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PREFACE. 


TJi^.  John/on  hath  ohferved  concerning  de-^ 
yotional  poetryu  that  "  the  fanElity  cf  the 
matter  rejects  the  ornaments  of  figurative  diEiionP 
Inferior  fuhj eels  may  he  heightened  by  the  charms  of 
rhetoric i  but  this  is  too  fuhlime  to  receive  any  decora- 
tion from  human  eloquence  ,-  and  %u.e  often  debafe  it 
by  making  the  attempt. 

Dr.  WiiTTS,  In  07ie  <fhis  hymns,  hathfaij^ 
"  Join  all  the  names  of  love  and  power 
*'  That  ever  men  or  angels  bore ; 
"  All  are  too  mean  to  fpeak  his  worth, 
<*  Or  fet  Emanuel's  glory  forth.''- 
Tef,  fuch  was  the  imperfeBion  of  one  of  the  hefi 
ffxnen,  that  %ve  frequently  find  in  his  divine  poems^ 
epithets  and  alluftons  tahn  from  «  mortal  beauties ^^ 
and  applied  to  the  Saviour,  with  a  licenfe  difgufiing 
to  the  fpir it  of  devotion.    It  has  been  my  aim  to  avoid 
thefe  familiarities  ;  and  either  to  change  or  omit 
fuch  epithets  and  allufions. 
^  The  names  of  the  authors  from  whom  this  felec^ 
tion  is  made^  are  fubjoined  to  each  pfalm  or  hymn  ; 
excepting  when  they  are  unknown,  or  have  requefied. 
concealment.     Mofi  of  thefe  names  are  familiar  to 
the  readers  of  poetry";  hut  there  is  one,  to  whom  I 
am  largely  indebted  for  f^me  of  the  mcfi  elegant  of 
thefe  produElions,  who   is  but  little  known  in  this 
country,  and  of  whom  I  cWceive  the  following  ac^ 
count  will  he  acceptable  to  every  reader. 


JV  PREFACE. 

"  Anne  Steele  was  the  ddejl  daughter  of  a 
dijfent'ing  mini/ler  at  Broieghtony  in  Hampjlnre  ;  a 
man  of  piety ^  integrity^  benevolence ^  and  the  mofi 
amiable  ftjnplicity  of  manners.  She  difcovered  in 
early  life^  her  love  of  the  mufeSy  and  often  entertained 
her  friends  y  with  the  truly  poetical  and  pious  produc- 
tions of  her  pen^  But,  it  was  her  wfelicity,  as  it 
has  been  of  many  of  her  kindred  fpirits,  to  have  a 
capacious  foaring  mind  inclojed  in  a  very  iveak  and 
languid  body.  She  lived  for  the  moft  part^  a  life  of 
retirement  in  the  fame  peaceful  village  where fhe  bc-^ 
^an  and  ended  her  days.  'The  duties  of  friencfhip 
and  religion  occupied  her  tlme^  and  the  pleafures  of 
both  conjlituted  her  delight.  Her  heart  was  apt  to 
feel,  often  to  a  degree  too  painful  fir  her  own  felicity  ; 
but  ahuays  with  the  moft  tender  and  generous  fympa- 
ihyfor  her  friends,  letyfhepoffcjfcd  a  native  cheer- 
fulnefs  ;  of  which  y  even  the  agonizing  pains  fhe  en^ 
duredy  in  the  latter  part  of  her  life^  could  net  deprive 
her.  In  every  fhort  interval  of  abated  fuffering,f}je 
would  in  a  variety  of  ways,  as  well  as  by  her  en" 
livening  converfation^  give  pleafure  to  all  around  her. 
Her  life  was  a  life  of  unaffeEled  humility ,  warm  be^ 
fievolencCy  ftncere  friendfhipy  and  genuine  devotion-. 
She  waited  with  chrifian  dignity  for  the  hour  cf 
her  departure  :  When  it  came,  fhe  vjslcomed  its  ap" 
proach  ;  and  having  taken  an  off'eBionate  leave  cf 
her  friends,  tlofed  her  eyes,  with  thefe  animating 
ivords  on  her  lipSy  "  I  know  that  niy  Redeemer 
liveth:'*  "^ 

*  This  account  is  taken  from  the  prpface  to  the  thir4 
volume  of  her  "  mifcellaneous  pieces  in  profe  and  vcrfe," 
publiflied  under  iht  name  of  Theodcsia,  by  the  Rey. 
Caleb  Mvans^  of  ariftpl,  1 7^0,  after  her  deceafe. 


PREFACE.  V 

//  is  humbly  apprehended,  that  a  grateful  and  af~ 
feciionate  addrefs  to  the  exalted  Saviour  of  mankind^ 
or  a  hymn  in  honour  of  the  Eternal  Spirit,  cannot  be 
dif agreeable  to  the  mind  of  God.  To  figmaiize 
fuch  an  aB  of  devotion  ivith  the  name  ^/idolatry,  is 
(to  fay  the  leaf  J  an  abufe  of  language.  It  cannot 
be  ju/lly  charged  ivith  derogating  from  the  glor^  due 
to  the  ONE  God  and  Father  of  all,  becauje  he  is 
the  ultimate  ohjecl  of  the  honour  which  is  given  t9 
his  Son  and  to  his  Spirit. 

In  this  fekEiion^  thofe  Chriflians  ivho  do  not  fcru- 
ple  tofing  praifes  to  their  Redeemer  and  SanBifer, 
ivill  find  materials  for  fuch  a  fublime  enjoyment  ; 
ivhiljl  ethers,  ivhofe  tendernefs  of  confcience  ma^i 
oblige  them  to  confine  their  addrejfes  to  the  Father  on- 
ly, will  find  no  deficiency  of  matter  fuited  to  their 
idea  of^^  the  chafi}' and  ahjful  fpirit  of  devotion. ^^ 

Boston,  May  io,  1795.  ' 


N.  B.  The  characters  denoting  thefnarp  or  fiat 
key,  are  prefixed  to  each  pfalm  or  hymn,  at  my  re^ 
quefi,  by  tl>e  Rev.  Dr.  MoRSE,  of  Charlefiown. 
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PSALMS, 


Pfaim   I.      Common  Metre.       [^1 

yZf  Happinefs  of  the  Righteous  and  the   Mifery  of  the  JVicieJ<^ 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  fnuns  the  place 
Where  Tinners  love  to  meet  j 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways. 
And  hates  the  fcoiFer's  feat. 

2  But  in  the  ftatutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  piac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word. 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  of  generous  kind. 

By  living  waters  fet. 
Safe  from  the  ftorm  and  blading  wind;, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  ft  ate. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profeffion  fhine  ; 
Whilft  fruits  of  hoiinefs  appear 
Like  cluflers  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  fo  the  impious  and  unjuft  ! 

What  vain  defigns  they  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  duft^ 
Or  chaff  before  the  ftorm. 

^  Sinners  in  judgment  fhall  not  ftand 
Among  the  ions  of  grace  \ 


Psalm  2. 


When  Chrift,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  faints  a  place. 

^7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread. 
His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  finners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

Watts. 

jpralm  II.     Common  Metre.       [^] 

The  Exaltation  of  Chrijl. 

ATTEND,  O  earth,  when  God  declares 
His  uncontroird  decree  ; 
*'  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  my  heir, 
**  Have  I  begotten  thee. 

2  **  Upon  my  holy  Zion's  hill 

"  My  King  I  thee  ordain  ; 
**  And  though  thy  foes  difpute  my  will, 
'*  Thou  fhalt  forever  reign. _ 

3  "  Afk  and  receive  thy  full  demands, 

"  Thine  fliall  the  heathen  be  ; 
**  The  utmofl  limits  of  the  lands 
«  Shall  be  polTefs'd  by  thee. 

4  '^  Thy  righteous  fqeptre  thou  fhalt  fway, 

^^  And  all  thy  foes  command  ; 
<*  Juft  as  the  potter  breaks  the  clay, 
"  And  moulds  it  with  his  hand." 

5  Be  wife,  ye  princes  then,  give  ear. 

Ye  judges  of  the  earth  ; 
Worfliip  the  Lord  with  holy  fear. 
Rejoice  with  awful  mirth. 

6  Approach  the  Son  with  due  refpe£l) 

To  him  your  homage  pay  ; 
Left  ye  perfift  in  your  neglecSt, 
And  perifh  in  your  way. 


Psalm  2.  § 


7  If  but  in  part  his  anger  rife, 
Who  can  endure  the  flame  ? 
Then  bleft  are  they  whofe  hope  relies 
On  his  moft  holy  name. 

Tate,  varied. 


Pfaim  n.       short  Metre,         0\ 

The  Death,  RcfurreSiion  and  Glory  of  Chrlji. 

AKER,  ait^-fovereign  Lord 
Of  heaven,  aiid  earth,  and  feas. 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  anfwers  thy  decrees. 

■2.  The  things  fo  long  foretold 

By  David,  are  fulfiiPd  \ 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join'd  to  flay 

Jefus,  thy  holy  child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews  with  one  accord 

Unite  their  counfels  to  deftrpy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  P».ulers  and  kings  agree 
To  form  a  vain  defign  5 

Againfl  the  Lord  they  j.oiji  their  powers^ 
Againft  his  Chrift  combine. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 
And  will  fupport  his  throne  5 

fie  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead. 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son. 

6  He  afks,  and  God  bellows 
A  vaft  inheritance  ; 

Far  as  the  earth's  remotefl  ends 
His  kingdom  iliall  advance, 

WATT5, 


JO  Psalm  3,  4. 

jpralm  HI.       Common  Metre.        [l?3 

Doubts  and  Fears  p'pprejjcd^ 

MY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
How  fait  my  foes  increafe  ! 
Their  number,  how  it  multiplies  I 
How  fatal  to  my  peace  ! 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  perfuade 

There's  no  relief  from  heaven  j 
Aud  all  my  fwelling  fins  appear 
Too  great  to  be  forgiven. 

3  But  thou,  O  Lordj  art  my  defence, 

On  thee  my  hopes  rely  ; 
My  finking  fpirit  thou  wilt  raife, 
And  lift  my  head  on  high. 

4  In  former  times  of  deep  diftrefs 

To  God  I  made  my  prayer  : 

He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill  j 

Why  fhould  I  now  defpair  ? 

I  Guarded  by  him,  1  lay  me  down 
My  fweet  repofe  to  take  ; 
For  I  through  nim  fecureiy  fleep, 
Through  him  in  fafety  wake, 

^  Salyation  \.o  the  Lord  belongs. 
His  arm  alone  can  fave  ; 
Bleffings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  and  varied, 

jPfalm  IV.    ver.  6,  7.     C.  M,     C^orb] 

True   Happinefs   only  in   God. 

WHEN  fancy  fpreads  her  boldeft  wings, 
And  wanders  unconfin'd, 
Amidfl  the  varied  fcene  of  things 
Which  entertain  the  mind  j 


Psalm  4.  ir 

2  In  vain  we  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  fearch  of  facred  reft. 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  us  fully  bleft. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 

Each  flattering  fpecious  wile, 
For  what  can  yield  a  real  joy 
But  our  Creator^s  fmile  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her  charms  depart. 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  •, 
In  God  alone  our  reftlefs  heart 
An  equal  blifs  can  find. 

5  Great  Source  of  all  felicity. 

To  thee  our  wifhes  tend  ! 
Do  not  thefe  wifhes  rife  from  thee. 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

6  Thy  favour,  Lord,  is  all  we  want, 

Here  would  our  fpirit  reft  ; 
O  feal  the  rich,  the  boundlefs  grant,. 
And  makq  us  fully  bleft. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Pfaim  IV.   ver.  8,     Long  Metre. .  C^] 

jin   Evening   Song. 

THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days,. 
And  every  evening  (hall  make  known 
Some  frefh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  wafte, 
And  1,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  j 
Bur  he  forgives  my  follies  paft. 

And  gives  me  ftrength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  fleep. 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  j 


12  Psalm  5. 

His  ever  watchful  eye  fhall  keep 
Its  conftant  guard  around  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  : 
O  may  thy  prefence  ne'er  depart  •, 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindnefs  of  thy  heart. 

5  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  fhall  come. 
My  flefh  (hall  red  beneath  the  ground  > 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  the  tomb, 


With  glad  falvation  in  the  found. 


Watts. 


Pfalm  V.       Common  Metre.         [^cj 

For  toe  LoriTs   D-ay  Mcrnbrg. 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  fhalt  hear 
My  voice  afcending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  addrefs  my  prayer, 
To  thee  direct  mine  eye. 
^  Thou  art  a  God  before  whofe  fight 
The  wicked  fliall  not  iland  •, 
Sinners  fliall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 
Nor  dwell  at, thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thy  houfe  will  I  re  fort,  \ 

To  tafle  thy  mercies  there  ;  '^'^ 

I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worfhip  in  thy  fear. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  gui^le  my  feet 

In  ways  of  truth  and  grace  ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  ftraight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

5  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name. 

Shall  fee  their  hopes  fulfil  I'd  ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compafs  them 
With  favotir,'as  a  ihield. 

Watts. 


Psalm  6,  7.  13 


jg)falm  VI.       Common  Metre.       [b] 

Prajer  in   Sicknfft. 

IN  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 
But  fpare  a  wretch  forlorn  ; 
Correft  me  not  in  thy  fierce  wrath. 
Too  heavy  to  be  borne. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  confume  the  dav, 

I  waile  the  night  with  cries, 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pafs, 
Tiii  the  flow  morning  rife. 

3  My  tortur'd  flefh  diftrafts  ray  mind, 

And  fills  my  foul  with  grief ; 
How  long,  O  Lord,  wilt  thou  delay 
To  grant  me  thy  relief  ^ 

4  The  gloomy  fhades  of  death  cannot 

Thy  glorious  acts  proclaim  5 
No  prifoner  of  the  filent  grave 
Can  magnify  thy  name. 

5  He  hears  when  dull  and  aflics  pray. 

He  pities  all  my  groans ; 
He  faves  me  for  his  mercy's  f.ike> 
And  heals  my  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  foverelgn  \rcrd 

Re  ft  ores  my  fainting  brc-ath  ; 
To  him  will  1  devote  t!)at  life 
Which  he  has  fav'd  from  de^ith. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  and  varied. 

f^falm  Vn.     CGmmon  Metre.    C^>orbi 

Corfidence   in    G:  d. 

T\  /|"Y  truft  is  in  my  heavenly  friend, 
XVJ-   IV^y  hope  in  thee,  my  God  ; 
Rife,  and  my  helplefs  hfe  defend 
From  thofe  who  feek  my  blood, 
B 


14  Psalm  8. 


2  If  malice  lurk'd  within  my  heart, 

Before  thy  piercing  eyes, 
I  fhould  not  dare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  afk  my  God  to  rife. 

3  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  world, 

I  truft  my  caufe  to  thee ; 
According  to  my  righteoufnefs 
So  let  thy  fentence  be. 

4  Let  wicked  arts  of  wicked  men 

Be  wholly  overthrown  ; 
But  guard  the  juit,  O  God,  to  whom 
The  hearts  of  both  are  known. 

5  Then  will  I  all  the  righteous  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  ; 
ril  fing  the  praife  of  God  mofl  high. 
And  celebrate  his  name. 

Tat£  and  Watts,  united. 


JPfalmVIIL    Common  Metre,     [^orb] 

Divine   Condcfcenjion, 

OTHOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow. 
Within  this  earthly  frame  ! 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  f 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

2  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  on  high. 

Employs  my  wondering  fight  *, 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  Iky, 
With  ftars  of  feebler  light  ; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man  !  that  thou  fhouldft  choofe 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ! 
Or  what  his  race,  that  thou  (houldft  prove 
To  them  fo  wondrous  kind  ! 

4  Him  next  in  power  thou  didft  create 

To  thy  celeftial  train  ; 


Psalm  8,  15 


Ordained  with  dignity  and  ftate 
O'er  all  thy  works  to  reign. 

5  They  jointly  own  his  powerful  fway, 

The  bealls  that  prey  or  graze  ; 
The  bird  that  wings  its  airy  way, 
The  fifti  that  cuts  the  fea, 

6  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow, 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Xhrough  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

Tate. 

Pfalm  VIIL      Long  Metre.        [b] 

Adam  and  Chriji,  or  tbe  old  and  new  Creation. 

LORD,  what  was  mar  when  made  at  firft, 
Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dull. 
That  thou  fliouldft  fct  him,  and  his  Tare, 
But  juft  below  an  angel's  place  ? 

2  That  thou  fliouldft  raife  his  nature  fo, 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below  ; 
IVlake  every  beaft  and  bird  fubmit, 
And  lay  the  fifhes  at  his  feet  ! 

3  But  what  fublimer  glories  wait 

To  crown  the  fecond  Adam's  ftate  ! 
What  honours  fhall  thy  Son  adorn^ 
Wh^  condefcended  to  be  born  ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  ! 
See  him  in  dull  among  the  dead  ! 

To  fave  the  "w^orld  from  death  and  fm  : 
But  he  fhall  reign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redetm'd  from  alj 
The  miferies  that  attend  the  fail, 
New  made  and  glorious,  fhall  fubmit 
A-t  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

Watts. 


1$  Psalm  9,1  ©• 

j^mim  IX.  ve;>  iQ, M.  I.  M,  im 

Jlncouragement  to  faith* 

SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  faving  names  j 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  our  fure  experience  known, 
%  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Til?  eternal,  all-fufficient  Lord  j 
Through  all  the  world,  mofl  high  confefsM^ 
By  him  ^twas  form'd  and  is  pof^fs'd, 

3  Awake,  otir  noble  ft  powers,  to  bieCs 
The  God  of  Abra'm,  Qod  of  Peac€  ^ 
N  ow,  by  a  dearer  title  knowiij 
Father  and  God  of  Chriil  his  Son. 

4  Through  every  age  his  gracious  car 
Is  open  to  his  fervants'  prayer  j 
Nor  can  one  humble  foul  complain 
That  he  has  fought  his  God  in  vain. 

j;  What  unbelieving  heart  fhall  dare 
In  "vyhifpers  to  fuggeft  a  fear, 
While  ft  ill  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
The  fame  his  power,  his  love  the  famcr 

6  To  thee  our  fouls  in  faith  arife. 
To  thee  we  lift  expc£ting  eyes, 
And  boldly  through  the  defert  tread, . 
For  God  will  guard  wbeie  God  (hall  lead, 

Doddridge. 

Pfalm  X.      Common  Metre,      [t?] 

A  Prayer  for  Delmerance  from  Opprejfion. 

WHY  doth  the  Lord  ftand  off  fo  far. 
And  why  conceal  his  face, 
W^ien  great  calamities  appear, 
Ai}d  times  of  deep  diftrefs  } 


Psalm  ii.  ij 


1  Lord,  (hall  the  wicked  dill  deride 

Thy  juftice  and  thy  povver  ? 
Shall  they  ere£l  their  heads  in  pride. 
And  better  men  devour  ? 

3  Arife,  O  God  !  lift  up  thy  hand, 

Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
No  enemy  fhall  dare  to  (tand^ 
When  God  our  help  is  nigh. 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray. 

And  ilill  incline  thine  ear  ; 
Thou  knoweft  what  thy  children  fay, 
And  thou  their  voice  v/ilt  hear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  fliall  no  more  opprefs, 

No  more  defpife  the  juit  ; 
And  mighty  finners  fhall  confefs 
They  are  but  earth  and  dull. 

Watts. 

Pradn  XL      Lo77g  Metre.       {b] 

The   *jujitce  of  D'm.nne  Providence. 

^N  God  my  ftedfafl  hopes  rely  ; 
Why  do  my  foes  infulting  cry, 
'*  Fly  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove, 
**  And  feek  the  mountain's  lonefo'ne  grove/' 

2  Beheld  the  wicked  aim  their  darts 
A  gain  it  the  men  of  upright  hearts  ! 
If  government  be  overthrown. 

Who  then  the  injur 'd  caufe  will  own  ? 

3  The  l^ord,  enthroned  above  the  fivy. 
On  fuffcring  virtue  calls  his  eye  ; 
Though  he  afEift  his  faints,  to  prove 
Their  p?itience,  and  to  try  their  love  , 

B  z 
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4  Yet  lawlefs  hands  and  hearts  impure. 
His  frowns  vindictive  will  endure  ; 
His  lightning  wings  its  rapid  way, 
His  thunder  fills  them  with  difmay. 

5  Where  truth  and  juftice  hold  their  place, 
God  will  reveal  his  gracious  face  5 
Delighted  in  the  upright  mind 

His  own  reflected  beams  to  find. 

Merrick,  varied. 

IPfalm  XII.      Common  Metre,    ■  CO 

Corruption  of  Alanncrsm 

HELP,  Lord  !  for  m&w  of  virtue  fail. 
Religion  lofes  ground  ; 
The  fons  of  wickednefs  prevail. 
And  treacheries  abound. 

%  Their  oaths  and  proraifes  they  break. 
Yet  a6t  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  fpeak. 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  Scoffers  appear  on  every  fide. 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  raisM  to  feats  of  power  and  pride. 
And  bear  the  fword  in  vain. 

4  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blafphemy  grows  bold  ; 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found. 
And  love  is  waxen  cold  ; 
I  Is  not  thy  chariot  haftening  on  ? 
Hafl  thou  not  given  the  fign  ? 
JMay  we  not  truft  and  live  upon 
A  promife  fo  divine  ? 


Psalm  13, 


6  Thy  word  like  filver  feven  times  try'd, 
Through  ages  (hall  endure  ; 
The  men  who  in  thy  truth  coRfide, 
Shall  find  the  promife  fure. 

Watts. 


l£)falm  XIIL      Conmon  Metre.       [b] 

Complattit  under    Temptation. 

HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 
My  Godj  how  long  delay  ?  ^ 

When  wilt  thou  fend  thy  heavenly  rays 
To  drive  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  (hall  my  diftreiied  foul 

Struggle  and  toil  in  vain  I 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control, 
And  eafe  my  raging  pain. 

3  Be  thou  my  fun,  and  thou  my  fhidd, 

My  foul  in  fafety  keep  \ 
Make  haftcj  before  my  eyes  are  feal'd 
In  death's  eternal  ileep. 

4  How  would  the  tempter  boaft  aloud. 

If  I  become  his  prey, 
And  all  the  hods  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  fo  long  delay  ! 

5  But  they  fliail  fly  at  thy  rebuke,     , 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  j 
He  knov/s  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

6  Thou  wilt  difpby  that  fovereign  grace 

On  which  my  hopes  have  hung  j 
I  fhail  employ  my  lips  in  praife, 
And  vidory  fhall  be  fung. 

Watts, 
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Pfalm  XIV.     Common  Metre,     [b] 

Univerfal  Depravity. 

FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  fay, 
"  That  all  religion's  vain  : 
♦*  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
"  Or  minds  th*  affairs  of  men." 
^  From  thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane 
Corrupt  difcourfe  proceeds  ; 
And  by  their  impious  hands  are  done 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celeftial  throne, 

Look'd  down  on  things  below, 
To  iirid  the  men  that  fought  his  grace. 
Or  did  his  juftice  know. 

4  He  faw  that  all  were  gone  aftray, 

f  heir  pra6tice  all  the  fame  -, 
That  none  did  fear  his  Maker's  hand, 
That  none  did  love  his  name. 
^  Their  tongues  are  us'd  to  fpeak  deceit, 
Their  llanders  neyer  ceafe. 
How  fwift  to  mifchief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace  ! 
6  Such  feeds  of  fin,  that  bitter  root. 
In  every  heart  are  found  ; 
Nor  v/ill  they  bear  diviner  fruit 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

Watts. 

Pfalm  XV.     Common  Metre,     C^or[?] 

The   Citizen   of  Zion. 

LORD,  who's  the  happy  man  that  may 
To  thy  blelt  courts  repair  ? 
And  whilft  he  baws  before  thy  throne, 
Shall  find  acceptance  there  ? 


ESALM    15.  3X 


'lis  he,  whofe  truly  honeft  iieart 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves  ; 
Whofe  generous  tongue  difdalns  to  ipeal; 

The  thing  his  heart  difpro\i£s. 
Who  never  will  9  flander  forge, 

His  neighbour's  fame  to-woijnd  j 
Nor  heail^en  to  a  falfe  report, 

By  malice  whifpcr'd  round, 

Who  vice,  when  dreft  in  pomp  and  poweP, 

Can  treat  with  juft  neglect  ; 
And  piety,  though  cloth'd  in  rags, 

Religioufly  refpsci. 

Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trufl 

Has  ever  firmly  ftood  ; 
And  though  he  promife  to  his  lofsj 

He  makes  his  promife  good. 

Who  feeks  not  in  oppreflive  ways 

His  treafure  to  employ  ; 
Whom  no  rew^ard  can  ever  bribe 

The  guiltlefs  to  deftroy. 
The  man,  who  by  this  fteady  courfe 

Has  happinefs  infur*d. 
When  earth's  foundations  fhake,  fhall  fland. 

By  Providence  fecurM. 

TaT€. 

IPfalm  XV,      Long  Metre.      C^ort?] 

^he   Virtues   of  a    Chtijiian> 

WHO  (hall  afcend  thy  heavenly  place. 
Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  who  loves  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 
W^hofe  hands  are  pure,  whofe  heart  is  clean, 
Whofe  lips  ilill  fpeak  the  thing  they  m.ean  , 
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No  flanders  dwell  upon  "his  tongue, 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  He  will  not  t^uft  an  ill  report, 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt  j 
Sinner$  of  ft  ate  he  can  defpife, 

But  faints  are  honoured  in  his  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  (lood, 
And  always  makes  his  promife  good  ; 
Nor  will  he  change  the  thing  he  fwears, 
V/hafever  pain  or  lofs  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  moi^rns  that  juflice  Ihould  be  fold  | 
If  others ^ex  and  grind  the  poor^^      ^ 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

!6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  thofe  who  curfe  him  to  his  face ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  (till  the  fame 
That  he  could  hope  or  wifli  from  them. 

^  Yet,  when  his  holieft  works  are  done, 
His  foul  depends  on  grace  alone  : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  (liali  fee. 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord^  with  thee. 

Watts. 

Pfdm  XVI.     Firft  Part.     L.  M.     »] 

Good  Works  projitahle  to  JMen. 

PRESERVE  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  nee^l  \ 
For  fuccour  to  thy  throne  1  flee , 
But  have  no  merit  there  to  plead. 
My  gQodnefs  cannot  reach  to  thee. 
2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confefl 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  j 
My  praife  can  never  make  thee  bleft;. 
Nor  add  new  glory  to  thy  name. 


Psalm  i6.  :2J 


3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  faints  on  esrth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  j^ood  i  do  5 

Thefe  are  the  company  1  keepj 
Thefe  are  the  choicell  frien(5s  1  know* 

4  Let  others  choofe  the  fons  of  mirth 
To  give  a  relifh  to  their  wine  5 

I  iove  the  men  of  heavenly  birth 
Whofe  works  and  language  are  divine. 

i£)falm  XVI.     Second  Fart.    C.  M.    [H 

T/j(?  BUJpvgs  of  Nature  and  Grace. 

LET  heathens  to  their  idols  hade. 
And  v/orinlp  wood  or  Hone  ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  Is  caft 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

2  In  this  enlighten- d,  plenfant  land. 

My  happy  portion  lies  ; 
Where  nature's  ever  bounteous  hand 
All  human  Vv^ant  fupplies. 

3  Therefore  my  foul  (liall  blefs  the  Lord, 

Whofe  precepts  give  me  light. 
And  confoiation  Hill  afford 
In  forrow's  difmal  night. 

4  I  ftrive  each  action  to  approve 

To  thine  all-feeing  eye  ; 
No  danger  lliall  my  hope  remove, 
For  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

5  Thou  (halt  the  paths  of  life  dtfplay. 

Which  to  thy  prefence  lead  •, 
Where  pleafures  dwell  without  alhy, 
And  joys  which  never  fade. 

Vv^'atis  aad  Tate,  varkd^ 
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PfalmXVI.    Third  Pan.    CM.  M 

Tlje   Death   and  Rdfurreftion  of  CLriJl. 

"  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
JL   "  He  bepis  my  courage  up  j 

**  My  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  exprefs, 
«*  My  flefh  fliall  reit  in  hope. 

2  "  My  fpirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

*^  Where  fouls  departed  are  ; 
*'  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
''  To  fee  corruption  there. 

3  ^*'  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 

"  And  raife  me  to  thy  throne  ; 
"  Thy  courts  immortal  pleafure  give, 
"  rhy  prefence,  jo^^s  unknov^■n." 

4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Chrift  the  I^ord 

The  holy  David  fung  ; 
And  Providence  fulfills  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  JefuSj  whom  every  faint  adores, 

Was  crucified  and  flain  ; 
Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  reflores, 

Behold  he  lives  again. 
§  Yv^hen  (hall  my  fset  arife  and  (land 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 
There  fits  the  Son,  at  God's  right  hand, 

And  there  the  Father  fmiles. 

Watts. 

JPfalm  ^^NuT^Common  Metre.      m 

The   transformiig   Vifir,n   of  God. 

MY  God,  the  vifits  of  thy  face 
AfFord  faperior  joy, 
To  all  the  flattering  world  can  give. 
Or  mortal  hopes  empl-oy. 


Psalm  17.  25 


But  clouds  and  darknefs  intervene, 

My  brighteft  joys  decline  ; 
And  earth's  gay  trifles  oft  enfnare 

This  wandering  heart  of  mine. 
Lord,  guide  this  wandering  heart  to  thee.; 

Unfatisfy'd  I  ftray  ; 
Break  through  the  fliades  of  fenfe  and  fin, 

With  thy  enlivening  ray. 

0  let  thy  beams  refplendent  fhine, 
And  every  cloud  remove  ; 

Transform  my  powers,  and  fit  my  foul 

For  happier  fcenes  above. 
Lord,  raife  my  faith,  my  hope,  my  heart. 

To  thofe  tranfporting  joys  ; 
Then  fhall  1  fcorn  each  little  fnare. 

Which  this  vain  world  employs. 
Then,  though  I  fink  in  death's  cold  fleep. 

To  life  I  fliall  awake  ; 
And,  in  the  likenefs  of  my  God, 

Of  heavenly  blifs  partake. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Pfalm  XVII.      Long  Metre,      im 

The  RefurreSiion. 

WHAT  finners  value  I  refign  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine  j 

1  ihall  behold  thy  blifsful  face. 

And  (land  complete  in  righteoufnefs. 
This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  fhow  ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go. 
Hath  joys  fubftantial  and  nncere  •, 
\V  hen  (hall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  f 

0  g:orie:us  hour,  O  bled  abode  ! 

1  ihali  be  near  and  like  my  God, 

C 
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And  flefti  and  fenfe  no  more  control 
The  facred  pleafures  of  the  foul. 

.  My  flefh  fhall  flumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  lad  trumpet's  joyful  found  ; 
Then  burft  the  chains  with  glad  furprife^ 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rife. 

Watts. 

Jg)falm  XVIII.    FMPa«.   L.M.  [|,] 

Confidence  in   divine   ProteBion^ 

NO  change  of  times  (hall  ever  fhock 
My  firm.  affc^dVion,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
For  thou  haft  alvi^ays  been  a  rock, 
A  foi'trefs  and  defence  to  me. 
Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God, 
My  trult  is  in  thy  mighty  power  ; 
Thou  art  my  fhield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  fafeguard  and  m.y  tower. 
To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayer. 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  cry  ;  - 

Who  gracioufly  inclin'd  his  ear, 
And  heard  me  from  his  throne  on  high. 
.  The  Lord  did  on  my  fide  engage. 
From  heaven  my  righteous  caufe  upheld, 
i\nd  fav'd  me  from  the  furious  rage 
Of  threatening  waves  that  proudly  fwell'd. 

Thou  to  the  juft  (halt  juftice  Ihow, 
The  pure  thy  purity  fhall  fee ; 
Such  as  perverfely  choofe  to  go, 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  thee. 
Who  then  deferves  to  be  ador'd 
But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend  ? 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord^ 
Can  with  refilllefs  power  defend  ? 

Tatk. 


Psalm  i8. 


J£)falm  XVIII.  Sec.  Part,  Z,  M,  C^Qrt?] 

God  executing   ^Judgment  on  bis   Enemies. 

INCUiMBENT  on  the  bending  fky. 
The  Lord  defcended  from  on  high  j 
And  bade  the  darknefs  of  the  pole 
Beneath  his  feet  tremendous  roll. 

2  Thick  woven  clouds  around  him  clos'd. 
His  fecret  refidence  compos'd  ; 

And  waters,  high  fufpended,  fpread 
Their  dark  pavilion  o'er  his  head? 

3  His  voice  th*  Almighty  Monarch  rearM, 
Through  heaven's  high  vault  in  thunder  heard  \ 
And  dov/n  in  fiercer  conflict  came 
Tremendous  hail  and  mingled  flame. 

4  With  aim  direft,  his  (hafts  were  fped. 
In  vain  his  foes  before  them  fled  ; 
Around  his  dreadful  Hghtnings  ftray, 
And  fure  deftru£lion  marks  their  way. 

5  Earth's  bafis,  open  to  the  eye^ 

And  ocean's  fprings,  were  feen  to  lie. 

As  the  tempeftuous  fury  paft, 

And  o'er  them  rag'd  the  dreadful  blaft. 

Merbick. 

JPfalm  XVIIl,   Third  Part.   JL,  M.  [b] 

Sincerity  proved^  or  tb:  Equity  of  P r(i'uidence_. 

LORD,  thou  haft  feen  my  fovil  fincere, 
Haft  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  \ 
Before  my  eyes  I  fet  thy  laws, 
And  thou  halt  own'd  my  righteous  caufe. 
%  Since  I  have  learnt  thy  holy  ways, 
My  ^tlions  have  proclaim'd  thy  praife  \ 
Or  iJF  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
U'was  never  with  a  v.^icke'd  heart. 
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3  What  fore  temptations  broke  my  reft  ; 
What  wars  and  ftrugglings  in  my  breaft  ; 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within^ 
I  hope  to  conquer  every  fin. 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  fouls  ili  all  find 
A  God  more  faithful  and  more  kind. 

5  The  juft  and  pure  fliali  ever  fay- 
God  is  more  pure  and  juft  than  they  j 
And  men  that  love  revenge  ftiall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too, 

V/ATT.S. 

Jp)falm  XVIII.   Fourth  Part.  C.  M.  m 

T^hankfgiv'tng  for   ViSiory. 

TO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
The  triumph  of  the  day  ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe, 
And  melt  their  ftrength  away. 

%  'Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail. 
And  break  united  powers  j 
By  thee  their  lofty  walls  we  fcale. 
Or  burn  their  proudeft  towers. 

3  God  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  difmay'd  ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look^ 
Strike  all  their  courage  dead. 

4  He  forms  our  foldiers  for  the  field. 

With  all  their  martial  ilcill  •, 
Inftrufts  their  hand  the  fword  to  wield^ 
And  gives  them  hearts  of  fteei. 


Psalm  19,  29 


5  The  Lord  our  Saviour  ever  lives. 
His  name  be  ever  bleft  ; 
His  powerful  arm  the  victory  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  reft. 

Watts. 

Pfalm  XIX.    Firfl  Part.    C,  M,  [«] 

The   Voice  of  Nature  proclaiming  God. 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord|> 
Which  that  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  ftars  exprefs 
Their  great  Creator's  Ikill. 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Frefh  beams  of  knowledge  brings  5 
And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night. 
Divine  inftru£lion  fprings. 

3  Their  powerful  language  to  no  reaira 

Or  region  is  confin'd  ; 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  underftood 
Alike  by  ail  mankind. 

4  Their  do6trine  does  its  facred  fenfe 

Through  earth's  extent  difplay, 
Whoie  bright  contents  the  circhng  fun 
Does  round  the  \v'orld  convey. 

5  No  bridegroom,  on  his  nuptial  day. 

Has  fuch  a  cheerful  face  ; 

No  giant  does  like  him  rejoice 

To  run  his  glorious  race. 

6  From  eaft  to  v/eft,  from  weft  to  eaft, 

His  reftlefs  courfe  he  goes  ; 
And,  through  his  progrefs,  cheerful  light 
And  vital  warmth  beftpws, 

Tate. 
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lf)falm  XIX.    Sec.  Part.    C.  M.    [^orb] 

The  Excellency   of  Scripture, 

GOD's  perfe£):  law  converts  the  foul, 
Reclaims  from  fdfe  defires  5 
"With  facred  wifdom  his  fure  word 
The  ignorant  infpires. 

2  The  ftatutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft 

And  bring  fincere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  in  fearch  of  truth 
AITift  the  feebleft  fight. 

3  His  perfect  worfliip  here  is  fix'd. 

On  fure  foundations  laid  \ 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  fcales 
Of  truth  and  juftice  weigh'd. 

4  Of  more  efteem  than  golden  mines, 

Or  gold  refinM  with  flcill ; 
More  fweet  than  honey,- or  the  drops 
Which  from  the  comb  diftil. 
j;  My  trufty  counfellors  they  are, 
And  friendly  warning  give , 
Divine  rewards  attend  on  thofe 
Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 
6  But  what  frail  man  obferves  how  oft 
He  does  from  virtue  fall  ? 
O  cleanfe  me  from  my  fecret  faults. 
Thou  God,  who  know'ft  them  ail. 

Tate. 
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JPfalm  XIX.      Long  Metre.       im 

Nature  and  Scripture  cC(?n.par"d, 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord^ 
In  every  ftar  thy  wifdom  fliines  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 


Psalm  19,  31 


2  The  roU'mg  fun,  the  changmg  light, 
And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  confefs  > 
But  the  bled  volume  thou  haft  writ 
keveals  thy  juftice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  Ctars  convey  thy  praife 
Through  the  whole  earth,  aad  never  ftand  ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 

It  touch'd  and  gianc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  fliall  thy  fpreading  gofpel  reft, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run  ; 
Till  Chrift  hath  all  the  nations  bleft 
That  fee  the  light  or  feel  the  fun. 

5  Great  fun  of  righteoufnefs,  arife  ; 

Blefs  the  dark  v/orld  with  heavenly  Hght, 
Thy  gofpel  makes  the  fimple  wife, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  tby  judgments  right, 

6  Thy  nobleft  v/onders  here  we  view, 
In  fouls  renewed  and  fins  forgiven  »/ 
Lord,  cleanfe  my  fins,  my  foul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Wat'i  s, 

PMm  XIX.     Six  Line  L,  M.     m 

/"^  RE  AT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame 
1^  Declares  the  glory  of  thy  name  ; 

Here  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  fiiine  j 
A  thoufand  ftarry  beauties  there,  , 
A  thoufand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundlefs  power  and  (kill  divine. 
From  night  to  da)'',  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Leftures  of  heavenly  v/ifdom  read  ; 
With  filent  eloquence,  they  raifs 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praife, 

And  neither  found  nor  language  need. 


32  Psalm  19, 


3  Yet  their  divine  inftru£lions  run 
Far  as  the  circuit  of  the  fun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice  ; 
"Where'er  he  fpreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  publifhes  his  maker,  God, 

Roils  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice, 

4  But  when  we  read  thy  written  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  thofe  leaves  afford  ! 

Thefe  are  our  fludy  and  delight : 
Not  honey  fo  invites  the  taile. 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  paftj 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  fight. 

5  From  the  difcoveries  of  thy  law, 
The  perfeft  rules  of  Hfe  we  draw  5 

But  'tis  thy  bleffed  gofpel,  Lord, 
Which  makes  our  guilty  confcience  clean. 
Converts  our  foul,  fubdues  our  fin, 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 

6  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  ! 
Forgive,  O  Lord,  our  fecret  faults, 

And  from  prefumptuous  fins  reftrain  t 
Accept  the  tribute  of  our  praife, 
That  we  have  read  thy  book  of  grace. 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

■    "    ;  '         '  Watts, 

^5Mm  XIX,      Sbort  Metre.        im 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

BEHOLD,  the  morning  fun 
Begins  his  glorious  way, 
,  His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run^ 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gofpel  comesj 
It  fpreads  diyiner  light  j 


Psalm  20,  ^^: 

It  calls  dead  finners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  (ight. 

3  How  perfe<St  is  thy  word  ! 
And-  all  thy  judgments  jniifc ! 

Forever  fure  thy  promift,  Lord, 
And  we  fecurely  tru(t. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  pLiiii 
Are  thy  dire.«5lions  given  ! 

O  may  1  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 

0  help  me  to  obey  ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  left  L  llray. 

<6  Whilft  with  my  heart  and  tongue 

1  fpread  thy  praife  abroad  ; 
Accept  the  worfhip  and  the  iong, 

My  baviour  and  my  God. 

W^TTS. 

Pfa!m  XX,      Long  Metre,        [t?J 

Fvr  a  Day   rf  Prayer   in   War, 

NO-W  may  the  Qod  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  j 
Jehovah  hears  when  Ifrael  prays, 
And  fends  deliverance  from  on  his^h. 

The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  fliields  or  brazen  walls  % 
He  from*  his  fan£luary  fends 
Succour  and  ftrength  when  Zian  calls. 

Well  he  remembers  all  our  fighs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  belt  deferts  ; 
His  love  accepts  the  facrifice 
Qi  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 


34  Psalm  21, 


4  In  his  falvation  is  our  hope, 

And  in  the  name  of  God,  the  Lord, 
Our  troops  fhall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  fhips  Ihall  fpread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  truft  in  horfes  trained  for  war. 
And  fome  of  chariots  make  their  boaft  \ 
Our  fureft  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hofts. 

6  Save  us,  O  Lord,  from  guilty  fear. 
And  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  ftrong  j 
Till  thy  falvation  fhall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  rAife  the  fong. 

Watts. 

jpmim  XXL       Lmg  Metre.       im 

The  Exaltation  of  Cbr'ijl, 

AVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  flrength, 
Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  fpecial  grace  \ 
But  Chrift  the  Son  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praife. 

How  great  is  the  Mefliah's  joy 

In  the  falvation  of  thy  hand  ! 

Lord,  thou  haft  rais'd  his  kingdom  high^ 

And  given  the  world  to  his  command. 

Thy  goodnefs  grants  whatever  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  leaft  requeft  withhold  \ 
BlelTings  of  love  prevent  him  ftill, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold, 

Honour  and  majefty  divine 
Around  his  facred  temples  fhine  \ 
Bleft  with  the  favour  of  thy  face, 
/^.nd  length  of  everlafting  days. 

\VATT»<; 


Psalm  22!  ^^ 

JPfalm  XXII.    Firfl  Part.     C.  M.     [b] 

Tbe  Sufferings  and  Glory  of  Chriji, 

"  "VTOW,  in  the  hour  of  deep  diftrefs, 
iN    '*  My  God,  fupport  thy  SON, 

"  When  horrors  dark  my  foul  opprefs, 
<*  O  leave  me  not  alone  !" 

2  Thus  did  our  fufFering  Saviour  pray, 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears  ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  chasM  away  his  fears. 

3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death. 

His  throne  exalted  (lands  ; 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Shall  bow  to  his  commands. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  fhall  reward 

The  Saviour's  dying  groans  \ 
**  I  call  them,"  faith  the  glorious  Lord, 
"  My  daughters  and  my  fons." 

5  The  meek  and  humble  fouls  (hall  fee 

His  table  richly  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  fhall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

Watts,  varied. 

JgJlaim  XXIL   Second  Part.    L,M.   D] 

Chriffs   Death   and  Refar  t eSUon^ 

NOW  let  our  mournful  fongs  record 
The  dying  forrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complain'd  in  tears  and  blood, 
Like  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 
2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlotn, 

And  fhook  their  heads,  and  laugh'd  in  fcorn  % 
*«  He  refcu'd  others  from  the  grave, 
"  Now  let  him  try  himfelf  to  fave. 


36  Psalm  22. 


-^  "  Behold  the  man  who  did  pretend 
*'  God  was  his  father  and  his  friend  ; 
«  If  'God  the  bleffed  lov'd  him  fo, 
«'  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?" 

4  O  harden^ld  peiaple  !  cruel  priefts  I 

Hov/  they  flood  round  like  favage  beads  I 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

"when  God  had  put  him  in  tlieiir  power  \ 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  ilreams  of  blood  each  other  meet  ; 
By  lot  hi'S  gariTients  they  divide. 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  dyM. 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cryj 
Ruis'd  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high  5 
The  nations  learn  his  righteoufnefs, 
And  humble  fmners  taile  his  grace. 

Watts, 

IPraim  XXIL  Third  Part.  C.  M.  C^orb]; 

Obedience  to    God  due  from   all  Men. 

I"     ET  ail  the  various  tribes  of  men 
_,!,  A   To  God  their  homage  pay  \ 
And  diiiant  nations  of  the  earth. 
One  fovereign  Lord  obey. 

2  '  lis  his  prerogatire  fupreme 

O'er  fubj;c6i  kings  to  reign 
'Tis  jull  that  he  fhould  rule  the  world". 
Who  does  the  world  fuilain. 

3  The  rich,  whom  he  with  plenty  feeds. 

His  goodnefs  fhall  confefs  ; 
The  fons  of  want,  whom  he  relieveSy 
Their  bounteous  patron  blefs. 

4  With  humble  confidence  to  God 

.Let  all  for  aid  repair  ^ 


Psalm  23;  37 

For  he  who  firft  their  beings  gave, 

Will  make  them  ftill  his  care. 
5  Bleft  time !  when  all  of  human  birth 

Devoted  to  his  name. 
Shall  to  their  heirs,  his  facred  truth 

And  glorious  a£ls  proclaim. 

Tate,  varied. 

lg>falm  XXIII.     Co?mnon  Metre,     [^ 

God's  tmder  Care  of  bis  People. 

THE  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Is  pleas'd  to  be  my  guide  ; 
The  Shepherd  by  whofe  cor^.ftant  care 
My  wants  are  all  fupply'd. 

2  In  terider  grafs  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repofe  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  (hades,  and  where 
Refreiliing  water  flov/s. 

3  He  does  my  wand'ring  JFeet  feclaim. 

And,  to  his  endiefs  praife, 
Inftrudl  v/ith  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  moil  righteous  ways. 

4  I'll  pafs  the  gloom.y  vale  of  death. 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  ftaff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  With  liberal  and  unceafing  care. 

He  does  my  table  fpread  ; 
He  crov/ns  my  cup  with  cheerful  wine. 

With  oil  anoints  my  head. 
€  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wond'rous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote. 

And  in  his  temple  fpend, 

D 


38  Psalm  2-^ 


o' 


jpfalm  XXIII.     Short  Metre.       m 

Gocfs  tender  Care  of  bis  Peaple, 

THE  Lord  my  fhepherd  is, 
I  fllall  be  well  fuppiy'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his^ 
What  can  I  want  befide  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pafture  grows. 

Where  livin^j;  waters  gently  pafs. 
And  full  ialvation  flows, 

3  If  e'er  I  go  aft  ray. 

He  doth  my  foul  reclaim  ;' 
And  guides  me  m  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  moft.  holy  name. 

4  Whilft  he  afFords^  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear  5- 

Tho^  I  fliould  walk  through  death's  dark  (ha^e^ 
My  God  is  with  me  there, 

5  In  fight  of  all  my  foes 
He  does  my  table  fpread  ; 

My  cup  with  bieffings  overflows^ 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  his  love 
Shall  crown  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  his  houfc  will  I  remove,. 
Nor  ceafe  to  fpeak  his  praife. 

WaTT3s 

Ic^i'aim  XXIII.  Six  Line  Long  Metre.  Itl 

Cud  our  Shepherd, 

^I^HE  Lord  my  pafture  fliall  prepare, 
X     And  feed  me  with  a  fliepherd's  care  ; 
His  prefence  flrali  my  wants  fupply, 
And  guard  ms  withia  watchful  eye  : 


Psalm  24.  36 


My  noon  day  walks  he  fliall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  fultry  glebe  I  faint^ 
Or  on  the  thh'fty  mountain  pant  y 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  rneads, 
My  weary,  wandering  fteps  he  leads  5 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  foft  and  flow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landflcips  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  (tray, 
His  bounty  fhall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wildernefs  Ihall  fmiie. 
With  lively  greens  and  herbage  crown'*d, 
And  ilrearas  fhall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overfpread. 
My  ftedfail  heart  Ihali  fear  no  ill, 
For  thouj  O  Lord,  art  with  me  ft  ill ; 
Thy  friendly  itafF  fnall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  difmai  fhade. 

Addisox. 

^ ^ 

Pfaim  XXIV.     Comnon  Metre.     [^.] 

T/je  Man  luhc^  God  approves. 

THIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
The  Lord's  her  fulnefs  is  ; 
The  world,  and  they  who  dwell  therein, 
By  fovereign  right  are  his.  . 

2  He  fix'd  the  land,  and  fpread  the  feas, 

With  all  which  they  contain  ; 
Then  man  in  his  own  image  form'd, 
O'er  all  thefe  works  to  reign. 

3  But  for  himfelf,  this  Lord  of  all 

One  chofen  feat  defign'd  ; 


^o  Psalm  24. 


O  who  fhall  to  that  facred  hill 
Defir'd  admittance  find  ? 

4  The  man  whofe  hands  and  heart  are  pure, 

Whofe  thoughts  from  pride  are  free  ; 
Who  honeft  poverty  prefers 
To  gainful  perjury. 

5  This  is  the  man  on  whom  the  Lord 

Shall  fhower  his  bleffings  down  ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  fhall  be  pleas'4 
With  righteoufnefs  to  crown. 

6  Such  is  the  chara£ler  of  thofe 

Who  feek  the  face  of  God  ; 
Whofe  happy  feet  Qiall  (land  within 
The  place  of  his  abode. 
^    Tate,  varied. 

Pfafm  XXIV.     Long  Metre.       m 

Heaven  the  Rcjidcnce  of  Saints^  and  the  Afcenfton  of  Cbrif, 

THIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
And  men  and  worms  and  beads  and  birds  | 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  feas, 
And  'gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Thy  palape,  Lord,  above  the  fky  ; 
Who  Ihail  afcend  that  blefi:  abode, 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker,  God  .? 

3  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 

Whofe  heart  is  pure,  whofe  hands  are  clean^ 
Him  {hall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  blefs. 
And  clothe  his  foul  with  righteoufnefs. 

4  Thefe  are  the  men,  the  pious  race 
Who  feek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  i 
Thefe  (hall  enjoy  the  blifsful  fight. 
And  dwell  in  everlafting  light. 


Psalm  25.  41 

5  Rejoice,  ye  fhining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  difplay, 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  way ; 
Laden  with  fpoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes,  wdth  God  to  dwell. 

7  Rpis'd  from  the  dead,  he  goee  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door, 

To  give  his  faints  a  blefl  abode 
With  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

Watts. 

PMm  XXV.     Short  Metre.  [b] 

Seeding  divine  Forgivanefs  and  Diredtion, 

TO  God  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
My  truft  is  in  his  name  ; 
And  ;:hey  whofe  hope  on  him  relies, 
Shall  never  fufrer  ihame. 

2  From  the  full  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening's  fhade. 
For  thy  falvation,  Lord,  I  wait. 
And  alk  thy  heavenly  aid. 

3  Remember  aU  thy  grace, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  fins  of  riper  age, 
And  foUies  of  my  youth. 

4  Thro'  ail  the  ways  of  Q^y^^ 

Both  truth  and  mercy  fiiine. 
To  thofe  who  with  religious  hearts 
To  his  bleit  will  incline, 

5  He  thofe  in  fafety  guides 

Who  his  dlre&iion  feek* 


4^  P^ALM    2$, 


And  in  his  facred  paths  will  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

6  For  thy  own  goodnefs'  fake, 

Save  thou  my  foul  from  fhame ; 
And  pardon  all  my  fins,  tho'  great. 
Thro'  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  and  varied^ 

^Mrn  XXVI.     Long  Metre.       Hi 

Self  Examination. 

TUDGE  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways, 
J     And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart ; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promife  (lays, 
Nor  from  thy  word  my  feet  depart. 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  fit 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies  ; 
The  fcofFer  and  the  hypocrite 
In  my  efteem  iiiall  never  rife. 

3  In  innocence  I'll  wafli  m.y  hands, 
From  pride  and  guilt  and  folly  clear; 
Then  at  thy  facred  altar  ftand, 

And  hope  to  find  acceptance  there. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thy  honours  dwell  \ 
There  fhail  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  foul  be  joln'd  at  lafl 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  paft 
/*mpng  the  faints,  and  near  my  God. 

Watts,  vari€<|; 


Psalm  2y,  43 


JPfalm  XXVII.    Common  A^ef re.   [^<or|?] 

Tbe  Church  is  our  Safety  and  Delights 

THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 
And  my  falyatioh  too  ; 
God  is  my  ftrength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  mortal  flefh  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  de fires, 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  faints. 
The  temples  of  ray  God. 

3  There  (hall  I  offer  my  requeftsj> 

And  fee  thy  glory  ftill  j 
Shall  hear  thy  meffages  of  love. 
And  learn  thy  holy  will. 
^  When  troubles  rife  and  dorms  appear^ 
There  may  his  children  hide  : 
God  has  a  ftrong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  foul  abide. 

5  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear^ 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die  •, 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care. 
And  all  my  need  fupply. 

6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  faints. 

And  keep  your  courage  up  5 
He'll  raife  your  fpirit  when  it  faints, 
And  elevate  your  hope. 

"Watts. 

Pfalm  XXVII.     Long  Metre.       [fl 

The  Safdy  cf  trujling  in  God. 

THE  Lord,  my  baviour,  is  my  light, 
What  terrors  can  my  foul  aflright  ? 
WhiKt  God,  my  ftrength,  my  hfe,  is  near^ 
What  mortal  fhall  alsrin  my  fear  ? 


44  Psalm  28. 


2  When  numerous  hofts  befiege  me  round, 
My  courage  fliall  maintain  its  ground  ; 
Tho*  war  fhould  rife  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  ftrength,  my  hope,  my  ftay. 

3  This  only  blifs  my  heart  defires, 
To  this  my  ardent  wifh  afpires, 
In  God's  own  houfe  to  fpend  my  days, 
To  hear  his  word,  and  fpeak  his  praife ; 

4  When  troubles  rife,  my  guardian  God 
Will  hide  me  fafe  in  his  abode ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  ihall  Hand, 
Suftain'd  by  his  almighty  kand. 

5  Should  every  earthly  friend  depart. 
Should  love  forfake  a  parent's  heart ; 
The  God  on  whom  my  hopes  depend. 
Will  be  my  father  and  my  friend. 

0  Ye  humble  fouls,  in  every  ftrait 
On  God  with  faith  and  patience  wait ; 
His  hand  fball  life  and  ftrength  afford  ; 
Wait,  therefore,  ever  on  the  Lord. 

Mrs.  Steei  E. 

JPfalm  XXVIII.     Common  Metre.     [>3 

^/je  humble  Suppliant  trujiing  in  God. 

OLORD,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 
In  (ighs  confume  my  breath  •, 
Hear  me,  O  Lord,  or  I  fhall  be 
Like  thofe  who  fleep  in  death, 

2  Regard  my  fupplication,  Lord, 

The  cries  that  I  repeat, 
With  weeping  eyes  and  lifted  hands. 
Before  thy  mercy  feat, 

3  If  wicked  men  thy  works  defpife, 

I^or  will  thy  grace  adore, 
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Thy  juftice  fhall  avenge  the  caufe. 
And  build  them  up  no  more, 

4  But  I,  v/ith  gratitude  infpir'd| 

Thy  praifes  will  refound  ; 
From  whom,  the  cries  of  my  dillrefs 
A  gracious  anfwer  found. 

5  As  thou  haft  fill'd  my  heart  with  joy, 
^       'Tis  juft  that  1  Ihould  raife 

The  cheerful  tribute  of  my  thanks. 
And  celebrate  thy  praife. 

6  Preferve  thy  people,  Lord,  and  deign 

Thy  heritage  to  blefs  ; 
Crown  them  with  plenty  and  with  peace, 
With  honour  and  fuccefs. 

Tate,  varied, 

Pfalm  XXIX.     Long  Metre.      [«4 

Tl>g   Majefy  af  God  in    Thunder. 

GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  fons  of  fame. 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power  j 
Afcribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
O'er  the  vaft  ocean  and  the  land  ; 
His  voice  diflblves  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  When  he  from  heaven  in  thunder  fpeaks^ 
With  majefty  and  terror  crown'd  ; 

His  voice  the  ftately  cedar  breaks. 
And  throws  its  fcatter'd  limbs  around, 
^  His  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire, 
And  forked  ftreaks  of  lightning  fends  • 
The  mountain  trembles  at  his  ire. 
The  lofty  foreft  lowly  bends. 
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5  His  lightning  rends  the  firmeft  rock, 
And  pierces  deep  the  folid  ground  ; 

The  hinds  a;9Tighted  feel  the  fhock,  r 

And  lliudder  at  the  av/ful  found. 

6  The  Lord  fits  fovereign  on  the  flood. 
The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  king ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  bleft  abode. 
Where  we  his  praife  fecurely  fing. 

7  In  gentler  language,  here  the  Lord 
The  counfels  of  his  grace  imparts  ; 
Amidft  the  raging  ftorm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  comfort  to  our  hearts. 

Watts  and  Tatje,  vmited  and  varied, 

JPfalm  XXX.     Common  Metre.     [^] 

Prayer  heard. 

BENEATH  my  God's  protecting  arm, 
How  did  my  foul  rejoice  ! 
And  fondly  hop'd  no  f  Ufa  re  harm 
Would  interrupt  my  joys. 
%  Lord,  'twas  thy  favour  fix'd  my  reft  ; 
Thy  fhining  face  withdrew, 
Then  troubles  fill'd  my  anxious  breaft, 
And  pain'd  my  foul  anew. 

3  Again  to  thee,  O  gracious  God, 

I  rais'd  my  mournful  eyes  \ 
To  thee  I  fpread  my  woes  abroad. 
With  fupplicating  cries. 

4  What  glory  can  my  death  afford. 

In  the  dark  grave  confin'd  ? 
Shall  fenfelefs  duft  adore  the  Lord, 
Or  call  thy  truth  to  mind  ? 

5  Hear,  O  my  God,  in  mercy  hear, 

Attend  my  plaintive  cry  \ 
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lie  thou  my  gracious  helper,  near. 
And  bid  my  forrows  fly. 

6  Again  I  hear  the  voice  divine  ^ 

New  joys  exulting  bound  ; 
My  robes  of  mourning  I  refign. 
And  gkdnefs  girds  me  round. 

7  Then  let  my  utmoft  glory  be 

I'o  raife  thy  honours  high  ; 
Nor  let  my  gratitude  to  thee 
In  guilty  filence  die. 

8  To  thee,  my  gracious  God,  I  raifs 

My  thankful  heart  and  tongue  -, 

0  be  thy  goodnefs  and  thy  praife 
My  everlafting  fong. 

Mrs.  StS^lx; 

Pfalm  XXX.     Long  Metre.       m 

Recovery  from   Sicknefs. 

1*7' IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
X     And  i  prefum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night  j 
Fondly  I  faid  within  my  heart, 
*'  Pleafure  and  peace  fhall  ne'er  depart.'* 

2  But;  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  (trong. 
Which  made  my  mountain  Hand  fo  long^ 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comfort  dy'd. 

3  Corre'^ted  by  a  Father's  rod, 

1  cry'd  aloud  to  thee,  my  God  •, 
"  If  laid  in  duft,  can  I  decla'-e 

"  Thy  truth,  or  fing  thy  goodnefs  there  ? 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  faid, 

"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  ," 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilfe. 
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5  My  fad  complaints  in  praifes  end, 
And  tears  of  gratitude  defcend  ; 

1  throw  my  fackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  eafe  and  gladnefs  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

Thy  power  and  goodnefs  fhall  proclaim  ^    , 
Thy  praife  fliall  found  thro'  earth  and  heav'n,* 
For  ficknefs  heal'd,  and  fins  forgiv'n. 

Watts. 

Pfaim  XXXI.    Common  Metre.     [^] 

Relief  f>om   Dljlrefs. 

COME,  O  ye  faints,  your  voices  raifc 
To  God  in  grateful  fongs  \ 
And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Infpire  your  hearts  and  tongues. 

2  His  frown  what  mortal  can  fnftain  ? 

But  foon  his  anger  dies  ; 
His  life-reftoriiig  fmile  again 
Returns,  and  forfow  flies. 

3  Her  deepeft  gloom,  when  fcrrow  fpreadsj 

And  light  and  hope  depart. 

His  face  celeftial  morning  fheds, 

And  joy  revives  the  heart. 

4  To  thee,  my  God,  opprefsM  with  gxidi 

I  breath'd  my  humble  cry  j 
Thy  mercy  brought  divine  relief, 
And  wip'd  my  weeping  eye. 

5  Thy  mercy  chas'd  the  fhades  of  deatll,' 

And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  grave  j 
Q  may  thy  praife  employ  that  breath 
Which  Kiercy  deigns  to  fave. 

Mrs,  Stselst. 
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JpfalmXXXL    Long  Metre,     f^orb] 

Confidence  in  God. 

LORD,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name, 
I  place  my  hope,  my  only  trull  ; 
Save  me  from  Ibrrow,  guilt  and  fhame. 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever  juft. 

2  Thou  art  my  Rock,  thy  name  alone 
The  fortrefs  where  my  hopes  retreat  \ 
O  make  thy  power  and  mercy  kiiown^f 
To  fafety  guide  my  wandering  feet. 

^  To  thy  kind  hand,  all  gracious  Lord, 
My  foul  I  cheerfully  refigu  ; 
My  faviour  God,  1  truft  thy  word. 
For  truth,  immortal  truth,  is  thine. 

4  I  hate  their  works,  I  hate  their  ways. 
Who  follow  vanity  and  lies  j 

But  to  'the  Lord  my  hopes  I  raife, 
And  truft  his  power  who  built  the  fkie^^ 

5  What  perfect  blifs,  O  bounteous  Lord, 
Immenfely  great,  divinely  free. 

Haft  thou  rcfervM  for  their  reward, 
"Who  fear  thy  name,  and  truit  m  thee  I 

6  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  forever  bleft, 
Whofe  mercy  bids  my  fear  remove  ; 
The  facred  walls  which  guard  my  reft 
Are  his  almighty  power  and  love. 

7  Ye  humble  fouls,  who  feek  his  face, 
Let  facred  courage  fill  your  heart  ! 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  truft  his  grace. 
And  he  will  heavenly  ftiength  impart. 

Mrs.  St«£S.£, 
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JPfalm  XXXIl.     Long  Metre.      M 

Tue  Marks  q/ true  Repentance. 

TTE's  bleft  whofe  fins  have  pardon  gain'd, 

XX   No  rtiore  in  judgment  to  appear  ; 
Whofe  guilt  remiflion  has  obtairi'd, 
And  whofe  repentance  is  fmeere. 

t  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free. 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  iincere. 

J  Whilft  I  kept  filence  and  conceal'd 
My  load  of  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  tojrment  did  my  confcience  feel  f 
What  agony  of  inward  fmart. 

£^  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remain'd, 
I>y  day  and  night  aiiice  dillrefs'd  ; 
Till  quite  of  vital  molfture  drain'df 
Like  land  with  fummer  drought  opprefs*J» 

^  No  fooner  I  my  wound  difclos'd, 
The  guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within, 
But  thy  forgivenefs  interpos'd, 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 

6  For  this  difplay  of  fovereign  grace. 
In  my  diftrefs  fo  freely  givn. 
Each  humble  foul  will  feek  thy  face, 
"And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  heav'n. 

Tate  and  W.\tts,  united  and  varied 

PMrn  XXXIL     Short  Metre.      [W 

Confjjfion   and  Pardon. 

O  BLESSED  fouls  are  they, 
Whofe  fins  are  cover'd  o'er. 
Divinely  bleft,  to  v/hom  the  Lord> 
Imp  utes  their  guilt  no  more  !• 
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2  Hiey  mourn  their  follies  pad, 
And  keep  their  hearts  v^ith  care  ^ 

Their  lips  ^nd  lives,  without  deceit. 
Shall  prove  their  faith  iincere, 

3  When  I  conceaPd  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  feftering  wound  -, 

But  1  confefs'd  my  fin  to  thee. 
And  reatiy  pardon  found, 

4  Let  finners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  faints  keep  near  the  throne  y 
Our  help,  in  time  of  deep  diftrefs. 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 


WATTi. 


JPfalm  XXXIIL     Common  Metre.     [^] 

T&e  Worii  of  Creation  aiid  Frovidince. 

REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
This  work  belongs  to  you  ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word. 
How  holy,  juft  and  true  I 

2  His  mercy  and  his  righteoufnefs 

Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim  y 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondroijs  name. 

3  His  wifdom  and  almighty  word 

The  heavenly  orbits  fpread  ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  finning  hoftg  were  made- 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep  ; 
The  flowing  feas  their  limits  know^ 
And  their  ov/n  ftatiun  keep. 

^  Yc  tenants  of  the  fpacious  earth, 
V/ith  fear  befoife  him  {land  i 
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He  Ipoke,  and  nature  took  its  birth. 

And  refts  on  his  command. 
6  He  fcorns  the  angry  nations'  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  defigns  ; 
His  counfel  (lands  thro'  every  age. 

And  in  fail  glory  fhines. 

Watt». 

prdm  XXXIII.     Six  Line  L.  M.     m 

Crtaiures  i/ain,  and  God  allfu^cient. 

HAPPY  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  treafure  of  his  word. 
And  bijiiids  his  church,  his  earthly  throne ; 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  fuiveys, 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  wavg^ 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  hoft, 

And  of  his  ftrength,  the  warrior  boafi:, 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  \ 
|n  vain  they  truil  the  brutal  force. 
Or  fpeedj  or  courage  of  the  horfe. 
To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compafiion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  fecure  defence  afford. 

When  death  and  danger  threatening  ftand^ 
Thy  watchful  eye  preferves  the  ju(t, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  truft| 

When  wars  or  famine  wade  the  land, 

4  In  ficknefs,  or  the  bloody  §eld, 
Thou,  our  Phyfician,  thou,  our  Shield, 

Send  us  falyation  from  thy  throne  ; 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  goodnefs  fliine, 
Jjet  us  rejoice  in  help  divine. 

For  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 

WATTfv 
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Pfalm XXXIV.  FirftPan.  CM.    [*] 

Encouragement  to  truji  and  hve  God. 

THRO^  all  the  chiinging  fcenes  of  life, 
In  trouble  and  in  joy  ; 
The  praifes  of  my  God  fliall  ftill 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
%  Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  bpaft, 
Till  all  who  are  diftrefsM 
From'  my  esample  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  reft. 

3  The  hofts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  juft  : 
Prote£l:ion  he  affords  to  all 

y/ho  make  his  name  their  trull, 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love. 

Experience  will  decide  j 
How  bleft  are  they,  and  only  they 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  fainta,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  eUe  to  (ear  j 
Make  you  his  fervice  your  delight. 
Your  wants  fliall  Ue  his  care. 
5  Whiiii  hungry  lions  lack  their  prey,^ 
The  l^ord  will  food  provide 
For  fuel  I  as  put  their  truft  in  him. 
And  fee  their  wanfcs  fupply'd. 

Tate, 

Pfalni  XXXIV.  Second  Pan.  CM.  [fcj 

Toe  }Vuy  of  Holinefs  and  its  Renxmrd, 

A  PPROACH,  ye  ploully  difpos'd, 
jfX  And  my  inflrucAion  hear  \ 
Til  teach  you  the  true  difcipUiic" 
Qf  God's  religious  fear. 
E  a 
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^  Let  him  who  length  of  life  defires, 
And  profperous  days  would  fee  ; 
From  flaiKl'ruig  language  keep  his  tongue. 
His  lips  from  falfehood  free, 

3  The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline, 

And  virtue's  ways  purfue  ; 

Eilablifh  peace  where  'tis  begun, 

And  where  'tis  loll,  renew. 

4  The  Lord  from  heaven  beholds  the  jufl 

With  favourable  eyes  5 
And  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  their  cries. 

5  Deliverance  to  his  faints  he  gives. 

When  his  relief  they  crave  ; 
He-s  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  heart, 
The  contrite  fpirit  fave. 

Tate. 

PfalmXXXV.  ver.  12,  !3, 14.  CM.  ft] 

Jjcve  to   Enemies. 

BEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 
Which  holy  David  lliows  ! 
Hark,  how  his  tender  pity  moves 
To  his  afflicled  foes  ! 

2  When  they  are  Tick,  his  foul  complains. 

And  feems  to  feel  the  fmart; 
The  fpirit  of  the  gofpel  reigns. 
And  meifs  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole. 

As  for  a  brother  dead  ! 
And,  falling,  mortify'd  his  foul, 
Whiift  for  their  life  he  pray'd ! 
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4  They  groan,  and  curfc  him  on  their  bed. 

Yet  itill  he  pleads  and  mourns  j 
And  double  blelTings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  ! 

Thus  Chriit  the  Lord  appears  5 
Whiift  finners  curie,  the  Saviour  prays, 
^  And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Ifrael's  King, 

Blefs*d  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  fave  cur  fouls  from  death  and  fin, 
bhed  his  own  precious  blood. 

Watts. 

pcaini  XXX vi.  Firit  v^.  l.  m.  [^ 

T/je  PerfcBions  and  Piwoidence  of  God. 

THY  mercy,  Lord,  my  only  hope, 
The  higheft  orb  of  heaven  tranfcends  \ 
'xh-\j  facred  truth's  unmeafur'd  fcope 
Above  the  fpreading  Ikies  extends. 

%  Tliy  juftice  like  the  hills  remains, 
Urifithom'd  depths  thy  judgments  are  ; 
Thy  providence  the  world  lullains, 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

^  Since  of  thy  goodnefs  all  partake. 
With  what  aifurance  fhouid  the  jqfl 
T!iy  fheh'ring  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  fiints  to  thy  proteclion  trull. 

4  Such  gueils  fhall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  chy  love's  repaft  j 
And  drink,  as  from  the  fountain  head. 
Of  joys  that  Ihall  forever  laft. 

5  Then  let  thy  faints  thy  favour  gain. 
To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  dJfplay  \ 
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With  thee,  the  fprings  of  life  remain,  -^ 

Thy  prefence  is  eternal  day. 

'  Tate. 


Pfalm  XXXVI.  Sec,  Verfi.  I.  M.  Lf} 

The   Div/ne  Btirg  and  Ptrfefticns. 

HIGH  in  the  heavens,  etern;^l  God, 
Thy  g'^odnef:  in  full  glory  fhines  y 
Thy  truth  Ih'li  break  thro' every  doud 
Which  veils  and  darkens  thy  deiigns. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  juilice  (lands, 

As  mpuntams  their  foundations  keep  y 
Wife  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands. 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

q  Thy  providence,  is  kind  and  large, 
v-^Both  men  and  bealis  thy  bounty  fliare  y 

The  virhole  creation  is  thy  charge. 

But  faints  are  thy  pecuhar  care. 

4  O  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  fprings  j^ 
'1  he  fons  of  Adam,  in  diilrcfs, 
Fly  to  the  fhadow  of  thy  wings. 

I  From  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe 
'    We  Ihall  be  fed  with  rich  repaft  5 

There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 

And  brings  falvation  to  our  tafte. 

6  Life  like  a  fountain  full  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  prefence  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  in  thy  light,  our  fouls  ihall  fee 
The  glories  promis'd  in  thy  word. 

Watts, 
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f)falm  XXXVII.  Firil  Part.  C.  M.  LW 

TLe  Cure  of  Envy  and  Unbelief. 

WHY  ftiould  I  vex  my  foul,  ^nd  fret 
To  fee  the  wicked  rife  ? 
Or  envy  finners  waxing  great, 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grafs,  cut  down  at  noon. 

Before  the  evening  fades, 
3o  fliall  their  glory  vanifli  foon, 
In  everlafting  fhades. 

3  Then  let  tr.e  make  the  Lord  my  trufl. 

And  praftife  all  that's  good  \ 
So  fhall  I  dwell  among  the  juft. 
And  never  want  for  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  handj  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet. 
Shall  my  defires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  fhalt  thou  difplay, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known  5 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  fhall  iVili  the  earth  poflefs. 

And  be  the  heirs  of  heaven  ; 
True  riches,  in  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  fouis'^are  given. 

Watt*, 

Ff^im  XXXVlFSec.  Part.  C.  M.  [!?] 

Religion  in  Words  and  Deeds. 

WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boaft, 
And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meaneil  portion  of  the  juil 
Excels  the  fmner's  gold. 
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2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 

But  ne'er  defigns  to  pay  5 

The  juft  is  merciful,  and  lends, 

Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  hand  he  givesf 

To  ail  the  foils  of  need  ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  liveS| 
And  bleiied  is  his  feed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  fpeak  profane, 

To  ilander  or  defraud  ; 
His ^eady  toitgue  declares  to  men 
What  ne  has  learn *d  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gofpel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  hci^rt  abide  ; 
htd  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word. 
His  feet  fhali  never  ilide. 

P  When  finners  fall,  the  righteous  ftan4| 
PrefervM  from  every  fnare  ; 
They  ihall  poff:fs  the  promised  land, 
A'nd  dwell  forever  there.  ■ 

Watts. 

prdm  XXX  VII.Thlrd Part. C.M.r^ orb] 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  the  IVickcd, 

MY  God,  the  flep.^  of  pious  men 
Are  order'd  by  thy  will  5 
Though  they  fhould  fall,  th^ey  rife  again. 
Thy  hand  fupports  them  ftill.' 

2  The  Lord  delit^hts  to  fee  their  ways. 

Their  virtue  he  ^pprovs; 
He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace^ 
|;Jor  leave  the  men  he  lov^s. 


4k. '■ — ' ■ ■ ■ ^^ 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home  ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  make9>  them  heirs 
or  bleffings  long  to  come. 

4  The  haughty'  Cnner  have  I  feen, 

Not  fearing  man  or  God  ; 
Like  ptincely  laurel  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad  : 

5  And  lo,  he  vanilhM  frorh  the  ground^ 

Deftroy'd  by  hands  unfeen  ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  founds 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  righteonlnefs, 

His  feveral  fteps  attend  •, 
True  pleafure  runs  through  all  his  way.4, 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

"WArrs. 

ipfaim  XXXVIIL  ver.  9,  ig.  C.  M.  K 

Cbrtfoiction   in   Death. 

MY  foul,  the  awful  hour  will  come. 
Apace  it  hailens  On, 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  fcenes  unknown. 
2  My  heart,  long  labouring  with  its  woeffy 
Shall  pant  and  fink  away  j 
And  you,  my  eyelids  foon  fliall  clofc 
On  the  laft  glimmering  ray. 
^  Whence,  in  that  hour,  fiiall  i  receive 
A  cordial  for  my  pain  ? 
When,  if  the  richelt  were  my  friends, 
Thcfe  friends  would  weep  in  vain  ! 
4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace^ 
To  thee  my  fpirit  flies  ; 
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And  opens  all  its  deep  diilrefs 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes. 

5  All  my  deiires  to  thee  are  known, 

And  every  fecret  fear  ; 
The  meaning  of  each  broken  groan 
Is  notlc'd  by  thine  ear* 

6  O  place  me  by  that  mighty  power 

Which  to  fuch  love  belongs, 
Where  darknefs  veils  the  eyes  no  more. 
And  groans  are, changed  to  fongs. 

Doddridge. 

IPfalin  XXXIX.     Common  Melre.     M: 

Man's  Mcrtality. 

TEACHmethemeafureofmydays, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  would  furvey  life's  narrow  fpacei 
And  learn  how  frail  1  am. 

2  A  fpan  is  all  that  we  can  boaft. 

How  (hort  the  Meeting  time  ^ 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  duft, 
In  ail  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  fliadows  o^er  the  plain  ; 
They  rage  and  drive,  defire  and  love, 
But  all  their  noife  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  fhow, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  whoy 
And  ftrait  are  feen  no  more. 

5  What  fliould  I  wiOi  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures,  earth  and  duft  ? 
They  make  our  exps£lations  vain^ 
And  difappoint  our  tiuft. 
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6  This  fruitlefs  fearch  no  more  be  mine, 
Such  hopes  I  now  recal  -, 
My  earthly  profpe6ts  I  refign, 
And  make  my  God  my  ail. 

Watts. 

JPfafmXL.     FirflPart.    CM.     M 

Deliverance  from  great  Dijlrejs. 

I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry  ; 
He  faw  me  refting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  faivation  nigh. 

2  Slink  in  the  depths  of  fore  diftrcfs. 

And  all  my  llruggles  vain  \ 
When  human  help  feem'd  daily  lefsy 
He  rais'd  me  up  again. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  (land, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praife  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new,  thankful  fong. 

4  I'll  fpread  his  works  of  grace  abroad. 

The  faints  with  joy  flrali  hear  j 
And  hnners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  What  mercies  fill  my  wondering  view  \ 

How  many  and  how  great  ! 
Life  is  too  fliort,  and  words  too  few, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  Pm  aiRi£l:ed,  poor  and  low. 

With  hope  I'll  never  part  j 
For  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe. 
And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

F 
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Jpfalm  XL.     Sec.  Part.     C.  M.     [tj 

The  Divine  Mijfian  and  Sacrifice  of  Cbrijl. 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,  «<  Your  work  is  vain^ 
**  Give  your  burnt  olFerings  o'er  ; 
"  In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  Hairi 
**  My  foul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  fpake  the  Savicur>  "  Lo^  I'm  here^ 

♦«  My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
"  Whate'er  thy  facred  books  declare, 
'**  Thy  ierva-nt  (hall  fulfil." 

3  And  fee,  the  blefl  Redeemer  comes^ 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears  ; 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  alTumes 
The  body  God  prepares  ! 

4  Much  he  icteal'd  his  Father's  grace. 

And  much  his  truth  he  fhow'd  ; 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  rig'hteoufnefsj' 
Where  great  affembiies  ftood. 

5  His  Father's  honour  touched  hi5  hearty 

He  pitied  Tinners'  cries  ; 
And,  to  fuu^'l  a  Saviour's  part. 
Was  made  a  facrifice. 

6  No  blood  of  beads  on  altars  {h^^. 

Could  cleanfe  from  guilt  within  ; 
Eut  the  one  facrifice  he  made, 
Atones  for  all  oiir  (in. 

^  Then  was  the  great  faivation  fpread,- 
And  Satan's  kingdom  fnook  ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  promis'd  feed. 
The  ferpent's  head  was  broke. 
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10faJm  XLI.    Long  Metre.         l^ 

Charity   rewarded. 

LEST  Is  the  man,  whcfe  tender  care 
Relieves  the  poor  in  their  diftvefo  \ 
Whofe  pity  V\'ipes  the  widow's  tear, 
Whofe  hand  fupports  the  fatherlefs. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hand  can  do  \ 
He  in  the  time  of  general  grief. 

Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too.  ^ 

3  His  foul  {hall  live  fecure  on  earth. 
With  fecret  biefiings  on  his  head  ; 
When  drought,  and  peltilence,  and  deartl^ 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languifh  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  fins  forgiven  ; 
y/ill  fave  him  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  foul  to  heaven. 

Watts. 

jpfailll  XLII.     Common  Metre,     \%  or  [?] 

the  PUufute  of  Public  Worjhip. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  ftreams. 
When  heated  in  the  chafe  ; 
So  longs  my  foul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refrefhing  grace. 
2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirlly  foul  doth  pine  \ 
O  when  (hall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  majefly  divine  ? 
2  I  figh- whene'er  my  muling  thoughts; 
Thofe  happy  days  prefent. 
When  I,  v/itii  my  religious  friendsj 
Thy  temple  did  frequent,  "' 
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4  When  1  advanc'd  with  fongs  of  praife, 

My  folemn  vows  to  pay  •, 
Amidft  the  joyful  facred  throng, 
Which  kept  the  feftal  day. 

5  Why  refllefs,  why  cait  down,  my  foul  ? 

Trufl  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  thy  fighs 
To  hymns  of  facred  joy^ 

6  Why  reftkfs,  why  eaft  down,  my  foul  ? 

Hope  {till,  and  thou  ftialt  ling 
The  praife  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  fpring. 


Tate. 


jpfalm  XLin.     Long  Metre,     [^qrtjl 

Complaint  and  Hope, 

GOD  of  our  ftrength,  fo  thefe  we  cry, 
O  let  us  not  forgotten  lie  5 
Opprefs^i  with  forrows  and  with  care. 
To  thy  protection  we  repair. 

1  O  let  thy  ight  attend  our  way, 
Thy  truth  afford  its  ileady  ray  j 
To  Zion's  hill  direct  our  feet, 
To  worfliip  at  thy  facred  feat. 

3  Thy  praife,  O  God,  (hall  tune  the  l^^re, 
Thy  love  our  joyful  fcng  infpire  ; 

To  thee,  our  cordial  thanks  be  paid, 
Our  fure  defence,  our  conftant  aid. 

4  Why  then  dejected  and  dillrell  ? 

And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  brealt  I 
In  God  we'll  hope,  and  to  him  raife 
A  monument  of  endlefs  praife. 

AktAed  from  Merrick. 


Psalm  44,  45.  g^ 


Js^falm  XLIV.     Common  Metre.    1%  or  b] 

In    Time  of  IVar. 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told. 
In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd. 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  fvvor4 

To  them  f^vation  gave  ;  , 

'Twas  not  tffeir  number,  nor  their  fti^engthf^ 
^That  did  their  country  fave. 

3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  pov/erful  arm^ 

Whofe  fuccour  they  implor'd  ; 
Thy  providence  pr(^d:ed  them, 
il        Who  thy  great  nTme  ador'd. 

4  As  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  own'^1, 

.  So  thou  art  flill  our  King  ; 
.  O  therefore,  aa||hou  didft  to  them, 
To  us  deliverance  bring. 

j;  We  will  not  truft  our  fword  nor  bow^ 
When  we  in  w-ar  engage  •, 
But  thee,  who  canft  fubdue  our  foe, 
And  calm  their  haughty  rage. 
^  To  thee,  the  glory  we'll  afcribe. 
From  whom  falvation  came  ; 
In  God  our  fhield  we  will  rejoice. 
And  ever  blefs  thy  name, 

Tate,  varied, 

JprafmXLV.     FiVflPart.    l7m.     [^} 

The  Glory  of  Chrijl  and  the  Poiver  cf  bh  Gx>fpel, 

"^jVyOW  be  my  heart  infpirM  to  ling 
J_^    The  glories  of  my  Saviour  Kmg  ; 
'"^  My  tongue  fhall  all  his  worth  proclaim;^ 
A^d  fpeak  die  honours  of  his  name, 

-  Yz 
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2  O'er  all  the  fons  of  human  race 
He  {hines  with  a  fuperior  grace  *, 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  bleihngs  all  his  ftate  compofe. 

3  Drefs  thee  in.  arras,  moft  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  thy  (harp  vicSliorious  fword  j 
In  majefty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meeknefs  at  thy  fide. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed(^rt, 

Shall  pierce  thy  foes  of  flubborn  heart  5^ 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  fweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God^  forever  (lands, 
Grace  is  the  fceptreW  thy  hands  ;  ,^^ 
Thy  laws  and  w^orks  are  juft  and  right  5      ''^' 
Juliice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  Thy  Father,  God,  hath  rkhly  flied 
His  oil  of  gladnefs  on  thf*liead  j 
And  w^ith  his  facred  Spirit  bleft 
His  firft  born  Son  above  the  reft. 

*  See  Hebrews,  i.  8.  Watts. 

pfalmXLV.   Second  Part.  L.  M.    m 

Chr'Jl  and  his   Church. 

THE  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  face  ! 
Adorn'd  with  majefty  and  grace  I 

He  comes  with  bkftings  from  above, 

And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 
2  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 

The  church  array'd  in  pureft  gold  ; 

The  world  admires  her  heavenly  drefs. 

Her  robes  of  joy  and  rightecufncfs. 
^  He  forms  her  graces  like  his  own, 

He  calls  and  feats  her  near  his  throne  \ 
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Then  let  thy  wandering  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  ftate. 

4  So  lliall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  chee,  the  object  of  his  choice ; 
Let  him  be  lovM,  and  yet  ador'd. 
He  is  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  fhalt  rife 
To  his  fair  ^|^e  in  the  fkies  j 

id  ail  thy H^,  a  numerous  train, 
ih  hke  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endlefs  honours  crown  his  head. 
Let  every  age  his  praifes  fpread  ; 
Whilft  we  with  chdHj&il  fongs  approve 

II^.The  condefceiifions^ff  his  love. 

Watts. 

Jpfalni  XI#L     Long  Metre.       in 

Praif^  for   National  Peace, 

GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  fkies, 
A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Can  link  the  world,  or  bid  it  rife ; 
T'hy  fmlle  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rulh  to  arms, 
And  rage  and  noife  and  tumult  reign, 
When  war  refounds  its  dire  alarms, 

•  And  {laughter  fpreads  the  crimfon  plain  ; 

3  Thy  fovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 

And  marks  their  courfe,   and  bounds  their 
,'    Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own,     [power  j 
And  noife  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  hal^y  wings, 
Reviving  commerce  fpfeads  her  fails , 
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The  fields  are  green,  and  plenty  fings 
Refponfive  o'er  the  hills  and  vales. 

Thou  good  and  wife  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  fubfervient  to  thy  will  •, 
Both  peace  and  M^ar  await  thy  word. 
And  thy  fublime  decrees  fulfil. 

To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  fongs, 
Thy  kind  protection  (till  i|M|Iore ; 
O  rnay  our  hearts,  and  liv^H^nd  tongas 
Confefs  thy  goodnefs,  and  adore.         mf 

Mrs.  STEf-L£. 


PfalmXLVI.  S^ineL.M.    [^or 

IVur   and  Peace. 


GOD  IS  our  refuge  in  diilrefs, 
Tho'  earth  were  from  her  centre  toil. 


A  prefer! t  help  whe^teangers  prefs  i 
In  him  undaunted  weTlcoijiide  5 


And  mountains  in  the  ocean  loft, 
Difiblv'd  by  every  Tifing  tide. 

A  gentle  ftreani  with  gladnefs  ftill 
The  city  of  cur  God  fnali  |ill, 

The  facred  feat  of  God  nioft  high  : 
God  dwells  in  Zicn,  whofe  fair  towers 
bhall  meek  th'  alTaults  of  earthly  powers, 

Whilii  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

In  tumults,  when  the  heathen  ragM, 
Ar.d  kingdcms  war  againft  us  "^vag'da 

He  thundered  and  difpers'd  their  power§  | 
The  Lord  of  hods  condu61:s  our  arms, 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms, 

Our  fathers'  guardian  God;  znd  ours. 
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4  Come,  fee  the  wonders  he  has  wrought 
On  earth,  what  deiblations  brought, 

How  he  has  cahn'd  the  jarring  world  ; 
He  broke  the  warlike  fpear  and  bow, 
With  them  the  thundering  chariot  too 

Into  devouring  €ames  were  huvrd. 

5  Submit  to  God'?  almighty  fway. 
For  him  th^a^ions  thail  obey, 

And  eartaBR  fovereign  Lord  confefs  : 
The  God  of  hoils  conducts  our  arms^ 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms, 

As  to  our  fathers  in  diflrefs. 

.«»..,  Tats. 


Jg^falm  XLVn.      Common  Metre,      im 

-  ^  Uni'verfal   Praifs. 

FOR  a  fhourof  facred  joy 
To  God  the  fovereign  King  ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  trium.ph  fiiig. 

2  Whilft  angels  fliout  their  lofty  praife. 

Let  mortals  learn  tlieir  ftrains  \ 
Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife. 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

3  Rehearfe  his  praife  with  aM^e  profound. 

Let  knov/iedge  lead  the  fong  ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  found 
Upon  a  thoughtlefs  tongue. 

4  In  Ifrael  Hood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  iov'd  that  chofen  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  talis  his  grace. 

Watts- 
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Pfalni  XLVHL     Short  Metre,     m}\ 

Gofpd  Worjhip  and  Order. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praife  be  great ; 
He  makes  the  church,  his  bleft  abodCj^ 
His  moft  delightful  feat. 

2  Far  as  thy  name  is  known, 
The  world  declares  thy  P^^^MjjJI^ 

Thy  {^iints,  O  Lord,  before  tn^Biroiis 
Their  fongs  of  honour  raife. 

3  Let  (Irangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell  y 

Compafs  and  view  thy  hply  groundj. 
And  mark  the  build^  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  houfe, 
The  worfhip  of  thy  court,  V 

The  cheerful  fongs,  the  folexon  vowsj, 

And  make  a  fair  report. 
c  How  decent  and  how  wife  I 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 
Beyond  tlie  pomp  that  charms  the  eye., 

And  rites  adorn-d  with  gold. 
6  The  God  we  worfhip  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 
Will  be  our  God  whilft  here  below. 

Our  God  above  the  ilvy. 

Watts, 

JPfefm  XLIX.     Common  Metre,     [p 

rbe  Vanity  of  Rkbes. 

WHY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow; 
To  infolence  and  pride, 
To  fee  his  wealth  and  honours  fiow. 
With  every  rifmg  tide  ? 
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2  Not  ail  his  treafures  caa  procure 

His  foul  a  {hort  reprieve  ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour^ 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

3  The  worth  of  life  can  ne'er  be  told. 

Its  ranfbm  is  too  high  ; 
Juilice  cannot  be  brib'd  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die. 

4  -He  fees  the  briljjifh  and  the  wife, 

The  timorous  and  the  brave, 
Quit  their  polTefiionSj  clofe  their  eyesj 
And  haften  to  thie  grave. 

5  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

«'  My  houfe  fliall  eN%  ftand  ; 
"  And,  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  rn  give  it' to  my  land." 
?)  ifciin  aire  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  loQ-^ 
How  foon  his  memory  dies  ! 
His  name  is  written  in  the  diift 
In  which  his  body  lies. 

Watts. 


Ipfalm  i.     Firft  Part.  Com.  Metre,  [b] 

7be  Injl  'Judgment, 

THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
Bids  the  whole  iearth  draw  nigh  j 
The  nations  near  the  rifmg  fun, 
And  near  the  weftern  fky, 

2  No  more  ftiall  bold  blafphemers  fay, 

**  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  ^" 
No  more  abufe  his  long  delay. 
To  impudence  and  (in. 

3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  fliall  comej 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way  \ 


7^  Psalm  ^o- 

Thunder  aiid  darknefs,  fire  and  ftorm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above,  his  call  fhall  hear, 

Attending  angels  come  •, 
And  earth  and  hell  fhall  know  and  fear 
His  juftice  and  their  doom. 

5  "  But  gather  ail  my  faints,  (he  cries) 
"  Who  made  their  peace  with  God, 

•*  Through  the  Redeemer\s  fafi|ifice, 
«  And  feal'd  it  with  his  blodS. 

6  *'  Their  faiih  and  works,  bro't  forth  to  light, 
"  Shall  make  the  world  confefs 

"  My  fentencc  of  rewaid  is  right, 
"  And  heaven  adore  ijiy  grace." 

Watts. 

|p)iaiin  L.    Sec.  Part.    Lo?7g  Metre.  ^3 

Hypocrijy  cxpofsd, 

TKE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns. 
Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms. 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  They  dare  reheaxfe  his  facred  name, 
With  lips  of  faifehood  and  deceit  ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 
And  foothe  and  flatter  tliofe  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbour  wrongs 
Yet  dare  to  feek  their  Maker's  face  ; 
They  take  his  cov'nv.nt  on  their  tongue. 
But  break  his  laws,  abufe  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 
Defil'd  with  Uii!;,  and  ftain'd  with  blood  ;. 
By  night  they  praftife  every  fin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 
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5  And  whilft  his  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  fecure,  arid  fin  the  more; 
They  think  he  lleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  piit  far  ofF  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  O  dreadful  hour  !  when  God  draws  near. 
And  fets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes  ; 
Their  guilt  and  {)uni{liment  appear. 
And  no  deliveter  can  arife. 

Watts, 

f)falmLL    FirftPart.  Long  Metre,  [rf 

j1  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon. 

SHEW  pity,  Lord  5  O  Lord,  forgive. 
Let  a  repenting  finner  live  ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  the  contrite  truil  in  thee  ? 

•5  My  fins,  tho'  great,  do  not  furpafs 
The  riches  of  eternal  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  boiindj 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wafh  my  foul  from  every  fin, 

And  make  my  guilty  confcience  cleati  5 
Here  en  my  heart  the  burden  liesj 
And  pad  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  fhame  my  fins  confefs 
Againft  thy  law,  againit  thy  grace  ; 
And  fhoiild  thy  judgment  be  fevere> 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

i  Yet,  fave  a  trembling  finner,  Lord, 

Whofe  hope,  ftill  hovering  round  thy  wordj 
Seeks  for  fome  precious  promife  there. 
Some  fure  protect  ion  from  defpair,- 

Q 


74  Psalm  51. 

6  Then  fluiU  thy  love  infpliafe  my  tongue, 
Salvation  fliali  be  all  my  fong  j 
And  all  my  powers  fliall  join  to  blcfs 
The  Lordj  my  ftrength  and  righteou-fnefs. 

Watts^ 

f)faim  LL    Second  Part.  L.  M.  [b] 

T'he  Penitent  rejiored. 

OTHOU,  who  hear'ft  when  finners  cry, 
Tho'  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Regard  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book^ 
1  Renew  sfie,  O  my  Goti,  within. 
And  form  my  foul  averfe  to  fin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  not  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  prefence  from  my  hearts 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Call  out  and  banifh'd  from  thy  fight  ^ 
lliy  holy  joys,  O  God,  re  ft  ore. 
And  guard  m.e  that  I  fall  no  moje. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King,. 
Js  all  ::he  f^criiice  I  bring  ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  not  defpife 
A  contrite  heart  for  facrifice. 

5  My  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  dufi, 
And  ovv^ns  thy  dreadfirl  fentence  juR  1 
Took  down,  (3  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  five  tlie  wretch  condemn'd  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  tench  the  world  thy  gracCj 
^>T^ners  fliall  learn  to  feek  thy  face; 
i'il  lead  them  in  the  heavenly  road, 
And  they  Ikall  praifs  a  pardoning  God. 


Psalm  5^2,  5 3.  75 

Pfalm  LII.  -united  with  the  s^.S.  M.  [i] 

Devotion  and  Confidence. 

LET  finners  take  their  conrfe. 
And  choofe  the  road  to  death  \ 
But  in  the  praifes  of  my  God 
ril  fpend  my  daily  breath. 

2  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God, 

Whilft  finirers  peri{h  in  furprife^ 
Beneath  thy  angry  rod. 

3  Becaufe  they  dwell  at  eafe, 
And  no  fad  changes  feel. 

They  neither  fear  thy  holy  name^ 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

4  But  like  an  olive  tree, 
Within  thy  courts  I'll  (land. 

And  confidently,  Lord,  rely 
On  thy  protecting  hand. 

5  With  all  my  heavy  cares, 
ril  lean  upon  the  Lord  \ 

rU  call  my  burden  on  his  arm^ 

And  reft  upon  his  word. 
d  His  arm  fhall  well  fuftain 

The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  fafety  Hands 

No  earthly  power- can  move. 

Watts  and  Mee.rice. 

jpMmLIIL     Long  Metre.     Korb] 
Compared  v/ith  Rom.  iii.  lo,  1 1. 

Hi  he   Degeneracy  nf  the  IVoild  removed  by  the  GbJ^sL 

BEHOLD  the  fool,  whofe  heart  denies 
The  God  who  form'd  the  earth  and  fkies  I 
And,  whilft  the  path  of  fin  he  treads. 
How  wide  the  dire  example  fpreads  I 


7^  -  Psalm  54. 


2  Th*  eternal  Sovereign  from  on  "high 
Caft  on  the  fons  of  men  his  eye. 
To  fee  if  any  underftood. 
And  fear*d  and  lov'd  their  Maker,  God. 

^  But  all  were  fo  degenerate  grown. 
None  the  true  God  had  fully  known  1 
Both  Jew  and  Gentile  long  had  been 
By  lull  enflav'd,  and  dead  in  fm. 

4  Both  gone  from  wifdom's  path  aflray, 
Purfu'd  the  er^rors  of  their  way, 
With  difnial  fuperftition  blind, 
And  caufclefs  terrors  filled  their  mind, 

£  Who,  gracious  God,  to  fmners'  eyes 
Could  bid  the  wilh'd  falvation  rife  ? 
Thy  SON  did  light  and  truth  difplay^ 
And  turn  their  darknels  into  day. 

^  No  flefh  ftiall  boaft  of  righteoufnefs. 
But  guilty  Ihall  themfelves  confefs  ; 
And  when  they  hear  thy  pardoning  voicej 
In  thy  falvation  (liall  rejoice. 

Merrick,  with  Addition^. 

^jbf^to  LIV.     Particular  Metr^.     [b3 

Deli'vernnce  from  Enemies. 

THY  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avows  ; 
Do  thou  my  injur'd  caufe  efpoufe, 
And  be  thy  ftrength  my  aid  ; 
My  fervent  cries  in  mercy  hear. 
And  let  them  by  thy  pitying  ear 
With  full  regard  be  weighed. 

^  For  people  from  thy  fear  eftrang'd, 
With  tyrants  fierce,  againft  me  rang*4^ 
^ly  fainting  foul  purfue  ], 
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But  midft  my  helpers,  heaven's  high  Lord 
Shall  ftancl,  and,  faithful  to  his  word. 
Each  adverfe  power  fubdue. 

3  O  let  my  heart,  tkeir  rage  rcpellM, 
Itfelf  a  williHg  offering  yield  ; 

To  thee  its  praife  fhall  flow  ; 
Whilft  to  my  thought  thy  mercies  rife. 
That  gave  me  with  exulting  eyes 

To  fee  my  proftrate  foe. 

Merrick. 

pfalm  LV,     Common  Metre,     [b] 

Impatience  ccrreSIed  by  Faith. 

OWERE  1  like  a  feather'd  dove  I 
If  innocence  had  wings, 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  thefe  reftlefs  things. 

2  Let  me  to  fome  wild  defart  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  home  ; 
Where  ftorms  of  malice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  come. 

3  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 

T*  efcape  the  rage  of  hell  ! 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  fave  me  here  as  well. 

4  By  morning  light  I'll  feek  his  face, 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry  ; 
The  night  fliall  here  me  aik  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

5  God,  my  preferver  and  my  friend. 

Can  fnieid  me  whfn  afraid  j 
Ten  thoufand  angels  muft  attend. 
If  he  command  their  aid. 
G  z 
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Psalm  56^  57. 


^  ril  cad  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
He  will  fuftain  them  all  ; 
My  faith  fhall  reft  upon  his  word. 
And  I  fhall  never  fall. 

Watts. 

Jg>falm  LVI.    Common  Metre.     [!?][ 

GoiTs  Care  of  his  People, 

"TN  God,  moft  holy,  juft  and  triie, 
JL   I  have  repos*d  my  truft  \ 

Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  duft. 

a  God  counts  the  forrows  of  his  faints. 
Their  cries  aiFedl  his  ears  *, 
Thou  haft  a  book  im  tl\eir  complaints^ 
A  bottle  for  their  tears. 

3  Thy  folemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Thou  {halt  receive  my  praife  ; 
ni  fing,  "  how  faithful  is  thy  word, 
*'  How  righteous  ^re  thy  ways  !'* 

4  Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  foul  from  death  ; 

O  fet  thy  feryant  free. 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath 
May  be  employ'd  for  thee. 

Watts. 

Pfalm  LVIL     Long  Metre.      {g\ 

Divine  Prete£iior>^  Grace  and  Truth. 

MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  fprlngs 
Of  boundlefs  love,  and  grace  unknown  | 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  fpreading  wings. 
Till  the  darfe  cloud  oe  pverb.lo>vft« 


Psalm  58.  f^ 


■W: ■ ^  " " 

|t  Up  to  the  heavens,  I  raife  my  cry. 

The  Lord  will  my  defires  perform  j 
,  He  fends  his  angel  from  the  fey. 
And  faves  me  from  the  threatening  flormo 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  virhere  angels  dwell  ^ 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  telL 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd,  my  fong  (hall  raife 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name  j 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  found  his  praife^ 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 
And  readies  to  the  utmoft  Iky  ; 

His  tTuth  to  endlcfs  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  diifolve  and  die. 

j6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell  j 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

Watts. 

lg)faf m  LVIIL   Six  Lme  Long  Metre.  [[?] 

The  Defritaion  of  Tyrants  and  Opprejfvrs. 

SHALL  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws  ? 
Shall  they  defpife  the  righteous  caufe. 
When  innocence  before  them  ftands  ? 
Dare  they  condemn  the  helplefs  poor. 
And  let  oppreffors  reft  fecure, 

Whiift  gold  and  greatnefs  bribe  their  hands  ? 

2  Do  they  forget  the  almighty  name, 
That  God  o'er  all  is  Judge  fupreme  ? 
High  in  the  heavens  his  juftice  reigns  j 


So  Psalm  59. 

Yet  they  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  fend  their  bold  decrees  abroad, 
To  bind  the  free  born  foul  in  chains* 

3  A  poifon-d  arrow  is  their  tongue, 
The  arrow  fharp,  the  poifon  flrong  ! 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds  | 
They  hear  no  counfels,  cries  nor  tears  j 
So  the  deaf  adder  flops  her  ears 

Againft  the  melody  of  founds. 

4  Brealc  thou  their  teeth,  Almighty  God, 
The  teeth  of  lions  drench'd  in  blood, 

And  crufh  thofe  ferpents  in  the  duft ; 
Thy  voice  fliall  thunder  from  the  iky, 
Their  crowns  fhall  fail,  their  titles  die. 

Their  grandeur  and  their  power  be  loft, 

c  Thus  {hall  thy  juftice,  mighty  Lord, 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men  afford, 
And  nations  fliali  unite  and  fay, 
<*  Sure  there's  a  God,  that  rules  on  high, 
"  Who  hears  the  opprefTed  when  they  gry, 
"  And  all  their  fufferings  vi^iil  repay/' 

Watts,  altered. 

pfalm  LIX,     S/jort  Metre.      [t?] 

For  Ddi'verancs  from  the  Savoges. 

LORD,  let  our  humble  cry 
Before  thy  throne  afcend  ; 
Behold  us  with  compaffion's  eye, 
And  ftili  our  lives  defend. 

2  For  foes  a  num'rous  band 

Againft  our  lives  confpire  *, 
They  aim  deftru£tion  through  the  fend. 

And  fpread  the  raging  fire^ 
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3  Beneath  the  filent  {hade 

Their  fecret  plots  they  lay, 
pur  peaceful  towns  by  night  invade^ 

And  wafte  the  fields  by  day» 

j4  And  will  the  God  of  grace^ 

Re^ardlefs  of  our  pain, 
fermit  fecure  that  bloody  rape 

To  rjpt  p-er  the  fiain  ? 

5  In  vain  their  fecret  ginle 
Or  open  force  they  prove  ; 

Thine  eye  can  pierce  the  deepeft  veils 
Thy  hand  ^heir  force  remove. 

6  Deliver  us  from  death. 
Send  om  invaders  home  5 

Dr  drive  them  with  thy  poweiful  br£at|> 
Thro'  diftant  yvilds  to  roam. 

fjl  Then  fhall  our  grateful  voice 

ProclaLm  our  guardian  God  ; 
In  thy  falvation  we'll  rejoice, 

And  found  thy  praife  abroad. 

^ARLow,  alt§rc4. 

Pfalm  LX.     Common  Metre.     [|?] 

Humiiiatka  for  Bifapointment  in  War. 

LORD,  haft  thou  caft  the  nation  ofF? 
Muft  we  forever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  con  fume  us  in  thy  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  ftrength  away  : 
Jjike  men  fubdu'd  by  power  of  win^a 

We  tremble  in  difmay. 


8^  Psalm  6i. 


3  Our  country  fliakes  beneath  thy  ftroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand  ; 
O  hear  the  people  thou  haft  broke, 
And  fave  the  fmking  land. 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field, 

For  thofe  who  fear  thy  name  ; 
Defend  thy  people  with  thy  fliield, 
And  put  our  foes  to  fhame. 

1  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight. 

And  be  their  guardian  God  , 
in  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Aga.inil  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  lliall  gain  a  wide  renown 
By  thine  affifting  hand  ; 
For  God  {hall  tread  the  mighty  down. 
And  make  the  feeble  ftand. 

Watts.. 

jpraim  L-XI.     Lmg  Metre.      m 

Safety  in  God, 

'TTTTHEN  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  grief, 
y  V     Helplefs  and  far  froni  all  relief. 
My  heart  within  me  finks  and  dies, 
To  God  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes. 

2  High  on  the  rock  my  footfteps  rear, 
There  let  me  ftand  unmov'd,  and  hear 
The  ftorms,  which  now  around  me  beat, 
Roll  harmlefs  underneath  my  feet. 

2  Thee,  Lord,  I  feek  whene'er  my  foes 
On  mifcliief  bent,  my  path  enclofe  j 
Thou  art,  in  €very  dangerous  hour, 
My  ftedfaft  hope,  my  ftrongefl  tower, 

4  Remote  from  fear,  within  thy  flirine. 
Thou,  Lord,  my  dwelling  fhalt  ailign  ^ 


Psalm  62.  8| 

Thy  wings  Ihall  wrap  me  in  their  (hade. 
For  thou  haft  heard  me  when  I  piay'd. 

5  Safe  in  thy  prefence  let  me  ftand. 
And  {hare  the  bleffings  of  thy  hand  j 
My  dwelling  let  thy  truth  defend. 
Thy  mercy  on  ray  ftep«  attend. 

6  So  fhall  thy  love  awake  my  fong, 
My  voice  the  willing  note  prolong ; 
Whilft,  warm'd  with  zeal,  my  vows  I  pay. 
And  bkfs  thee  to  my  lateft  day. 

Merrick,  varied, 

lg)ialmLXIL     Long  Metre.       [W 

iV"*  Tn//i  in  tl>c  Creatures i  hut  in  God, 

MY  fpirit  looks  to  God  alone, 
My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  throne  % 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  ftraits, 
,    My  foul  on  his  falvation  waits. 

1  Truft  him,  ye  faints,  in  all  you*^  way?,' 
To  him,  your  fuppliant  voices  raife  ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-fufficient  aid. 

J  Falfe  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 

The  bafer  fort  are  vanity  5 

Laid  in  the  balance,  botii  appear 
,   Light  as  a  brenth  of  empty  air. 

\  Make  not  incrtafmg  gold  your  trufl:. 
Nor  fct  your  heart  on  glittering  duft  ; 
Why  will  you  grafp  the  fleeting  fmoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  hath  fpoke  P 

;  Once  hath  his  awful  voice  declared. 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
**  All  power  is  his  eternal  due, 
«  He  muft  be  fear'^d  and  trufted  too." 


84  Psalm  6j* 

6  For  fovereign  power  reigns  not  alon^e, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne  ; 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  adjudge  our  laft  rewatd.     , 

WAtf& 

^falm  LXIIi.    Common  Metre,  [^j 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

TT'  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
JP^  I  hafte  to  feek  thy  face  y 
My  thirfty  fpirlt  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

^  So  pilgrini^,  on  the  fcorching  Tandy 
Beneath  a  burning  fky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  ftream  at  hand. 
And  they  muft  drink  or  die. 

^  I've  feen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 
Through  all  thy  temple  {hine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour^ 
That  vifion  fo  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  bleffings  of  a  feafl: 

Can  pleafe  my  foul  fo  well, 

As  when  thy  richer  grace  1  taflcj 

And  in  thy  prefence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itfelf,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  beft  paflions  move  ; 
Nor  raife  fo  high  my  cheerful  voice 
As  thy  forgiving  love, 

6  Thus,  till  my  laft  expiring  day, 

I'll  blefs  my  God  and  King  j 
Thus  will  I  Ufr  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  fmg. 

Watt*: 


PSAIM    6^.  % 


jpfalm  LXIIL     Long  Metre.     [^] 

The  L«ve  of  God  and  bis   Worfaip. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  j 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft  •, 
The  glories  that  compofe  thy  name 
Stand  all  engagM  to  make  me  bleft. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  juft  and  wife,^ 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  \ 

And  I  am  thinCy  by  facred  ties, 

Thy  fon,  thy  fervant,  bought  with  bloo<f^ 

3  With  heart  and  eyes  and  lifted  hand©^, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look  \ 

As  travellers,  in  thirfty  lands. 
Long  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet,  I  will  appear 
Among  thy  faints,  and  feek  thy  face  5, 
Gi\ni  me  to  fee  thy  glory  there. 

And  tafte  the  richnefs  of  thy  grace, 

5  Not  all,  by  worldly  men  poiTcfsM, 
Not  all  the  joys  our  fenfes  know, 
Can  make  me  fo  divinely  blefl, 
Or  raifs  my  cheerful  pallions  fo. 

6  Pll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raile  my  voice, 
"iVhilft  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praife  i- 
This  work  fhall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  well  employ  my  future  days. 

Watt?; 

Pfalm  LXIfL     Short  Metre.      Ith 

Delight  in   Divine   V/orJhip, 

MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
With  joy  to  call  thee  mine  j^ 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail^. 
To  tafte  thy  love  divine. 
H 
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2  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place  ; 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

3  if  or  life,  without  thy  love, 
No  relifh  can  afford  *, 

No  joy  can  be  compar'd  with  this. 
To  ferve  and  pleafs  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee  FU  lift  my  hands. 
And  praife  thee  whilft  I  live ;. 

Not  the  gay  fcenes  of  time  and  fenft 
Such  pure  delight  can  give. 

5  Since  thou  ha  ft  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  fpirit  flies  ; 

And  on  thy  watchful  Providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  ihadow  of  thy  wings 
My  foul  in  fafety  keeps  ; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  fupports  my  fteps. 

Watts. 

JPfalm  LXIV.     Six  Line  L.  AL     [^3 

In   a    Time  of  InfurreSiion, 

OLORD,  to  our  requeft  give  ear, 
And  free  our  fouls  from  hoftiie  fear  5 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  powers  in  fecret  league  combin'd) 
With  fa6lious  rage  their  plots  devife. 
And  vent  their  malice,  mix'd  with  lies-* 

2  Behold  the  flaughter-breathing  throng, 
Whet  like  a  fword  t^eir  threat'ning  tongue. 
And  bend  their  bov/s,  to  fhoot  their  darts 
Againft  the  mtii  of  upright  hearts  : 


FSALM   65,  y$ 


In- works  of  mifchief  they  agree, 
And  vainly  think  that  none  Ihall  fee, 

3  But,  wretches,  whither  will  ye  fly  ? 
Behold  the  arrow  from  on  high 
Defcends,  and  bears  upon  its  wing 
The  wrath  X)f  heaven's  offended  King  f 
Your  /landers  on  yourfelves  fhall  fail. 
Hated,  deipis'dj  and  fhunn'd  by  ail. 

^  The  world  fhall  then'  God's  power  confefs, 
His  wifdom,  iove  and  righteoufnefs  •, 
And  men  fhall  fee,  with  rev 'rend  thought. 
The  wonders  that  his  hand  hath  wrought  j 
Whilii  all  fhall  own  his  dealings  juft, 
The  righteous  in  his  name  fhall  truft. 

Tate  and  Merrick,  united  and  varied. 

J)falm  LXV.  FirftPart.  I.  M.    m 

Puhlie    IVorJblb, 

T?OR  thee,  O  God,  our  conftant  praife 
JC    In  Zion  waits,  thy  chofen  feat : 

Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raife, 
I   And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

%  0  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayer 
L.  l^idfl  always  bend  thy  liftening  ear, 
t  ■  To  thee  fhall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear, 

!(j  Our  fins,  though  numberlefs,  in  vain 
To  flop  thy  flowing  mercy  try  5 
For  thou  wilt  purge  the  guilty  ftain, 
And  wafli  away  the  crimfon  dye. 

\  Blefl  is  the  man,  who,  near  thee  plac'd, 
Within  thy  facred  dwelling  lives  j 
Whiift  we  at  humbler  diflance  taffe 
The  vail  delight  thy  worfliip  gives. 

Tate, 
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^falm  LXV.     Firfl  Part.    (7.  M.  .[^3 

Divine  Providence  in  Air,  Earth,  and  Sea. 

*'T~^IS  by  thy  ftrengtli  the  mountains  ftand, 
JL      God  of  eternal  power  j 
The  fea  grows  .ealm  at  thy  conjmand. 
And  tcmpefts  ceafe  to  jr.oar. 
2  Thy  morning  light  and  er^ening  ihade 
Succeffive  comforts  bring  .j 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harveft  glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  jthe  fpring. 

2  Seafons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours. 
Heaven,  air,  and  earth  are  thine  ; 
When  clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  fhowers, 
The  Author  is  diyine,. 

4  Thofe  wandering  cifterns  in  the  fky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whofe  watery  treafures  well  fupply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirfty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blefiings  ftill. 

Thy  goodnefs  crowns  the  year. 

Pfalm  LXV,     S«G.  Part.    C;  M.     m 

Fruitful  Seq/bnTi, 

GOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  j 
Vifits  the  paftures  every  Spring, 
And  bids  the  grafs  appear. 
2  The  clouds,  like  riyers  rais'd  on  high, 
Pour  out,  at  thy  command, 
Their  wat'ry  bleffrngs  from  the  fky. 
To  cheer  the  thirily  land. 
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$  The  foften'd  ridgies.of  the  field        , 
Permit  the  corn  to  fpri.ng  ; 
The  vallies  rich  provifidn  yield, 
The  grateful  .labourers  fing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  fide 

Rejoiee  at  tallmg  flioVers  ; 
The  meadows  clrefs;d,  in  all  their  pride,     '     ' 
Petfun^e  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barre^n  plod^?  rdfVefli'd  with  rain, 

Pr o m ift  a  "j o y f  ul  rrop  y 
t   'The  fields^  with  verdure  fill'd,  again 
Revive  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodnefs  crowns^ 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  flocks  fpread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  flicpherds  fliout  thy  praife. 

Watts, 

Ipfalni  LXV.  Sec.  Part.  Long  Metre.  Itl 

A   T'J'e-zv    Verfion. 

THY  praife,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits  5 
All  fiefti  fhall  crowd  thy  facred  gateSj 
To  offer  facrlfice  and  prayer. 
And  pay  their  willing  homage  there, 

2  What  though  iniquity  prevail, 

^    And  feeble  flefli  be  prone  to  fail ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  grace  thou  wilt  difplay, 
And  purge  each  hateful  ftain  away. 

3  Bleft  is  the  man  approv'd  by  thee. 
And  brought  thy  holy  courts  to  fee  ! 
Goodnefs,  immenfe  and  unconfin'd. 
Shall  largely  fe'4t  his  longing  mind, 

4  Great  God,  by  thy  almighty  hand 
The  everlalling  mountains  itand  ; 

,         H2 
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And  every  ilorm,and  every  flood. 

Obey  thy  all  Gommanding  ribd,  ,        ''- 

5  Thy  lightnings,  flafliing  through  the  fkiesj' 
Fill  the  v/ide  earth  with  fad  furprife  ; 
But,  cheer'd  by  thy  enm'ning  voiccj,  ,  _^  .  ... 
Rifing  and  letting  funs  rejoice,   " .       /  X.''^  ^ 

6  From  thy  vaft  inexhaufted  ftores,     J,     :'r 
The  earth  is  bleft  with  kindly  ihow-er?  5 ; 
And  favage  v/ilds  and  defarts  drejir     .1  „  j-p 
Confefs  thee,  Father  of  the  year.         'V  ^    '- 

^  The  flocks  which  graze  the  mountain's  brow, 
The  corn  which  clothes  the  plains  below, 
To  every  heart  new  tranfports  bring, 
And  hills  and  vales  rejoice  and  fing. 

Jacob  Kimball. 

jpfalm  LXVI.  -  Firft  Pait.   C.  M.   [3^3 

Divine  Poiver  and  Goodnffs. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Addrefs  a  cheerful  fong  5 
Let  gratitude  infpire  your  mirth. 
And  joy  the  notes  prolong. 

2  Come  fee  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  ! 
In  Mofes'  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 
The  fea  his  voice  obeys. 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

Whilft  Ifrael  pafs'd  the  flood  j 
'I  he  tribes  beheld,  with  wondeiing  eye, 
A  guardian  in  their  God. 

4  O  blefs  the  Lord,  and  never  ceafe  \ 

Ye  faints  fulfil  his  praife  ; 
jKc  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace. 
And  guides  Gur  doubtful  way^. 
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5  Lord,  thou  haft  proy'd  our  fu]^erir!_g  foul^. 

To  make  our' gvaqes  (hiiieV  • 

So  ^Iver  bears 'the  burning  coals, 

The  metal  to 'refine.    .  '"      ' 

6  Through  wat'ry  deeps,  and  iiery  waysj 

We  march  at  thy  command  ; 
Led  to.poiiefs  the  promisM  place. 
By  thy  unerring  hand. 

^falUlLXVL    Second  Part.  CM.  m 

\:  y  Ffrtf'tje  tx>'  Gxid  ^pt   bearing   Prayei. 

NOW  iliall  irxiy ioJemn  vows  be  paid" 
_      "To  that  Ahiiighty  Pcrvver 

Who  heard  the  long  requefts  I  made 
Tn  my  diftrefsful  hour. 

2  A>iy  lips  and  cheerfal  heart,  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye  who  love  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  If  nn  lay  covered  in  my  heart, 

When  praife  employ'd  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  hath  fnewn  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praifes  fung. 

4  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  bleft. 

Has  fet  my  fpirit  free  •, 
He  ne'er  rejefted  my  requeft, 
Kor  turn'd  his  heart  from  m.e. 

Watts. 

pralm  LXVIL    Short  Metre.       [^] 

Unlverfal  Psaife. 

TO  blefs  thy  chofen  race. 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
Antl  caufe  the  brightnefs  of  thy  f^ce 
Qn  all  thy  church  to  ihine. 
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'2  'That  f6  thy  gracious  way"'-  •  ,  ,  r 
May  thro*  the  world  he  known  ;     .- 

Whilft  diftunt  lands  their  homage  pay,^ 
And  thy  falvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame  \ 

X^et  the  whole  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praife  thy  glorious  naine, 

4  O  let  them  fliout  and  fmg, 

-In  humble  pious  mirth  ; '  ..: 

For  thou,  the  rightepus  Judge  and  King, 

Shalt  govern  all  the  earthv 

■'■"■■■  Ta-te.  ^ 

JPfalm  LX VIII.  J.Part.  6  Line L.  M.  [t?] 

T^he   'JuJIice  and  Ccmfiajfion  of  God. 

LET  God  arife  \n  all  his  might, 
And  put  his  enemies  to  flight : 
As  finoke  that  fought  to  cloud  the  fldes, 
Before  the  riling  tempelt  flies. 
Or  wax  that  melts  befoi*e  the  fire, 
So  (hall  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

2  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong, 
Praife  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  fong  y 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  flcy, 
His  name,  Jehovah,  founds  on  high  ; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  fong  of  grace, 
Ye  faints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  fharp  diilrtfs  ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helplefs  find 
A  Judge  moll  juft,  a  Father  kind  ; 
He  breaks  the  captive's  galling  chaip. 
And  priibners  fee  the  light  again. 
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,4  His  wondrous  name  and  power  rehearfe. 
His  honours  fhall  enrich  your  verfe  5 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  bleft. 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  reft  : 
When  terrors  rife  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  jthe  J&ren^th  of  every  plaint. 

Watts. 

'|3falm  LXVIII.  yet.  17, 18.  S.P. L.  M.  [^J 

Compared  with  Ephef.  w.  8,  9,  10. 

ftlfe  Afcenfion  of  Chrijl.^  and  the  Gifi  of  his   Spirits 

LORD,  when  thou  did  ft  afcend  on  high. 
Ten  thoufand  angels  jiil'd  tlie  iky  \ 
Thofe  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  ftate. 

^  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 

More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  i 
When  he  proclaim'd  his  dreadful  law. 
And  ftruck  the  chofen  tribes  with  awe. 

^  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell. 
Which. thoufand  fouls  had  captive  mad^ 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

^  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  fent  his  promised  Spirit  down^ 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again, 

Watt-s. 

\ 


Pfalm  LXVIIL  Third  Part.  L.  M.  1% 

Fraife  for  Divine   Care  and  Gooditefs, 

WE  blefs  the  Lord,  the  juft,  the  good, 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food  % 
Who  pours  his  bleflings  from  the  fties, 
I^Ti^i  loads  us  with  his  rich  fup^plies. 
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2  He  fends  the  fun  his  circuit  round, 
fo  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground  5 
He  bids  the  clouds  \yith  plenteous  rait^ 
Refresh  the  thirfty  earth  again. 

.3  To  his  kind  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
'    And  all  our  near  efcapes  from  death  5 
Safety  and  health  to  Qod  belong, 
He  heals  the  fick,  and  guards  the  ftrong.. 

4  His  own  right  hand  his  faints  fhall  raife 
From  death's  dark  fhade  to  fing  his  praife  } 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above. 
To  fee  his  face,  and  tafle  his  love. 

^/   "    "        '  "    '  .    -    .-     -  -^   -  Watts. 

Ipfalm  LXIX,    Common  Metre,     m 

The   Obedience  'and  Death  of  Chrijl, 

ir7ATHEp.,  I  fing  thy  wondrous  grace^ 
^    I  blefs  my  Saviour's  name  5 
'"  He 'brought  faivation  for  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  tenner's  flaame. 

^  His  deep  diilrefs  hath  rais'd  us  high  j 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfill'd  the  law  which  mortals  brokcj 
And  finidi'd  all  thy  will, 

3  The  facrifice  he  offer'd  once 

Has  better  pleased  my  God 
Than  all  the  victims  of  the  law, 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks*  blood. 

^  This  fhall  his  humble  followers  fee. 

And  fet  their  hearts  at  reft  5 
*     They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thef ^ 

And  live  forever  bleft. 
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5  Let  heaven,  and  all  who' dwell  on  high. 

To  God  their  voices  raife  ; 
While  lands  and  feas  affift  the  Hey,' 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praife. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  i^ofl  holy  God, 

Thy  Soil  fhall  blefs  her  gates  ; 
And  g:lory,  purchased  by  his  death, 
For\iif  own  Ifraei  waits. 

Watts,  alterecil 


IPfalm  LXIX.     Lof?^  Metre.       [bj 

T/j£  SuffirtKgs  of  Cbrift. 

DEEP  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  forrows  of  our, dying  Lord  ^• 
Behold  the  rifing  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  foul. 

2'  The  Jews,  his' brethren,  and  his  kin, 
Abus'd  the  man  who  check'd  their  lln  % 
While  he  obey'd  God's  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  caufe. 

3  In  long  complaints  he  fpends  his  breatli^ 
While  hods  of  hell  and  powers  of  deativ 
And  all  the  fons  of  rnalice  join, 
To  execute  their  vain  defign. 

^  For,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curfe  a  bleffing  prove  ; 
Tho*  once  upon  the  crofs  he  bled. 
Immortal  honours  crown  his  head. 

Thro*  Chrift  thy  Son  cur  guilt  forgive^^ 
And  let  the  mourning  (inner  live  5 
The  Lt)rd  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  fhaii  our  hope  be  turn'd  to  fhame. 

Watts,  TarieiEx- 
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JPfalm  LXX.     Coinmon  Metre.      K 

ProteSiioH  againji  Enemies. 

GREAT  God,  attend  my  humble  call. 
Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  ; 
O  let  thy  grace  prevent  my  fall, 
And  ftill  nay  hope  fuftain. 

2  When  foes  infulting  wound  my  name. 

And  tempt  my  foul  aftray  ; ' 
Then  let  them  hide  their  face  with  fhame ;y 
To  their  own  plots  a  prey". 

3  Whilft  all  who  love  thy  name  rejoice. 

And  glory  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  falvation  raife  their  voice. 
To  magnify  the  Lord. 

4  Be  thou  my  help  in  time  of  need, 

To  thee,  O  Lojd,  i  pray  ; 
In  mercy  haften  to  my  aid. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

PfaimLXXL     FirftPart.    CM.     [fl 

Old  Age,  Death,  and  the  RffutreSilon, 

MY  God,  my  everlafting  hope, 
I  live  upon  thy  truth  \ 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 
And  flrengthen'd  all  my  youth. 

1  New  wonders,  Lord,  my  eyes  have  feen 
With  each  revolving  year  ; 
Thou  know'fk  the  days  which  yet  remain,, 
I  truft  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  hairs, 
And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
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Who  (hall  fuftain  my  finking  years, 
If  God  my  ftrength  depart  ? 

4  Down  to  the  filent  vale  of  death 

Will  be  my  next  remove  ; 
O  may  thefe  poor  remains  of  breath 
Declare  thy  wond^rouB  love. 

5  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaiim 

To  the  furviving  age ; 
And  leave  a  favour  of  thy  name 
When  I  fhall  quit  the  ftage. 

6  By  long  experience  I  have  known 

rhy  fovereign  power  to  fave  ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

7  When  I  am  buried  in  the  dull, 

My  ilefh  fhall  be  thy  care  ; 
Thefe  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  truft. 
To  raife  them  ftrong  and  fair. 

Watts. 

JPCatoLXXi.  Second  Part.  CM.  [« 

Cbtiji  our  Strength  and   Righteoufnefs. 

MY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  thy  praife. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 
2  Thou  art  my  everlafting  truft, 
Thy  goodnefs  1  adore  *, 
And  fince  I  knew  thy  graces  firft, 

I  fpeak  thy  glories  more. 
My  feet  fhall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celeftial  road, 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  ftrength 
To  fee  my  Father,  God. 


Q§ 
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4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  fliame  and  grief 
For  fome  remains  of  fin, 
Thy  promifes  fhall  bring  relief. 
Arid  give  nie  peace  within. 

^  How  will  rhy  lips  rejoice  to  tell    . 
The  victories  of  my  King  ! 
My  fbtil,  redeemed  from  fin  and  hetl, 
Shall  thy  falvation  fing. 

^  My  tongue  ftiall  all  the  day  prociaira 
My  Saviour's  dying  blood  ; 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  fiiarrie^ 
And  made  my  peace  with  God. 

WaVts,  altere<3. 
■ ■ : — i 

IPfalmLXXII.    FirftPart.   L.  Mi    m 

I'he  Kingdom  of  Cbrtji. 

GREAT  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway 
All  heav'n  reveres,"  all  worlds  obey. 
Now  make  the  Saviour's  glory  known^ 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

^  Thy  fceptre  ^v^ell  becomes  his  hands?,- 
Angels  fubmiit  to  his  commands  5 
His  juftice  fhall  prote£l  the  poor, 
Attd  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  mote» 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  juft, 
And  treads  th'  oppreffor  in  the  dufc  ; 
His  righteous  government  fhall  laft^ 
Till  d^ys  and  years  and  tim^  be  paft. 

4  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  fh^des  of  overfpreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  firfl:  davv-ning  light, 
And  dcfarts  bloffom  at  the  fight. 
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5  The  faints  Ihall  flourifh  in  his  days, 
Dreft  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praife  ; 
Feace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne  ' 
•Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

'      •       "       Watts,  altered, 

Jp)falm  LXXIL  Second  Part.  L.M.  [^3 

7he  Kingdom  oj"  Chrlji. 

TESUS  (hall  reign,  where'er  the  fun 
J    Does  his  fucceffive  journies  run  j 
His  kingdom  ftre^ch  from  fhore  to  (here. 
Till  moons  fhall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

^  Through  him  fliall  cndlefs  prayers  be  made^ 
And  praifes  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name,  like  ifweet  perfume,  fhall  rife 

■  With  every  daily  facrifice,    '  ^ 

^  From  pprth  to  fouth  fHall  princes  mect^^ 

*    To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet  J 
And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word. 
Submit  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 

^  P^opl^  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
'  Dwell  on  his  love,  with  grateful  fong  \ 
And  infant  voices  fhall  proelain^ 
Their  early  blefljngs  on  his  name. 

SBlefTmgs  abound  where'er  he-  reigns. 
The  prifoner  leaps  to  lofe  his  chains  | 
The  weary  find  eternal  reft, 
And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  bleft. 

^  Where  he  difplays  his  healing  power. 
The  Ring  of  death  is  known  no  more  i 
In  him  the  fons  of  Adam  boafl 
lylore  bleffrngs  than  their  father  \o% 


loo  Psalm  72, 


7  Let  every  creature  rife  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  defcend  with  fongs  again^ 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 

Watts,  altered. 

^MlU  LXXIL  Third  Part.  L.  M.  i^, 

Di-u'tne  Injluence  compared  to  Rain, 

AS  (bowers  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Our  God  fliali  fend  his  Spirit  down  ; 
Eternal  Source  of  grace  divine, 
What  foul-refrefhing  drops  are  thine  ! 

2  Lands  which  beneath  a  burning  iky 

Have  long  been  deiblate  and  dry,  • 

Th'  efFufions  of  his  love  fliali'  ihare, 
And  fudden  life  and  verdure  wear« ' 

3  The,dey/s  and  rains  in  all  their  ftore, 
Watering  the  pg.ftui'^ss  o'er^rtd- o'er, 
Are  not  fo  copious^  ^^  that  griiee  • 
Which  ian^ifies  and  f^y ^s  our  rao'e, 

4  As  in  fo^t  filence,  -vernal  ihowers 
Dcfeend  and  dheiei'.  the  fainting  ftoWetsj 
So  in  the  fecrecy  of  Jo^ve,  •   ;    .- 

Falls  the  bleft  iniiaence  from  above.  ^ 

'5  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find, 
In  holy  r?leJYce  of  the:  mind  j 
Whilft  every  grace  maintains  its  bloorji^ 
DifFufing  wide, its  rich  perfume. 

6  Nor  let  thefe  bleffmgs  be  Cdnfin*d 
To  me,  but  pour'd  on  allmankind  5 
Till  all  the  waftes  in  verdure  rife, 
A^d  a  new  Eden  blefs  our  eyes. 


Psalm' 73'  ?Q! 


jpralm  LXXilil.    Lon^  Metre.      [U 

Dangerous  Profperity. 

LORD,  what  a  thoughtiefs  wr^feh  was  \ 
To  mourn  and  murmut  and  repine  y 
'  To  fee  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high, ' 
And  pride  in  robes  of  honour  mine. 

2  To  fathom  this,  my  thoughts  I  bent. 
But  found  the  cafe  too  hard  for  me  { 
Till  to  the  houfe  of  God  I  went,  ' 
Then  I  thei^:  end  did  plainly  feel 

g  However  high  advanc'd,  they  all 

^   On  flippery  plaqes  ibofely  ftand  ; 
Thence  ■  into  iruin  headlong  fall, 
Caft  down  by  thine  almighty  hand. 

4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  faft  they  flee  I 
Juft  like  a  dream ,  when  man  awakes  , 
Their  fongs  of  fofteft  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

5  But  tliil  thy  prefence  me  fupplied, 

-   And  thy  right  hand  dire£ls  my  way ; 
Thy  counfels,  Lord,  fhall  be  my  guide 
To  realms  of  peace  and  endiefs  day. 

-       *  '  Watts  and  Tats.. 

Pfalm  LXXIII,     Common  Metre.     [^J 

!  '  God  our  Portion. 

\*f~^  OD,  rny  fupporter  and  my  hope, 
ILj  My  help  forever  near  ; 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  finking  in  defpair. 

3  Thy  counfels,  Lord,  fliall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wildernefs ; 
Thy  hand  conducSt  me  near  thy  featj 
\To  dwell  before  thy  face, 

12,      ■ 
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3  Were  I  in  fcieaven .  wltKoUji  niy  God, 

'T would  b?  ijQ  joy  to  me  j 
And  whilft  this  earth  is  niy  abode, 
'     I  lon^  for  none  But  thee. 

4  What  if  the  fprings  of  li^e  were  bro^e^ 

And  IJeih  and  heart  fhould  faint  I 
God  is  my  foul's  eternal  rock, 
The  ftrength  of  every  faint. 

5  Behold,  the  finners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  prefence,  die  ^ 
Not  all  the  i4oI  gods  they  love, 
Can  fave  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  dr^w  near  to  thee^  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  j 
My  tongue  fiiall  found  thy  woj-kg  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

\VaTT3. 

jpfalm  I.XXIV.  ver,  i;2,  17.  CM.  m 

Di-vine  Pr evidence. 

PARENT  of  nature,  GOD  fupreme. 
Thy  works  arc  great  and  good  *, 
All  nature  manifetls  thy  name, 
The  fky,  the  earth,  the  flood. 

2.  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thine 
The  dark  return  of  night ; 
Thou  haft  prepared  the  fun  to  ihine, 
And  every  feebler  light. 

3  By  thee  eaqh  region  of  the  earth 
In  perfect  order  ftands  ; 
The  glowing  fouth,  the  frozen  north 
Qbey  thy  fix'd  commands. 


J4  Thou  didft  divide  th'  Egyptian  fea, 
By  thy  refiftlefs  might  3 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way. 
And  then  feeure  their  flight. 

jl  At  thy  command,  the  folid  rock 
Pour'd  water  frorn  its  fide  -, 
And  thou  didft  lead  thy  chofen  flock 
Through  Jordan's  parting  tide. 

S  If  nature  owns  its  fovereign  Lord, 
We  would  obey  thy  will  j 
And  whilft  we  truft  thy  faithful  word. 
We  (ing  thy  praifes  Hill. 

Watts  and  Tate,  with  Variation  and  Addition.^ 

IPfalm  LXXV.     Long  Metre.  '~m 

Power  of  GovernmetU  from   God  atom, 

(Applied  t&  the  Ameficani  Revolution.) 

TO  thee,  moft  holy  and  mod  high, 
We  render  thanks,  and  fmg  thy  praife ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh, 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace* 

2  To  bondage  doom'd,  thy  free-born  fons 
Beheld  their  foes  indignant  rife ; 

And,  fore  opprei's'd  by  earthly  thrones, 
^  Appeai'd  to  him  who  rules  the  (kies. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  with  equal  power 
Arofe  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  drive  their  legions  from  our  fnore, 
And  fave  the  men  who  fought  thy  face-, 

4  Let  haughty  princes  fmk  their  pride,- 
Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcorniul  head  ; 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  afide. 
And  own  the  powers  which  God  has  made, 


^©4 
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^  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance^ 
Kor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow  9 
But  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advaricCa 
'Tis  he  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth, 
Shall  raife  a  tyrant  to  the  throne ; 
Th'  impartial  Sovereign  of  the  earth 
Will  make  the  rights  of  rnen  be  knowa- 

•7  His  hand  v/ill  yet  uphold  the  juft. 
And  whilft.he  tramples  on  the  proud,, 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dull, 
Our  lips  ihall  fmg  his  praife  aloiid. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

Ipfalm  LXXVI.   Common  Metre.  [S^ort^; 

God's  guardian    Care  far  his  People. 

IN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known, 
His  name  in  Ifrael  great ;  ' 

rln  Salem  flood  his  facred  throne, 
And  8ion  was  his  feat. 

2  From  Sion  werjt  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threat'ning  bow  ; ' 
The  fpear,  the  arrow,  and  the  fwor(^. 
And  crwih'4  th'  AiTyrian  foe. 

3  What  are  the  earth^'S  wide  kingdoms  elf<^ 

But  rnighty  hills  of  prey  I 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells. 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

4  What  power  can  ftand  before  thy  fight. 

When  once  thy  wrath  appears? 
When  heaven  ihines  round  with  dreadful  ligbt^ 
The  earth  lies  fti^  and  fears,    "  * 


Psalm  -y^..  io| 


When  God,  by  his  own  fovereign  grace, 
Appears  to  iV/e  th'  opprefs'dj 

The  wrath  of  man  fhall  work  his  praife, 
And  he'ii  xeitiaiii  the  reft. 

Watts. 


j^falm  LXXVIL     Com?no?2  Metre,     m 

Cem/ort  clerived /torn  ancient  J'roniidsnces. 

WHEN  overwhelrri*d  with  pain  aud  grierfj 
Beneath  thy  chaftenin^  rod^ 
Depriv'd  of  comfort  and  relief, 
We  look  to  thee,  our  God. 

Wilt  thou  fsrever  caft  us  off? 

And  will  thy  wKith  prevail  ? 
Haft  thou  forgot  thy  tender  love? 

And  will  thy  promife  fail? 

But  faith  forbids  this  hopelefs  thought, 
And  checks  this  doubtiiig  frame ; 

We  know  the  works  thy  hand  has  wrougfefj 
Thy  hand  is  ftiil  the-  fattie-. 

Long  did  the  fons  of  Jaccb  lie, 

By  £g_ypfs  yoke  opprefsVl  j 
Didft  thou  refufe  to  hear  their  cry, 

And  give  thy  people  reft  ? 

In  thine  own  Vv'ay,  thy  chofen  fheejj 

Mail  hear  thy  migh'ty  call  •, 
Muft  venture  through  the  parted  det]^^ 

Befide  the  iiouid  wall. 

S  Strange  was  their  jaurney  through  the  fe% 
A  path  before  unknown  ! 
T^etrors  attend  their  wondrous  way^ 
J3.UX  mercy  leads  them  on. 


o6  Psalm  7$. 


7  Tjip'  tracklefs  waves  of  ocean  bide. 

Thy  footfteps  from  our  fight,  | 

\y^e'll  foUow  where  thy  han4  fhall  guide, 
for  thou  wilt  lead  i^s  right. 

i\ltered  from  Watts. 

PfalmLXXVni.  EirftPart.  C.M.[«ort 

Religious  Sducation  of  Children. 

GIVE  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law. 
Devout  attention  lend  5 
Let  the  inftru£iions  of  my  mouth 
Deep  in  your  heart  defccnd. 

a  M^y  tongue  by  infpiration  taughti 
Shallparayea  unfold  ;  ' 

Park  Oracle^,  but  underftood. 
And  own'd  for  truths  of  old  :. 

3  Which  we  from  facred  regifters 

Of  ancient  times  have  knov/n, 
And  our  forefathers'  pious  care 
To  us  have  handed  dowm 

4  Let  children  learn  the  mighty  deed§ 

Which  God  performed  of  old  ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  faw^ 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

5  Our  lips  fhall  tell  them  to  ouij  fonSj> 

And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  tcj  their  heirs. 

6  Thus  fhall  they  learn,  in  God  alonQ 

Their  hope  fecurely  (lands  ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
Fut  pra^ife  his  commands. 

Tatb  and  Watts. 


Psalm  78,  7^;  i#^ 

Jpfalm  LXXVIII.    Second  Part,  cm: 
Ver.  19,  20.     [^orb] 

A  Table  in  the  Wildertiefs. 

PARENT  of  unlverfal  good. 
We  own  thy  bounteous  hand  5 
Which  did  fo  rich  a  tahlc  fpread> 
E'en  in  a  defairt  land. 

\  Struck  by  thy  power,  the  flinty  rocks 
in  guihing  torrents  flow; 
The  feather'd  wanderers  of  the  air 
Thy  guiding  inftindt  know; 

From  pregnant  clouds,  at  thy  command, 

Defcends  celellial  bread  ; 
And  by  light  drops  of  pearly  dew 

Are  numerous  armies  fed. 

Supported  thus,  thine  Ifrael  marchM, 

The  promis'd  land  to  gain  j 
And  fhall  thy  children  now  begin 

To  feek  their  God  in  vain  ? 

J  Aire  all  thy  ftores  exhaufted  now  ? 
Or  does  thy  mercy  fail  ? 
That  faith  (hould  languifli  in  our  bread. 
And  anxious  care  prevail  ? 

5  Ye  bafe  unworthy  fears,  be  gone. 
And  wide  difperfe  in  air  ; 
For  we  deferve  our  Father's  rod. 
When  we  diftruft  his  Care. 

Doddridge. 


B 


lg)falm  LXXIX.     Long  Metre.      [^3 

The  Devajldtian  of  War. 

EHOLD,  O  God,  how  cruel  foes 
Our  peaceful  heritage  invade  \ 


tcS  Psalm  8o. 


Their  iawleis  tribute  they  impofej 
And  in  the  duit  our  towns  are  laid. 

2  To  rav'noDS  birds,  om  fl^fli  they  gave, 
Slaughter'd  on  fieldSj  with  crimion  dy'd  v 
The  cheap  indulgence  of  a  grave 
Is  by  inhuman  foes  deny'd. 

3  How  long,  O  Jj^rd,  fhall  we  endure  ? 
"Wilt  thou  not  hear  the  captive's  cry  ? 
R^efcuc,  by  thine  almighty  power, 
The  trembling.  v»'retch,  condemn'd  to  die. 

4  Remember  not  our  former  guilt,  ! 
But  fave  us  b-y  thy  boundiels  grace  5 
Then  fl^iali  our  waRcs  again  be  built,     , 
And  all  our  mouths  be  fill'd  with  praife. 

Altered  from  Bariotv'. 

JPfalmLXXX,     Long  Metre.      [[ 

7/je   Vineyard  nf  G^d  laid  ivajic. 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Krael, 
Who  didft  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chofen  fheep. 
Safe  thjo*  the  dtfart  and  the  deep : 

1  Thy  cliurch  deferted  now  appears  ; 
Shine  froitr  on  high,  dlfpel  our  fears  5 
Turn,  us  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore. 
We  fiiaii  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more, 

3  Haft  thou  not  planted  with*  thy  hand 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ? 
Did  not  thy  pov/er  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dews  en-rich  the  ground  ? 

4  How  did  the  fpreading  branches  flioot. 
And  blefs  thy  people  with  its  fruit  ? 
But  now,  O  Lord,  bok  down  and  fee- 
Thy  jnourning  vine,  tliy  lovely  tree  1 
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^  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defac'd  ? 
'    Why  are  its  fences  thus  laid  wafle  ? 

Its  fruit  expos'd  belide  the  way. 

To  each  rapacious  h^nd  a  prey  ? 

6  iR.eturn,  O  God,  thy  face  incline  ; 
Return,  and  vifit  this  thy  vine  5 
'jTurn  us  to  thee,  thy  face  difplay> 
And  grief  and  fear  fhall  fly  away. 

Watts  and  Merrick. 

Pfaim  LXXXI.     Sbort  Metre,     f^] 

Spiritual  Blcjpngs  and  FuniJJzments. 

S'  ING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
And  make  a  joyful  noife  : 
jod  is  our  ftrength,  our  Saviour  Godj 
Let  ifrael  hear  his  voice. 

J  **  From  vile  idolatry 
"  Preiferve  itiy  worlhip  clean ; 

*  I  am  the  Lord,  who  fet  thee  free 
"  From  flavery  arid  fm. 

»  "  Stretch  thy  defires  abroad, 
"  And  I'll  iupply  them  well;      . 

*  But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God^ 
«*  If  Ifrael  will  rebel, 

\  "  i'll  leave  them,  faith  the  t.ord,' 

**  To  their  own  lufts  a  prey  ; 
•|*  And  let  them  rUn  the  dangerous  rbsid, 

**^ris  their  Own  chofen  w^ay. 

"  Tet,  O  that  all  my  faints 
•*  Would  hearken  to  my  voice ; 
'  Soon  would  1  eafe  their  fore  complaints^ 
**  And  make  their  lieaits  rejoice. 
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6  "  Whilft  I  (lefti-oy  their  foes, 

"  I'd  richly  feed  my  flock ; 
*'  And  they  fliould  talte  the  itream  that  flows 

"  From  their  eternal  Rock/* 

Watt*.  C 


|^5falm  L.XXXIL     Qamman  Metre,      [b! 

V!'''a ruing  to   Mag'ijlrates. 

GOD'  in,  the  great  afltmbly  flandsv 
And,  with  impartial  eye, 
Beholds  how  riilers  ufe  their  power. 
And  docs-  their  actions  try. 

a  When  juftice  5*e!g,ns,  and  right  prevails. 
The  judge  their  virtue  loves  ;, 
But  when- iniquity  abounds, 
Their  deeds  he  difapproves. 

3  The'  faithfiil  voise  of  cbnfcience  fpeaks- 

In  fdenee  So  their  mind  \ 
•*  How  Jong  will  ye  unj u ft !y  judge, 
«  And  he  tO'  frnners  kind  I 

4  "  Prote'E^  theliirmBle,  help-  the'  poor,- 

«<  The  f^therkfe  defend  j 
'*  Dare  not  the  widow  to  cpprefs,- 
♦'  And  be  the  fufT-rer's  fi-it:nd. 

5  "  Remember,  though  your  fe'^t  is  higlVv 

"Your  title  Gods  on  earth, 
*'  Your  heads  mnfl  in  the  grave  be  laidy 
"  Like  rnen  of  humble  birth.- 

6  **  Your  public  a6!:s  and  private  deeds' 

"  Will  into  judgfnein  QQ^r-nt  ; 
*^  And  from  my  lips  nmit  each  receive 
*'  The  moil  impartial  doom." 
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7  Arife,  O  God,  thy  facred  truth 
Thro'  all  the  earth  difplay  •, 
Till  every  nation  fliall  behold 
And  own  thy  righteous  fway. 

Altercd'frcm  Tax£. 

J^efafnrLXXXlii.  --  Shrt  Metre.      m 

ComJ>!aint  ag^dnji  Fsrjecutors: 

AND  will  the  God  .of  grace 
Perpetu:d  filence  keep, 
When  bloody  men,  more  fierce  than  wQiy^ 
Devour  his  h'armlefs  .{heep  ?  : 

2  Againft  thyfeebk  flock 

Their  cbunrel3tHey;.en-i pipy  ;    .. 
And  malice  with  her  watchful  eye 
Purfues  therfi^  to-  dellroy. 

3  *'  Come,  let  us  jpin,  they  fay, 
*'  To  extirpate  the  race  \ 

*«  Till  dark  obliviop  fhall  prevail^    . 
"  Their  merii'ry  to  eifece/* 

4  Awake,  Alnaighty  ,God, 

And  difapppint  their  aim  -^  , 
Make  them  like  chaff  be-fore -the  win,d« 
0r  ftubble  to  the  flame.     '" ' '  ''    ' ' 

5  Then  ihall  the  nation*  know 

That  glorious,;  faithful  word^ 
^*  No  human  counfeis  or  device 
<«  Cau  ftairdragaiiift-the  JLord/^   -  _ 

Ig)falm  LXXpV,     Long  Metre.-..  .[^] 

ThePUfTfure  cf  Public   Worjkip. 

GREAT  God;,; attend',,  while  Zion  fings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  pretence  fprings  \ 
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To  fpend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  days  of  mirth. 

1  The  fparrow  choofes  where  to  reft. 
And  for  her  young  provides  a  neft  \ 
But  will  my  God  to  fparrows  grant 

'    Thofe  pleafures  which  his  children  want  ? 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  nieaneft  place 
Within  thy  houfe,  Q  God  of  grace  ; 
Not  tents  of  eafe,  nor  thrones  of  power. 
Should  tempt  me  to  defert  thy  door. 

4  Godr  is  our  Sun,  he  m.akes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 
Frorn  all  th'  affaults  of  hell-and  fin,   ' 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

5  All  ne^edful  grace  will  God  heftow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too  ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds  ' 
No  real  good  from  uj)right  fouls. 

6  Bleft  are  the  men,  whofe  ftedfaft  mind 
To  Zion's  gate  is  ftili  inclinM  ; 
God  is  their  ftrengtH,  and  through  the  roa4 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  GoD. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  flfengthj 
Till  all  fhall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  ;      ^^ 
Till  aU  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  v/orfliiD  there. 

Watts,- 

jpftllmLXXXIV.  FirflPait.  CM.  'E^I 

Delight  in   Divine    Ordinances. 

MY  heart  and  flefli  c*ry-out  for  thee, 
While  far  from  thine  abode; 
When''{hall'i  tread  thy  courts,  and  fee, 
"My .Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
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2  To  fit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye,     - 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  days  emj)loy-d 
In  fm^s  voluptuous  joys. 

3  Much  rather  in  God's  houfe  v/ould  I 

The  meaneft  ofEce  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  tents  of  fm    L 
My  fplendid  dwelling  make. 

4  For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give  •, 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them'  who  juftly  live. 

5  O  God,  whom  heavenly  hofts  obey, 

How  highly  bleft  is  he, 
Whofe  hope  and  trud,  fecurely  plac'd. 
Are  ftili  repos'd  on  thee  ! 

6  O  could  I  o'er  the  fpacious  land 

And  fea  extend  my  fway, 
For  one  blefl  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 
Pd  give  them  both  away. 

Tate  and  Wattb. 


Pfalm  LXXXIV.  Sec.  Part.  C.  M.  »] 

Delimit  in   Dlmne    Ordinances. 

OLORD,  how  worthy  of  our  love 
Is  that  delightful  place,. 
Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 
Thy  word  of  truth  and  grace  ! 

2  Our  longing  foul  faints  with  defire 
To  tread  that  bleft  abode  ; 
Our  panting  heart  ?»nd-  flefh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  living  God. 
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3  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  flcies 

His  Iriving  power  difplays, 
And  ligjit;  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
V/ith  kind  and  quiek'ning  rays. 

4  The"^ birds,- mdre  happy  far  than  \ye, 

Around  thy  temple  throng  ; 
Securely  there  they  buiid,  and  there 
Securely  hatch  their  young.- 

5  Thrice'-happy  they  whole  choke  has  theei'  ; 

Their  fure  prote£iion  made  ! 
Who  :\byi^:  to  tread  the  faqredrway s 
Which  tQ  thy  temple  lead. ' 

6  Thus  they  pjoceed  by-variousjleps. 

And  iiiil  approach  more  near. 
Till  all  on.  Zion's  heavenly  mount. 
Before  their  God  appear. 

Tatz  an(l  V/.\TTs,  with  Variation, 


f>!ilIm.LXXXiV.  Hallelmah  MctrQ.  [^; 

7Z)5   P.Uufute  of  Fublk    V/<i jh-'^. 

X-  ..ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
J_j   How  pleafant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are  '  ' 

'L'o  thine  abode.  My  heart  afpires^ 

Y/ith  warm  de fires,      To  fee  my  God.  * 

2  The  fparrow  for  her  young, 
With  pleafur.e  fecks  a  neit, 
A^nd  wand'ring  fwallows  iong 
To  find  their  wonted  reit  ; 

With  equal  zeal,  Lord  I  would  wait. 

Within  thy  gate,         And  with  thee  d'^ell 

3  To  fpend  one  facred  day 

-    Where  God  and  faints  abide. 
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Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thoufand  days  befide  ;  • 

Where  God  re  forts,     I  loye  it  more 

To  keep  the  door         Than  (hine  'm  courts, 

4  O  happy  fouls  that  pray 

'    Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ; 

0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  conftant  fervice  there  ! 

They  praife  thee  {lill.    And  happy  theya 
Who  find  the  way        To  Zion's  hill. 

5  They  go  from  ftrength  to  flrength, 
'    Through  this  dark  vale  of  te^rs, 

Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

1  ill  each  in  heaven  appears. 

O  glorious  feat !  AVhen  God  our  King 

Shall  thither  bring       Our  willing  feet  ! 

■  Watts. 

JPfallTl  LXXXV.    Common  Metre.     [M] 

Prayer  for  Public   Deliverance. 

rff^HY  favour,  gracious  Lord,  difplay 
J_     Which  we  have  long  implor'd  ; 
And  for  thy  wondrous  mercy's  fake, 
Thy  heavenly  aid  afford. 

2  Thine  anfwer  patiently  we'll  wait. 

For  thou  with  glad  fuccefs. 
If  they  no  more  to  folly  turn, 
Thy  mourning  faints  wilt  blefs. 

3  To  thofe  who  fear  thy  holy  name, 

Is  thy  falvation  near  ; 
A.nd  in  its  former  happy  (late, 
Oiir  nation  fhall  appear. 

4  For  merqy  now  with  truth  is  joln'd, 

And  righteoufnefs  with  peace  , 
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Thofc  kind  companions,  ^bfent  long. 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

5  TrutL  from  the  earth,  like  faireft  flowers 

Shall'  fpring  and  bloom  around  ; 
And  juftice,  from  her  heavenly  feat, 
Behold  and  blefs  the  ground. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  o^ur  land  bellow 

Whatever  thing  is  good  ; 
The' foil' ill  plenty  fliall  produce 
Her  fruits  to  be  our  food. 

7  Before  him  rightedufnefs  fhall  go^ 

And  his  juft  path  prepare  ; 

WHiillt  we  his  facred  Iteps  purfue 

With  conftaiit  zeal  and  care. 

MuTON  and  T-ATE. 

Pfalm  LXXXV,     Long  Metre,     l^] 

Salvation  By    Cbriji. 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
The  fouls  who  fear  and  trull  the  Lord  ; 
And  grace,  defcending  from  on  high. 
The  hope  of  glory  fhall  afford. 
Z  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Chriil  the  Lord  came  down  from  heav'n  5 
Biy  his  obedience  fo  complete, 
Judice  is  pleasM,  and  peace  is  giv'n. 

3  Now  truth  and  virtue  fhall  abound. 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again. 

And  heavenly  influence  blefs  the  ground. 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteoufnefs  is  gone  before. 
To  give  us  free  accefs  to  God  ; 

Our  wandering  feet  fhall  ftray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  fteps,  and  keep  the  road. 

Watts. 
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.   - -  -  - ' — i 

I5>ralm  LXXXVI.    Common  Metre.    [^] 
(See  Hymn  LIV.) 

The  Greatnefs  and  Goodnefs  of  God. 

AMONG  the  gods  there's  none  like  thee, 
O  Lordj  alone  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  Therefqre  tlieir  great  Creator,  thee. 

All  nations  Ihall  adore  ; 
1  heir  long  mifguided  prayers,  and  praife 
To  thy  great  name  reftore. 

3  Ail  (hall  confefs  thee  great,  and  great 

The  wonders  thou  haft  done  ; 
They  (hall  confefs  thee  Qod  fupreme^ 
Confefs  thee  God  alone. 

4  Not  only  great,  but  good  thou  art. 

And  ready  to  forgive  ;  ' 

Thy  mercy  hears  the  penitent. 
And  bids  the  fmner  live. 
^  To  my  repeated,  humble  prayer;^ 
O  Lord,  attentive  be  -, 
In  trouble,  I  on  thee  will  call, 
For  thou  wilt  anfwer  me. 
6  To. me,  who  daily  thee  invoke, 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  extend  •, 
Refrefh  thy  fervant's  foul,  whofe  hopes 
;     /Gn  thee  alone  depend. 

Tate  and  Watts,  with  Alterat:!oj%, 

p)falm  LXXXVII.     Long  Metre.    "^J 

The   Church  the   Bhth- Place  of  Saints. 

(On  opening  a  new  place  of  worfhip.) 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  eftablifh  his  abode  \ 
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^ — ; : — — . — ■  ..■■■»j,ur 

ilnd  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  as  his  owii  ? 

2  y/e  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praife, 
ARdfing  that  condefcending  grace 
Which  to  our  nates  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us  finful  mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  blefs. 
Which  guards  our  fynagogues  in  peaee^ 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade,  ■ 

To  fill  aur  worfhippers  with  dread. 

4  Thefe  walls,  we -to  thy  honour  raife. 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praife  > 
And  thou,  defeending,  fill  the  place   • 
%Vith..choice^ft  tqkeiTS"of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 

With  all. the  graces  of  his  train  j   ,      '  " 

Whilft  power  divine  his.  word  attend^  - 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  frieftds.     ' 

6  And  in  the  great  decifive  day. 
When  God  the  ii-ations  fhail  furvey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear      . 
Thoufands  w^re  born  to  glory  here. 

IpfalmLXXXVUL  Ver.  lo.'Z'MrE^ 

Reanimation,  '  j     . 

(Adapted  to  the  defign  oi  Humane  Societies.) 

FROM  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death. 
Do  we  receive  our  vital  breath  j  \ 

A?id  at  thy  fovereign  call  refign 
That  vital  breath,  that  gift  divine. 

2  Wilt  thou  ihow  wonders  to  the  dead  ? 
Wilt  thou  revive  the  iifeiefs  head,  ? 
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And  from  the  filence  of  the  grave, 
Wilt  thou  the  wretched  vi6tim  fave  ? 

3  Such  wonders,  formerly  unknown. 
Thy  providence  to  us  hath  fliown  ; 
To  feeble  man  thou  doft  impart 
The  plaftfc,  life-redeeming  art. 

4  We  blefs  thee  for  the  flcrll  and  potver^ 
From  death's  appearance  to  re  [lore 
This  nice  machine  of  curious  frame^ 
And  light  again  the  vital  flame, 

5  May  ev'ry  life  by  thee  reftor'd 
Be  confecrated  to  the  Lord  ; 
May  pious  love  infpire  each  bread. 
Which  has  thy  faving  hand  confefs'd. 

6  Again  they  mnft  refign  their  breath, 
And  fink  beneath  the  ftroke  of  death  ; 
When  from  that  death  they  fhall  revive, 

■  May  each  with  thee  in  glory  live. 

Pfalm  LXXXVIII.    Si^LmcL.M.  [b] 

On  the   Death   of  F,  lends. 

OGOD  of  my  falvatton,  heat 
My  nightly  groans,  my  daily  prayer. 
That  ftill  employ  my  wailing  breath  ; 
My  foul,  declining  to  the  grave. 
Implores-  thy  fovereign  power  to  \zxz 
From  dark  defpair  and  gloomy  death. 

a  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  foul, 
And  waves  of  forrovi':  o'er  me  roll, 

Whilft  duft  and  filence  fpread  the  gloom  % 
My  friends  belov'd,  in  happier  days, 
The  dear  companion  of  my  ways, 
,  Defcend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 
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3  As,  loft  in  lonely  grief,  I  tread 
The  filerit  manftons  of  the  dead. 

Or  to  fome  thronged  affembly  go  ; 
Through  all  alike  1  rove  alone, 
Forgotten  here,  and  there  unknown  ; 

The  change  renews  my  piercing  wo. 

4  Wilt  thou  negle£l  my  mournful  call  ? 
Or  who  fhail  profit  by  ray  fall, 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  duft  and  darknefs  praife  the  Lord^ 
Or  wake  and  brighten  at  his  word. 

To  join  the  high  angelic  choirs  ? 

5  My  friends  are  gone;  my  comforts  fled. 
The  fad  remembrance  of  the  dead 

Recals  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mourn  j 
But  thro'  each  melancholy  day, 
i  call  on  thee,  and  (till  will  prayy 

Imploring  (till  thy  kind  return. 

Barlow. 

i. ^ -_-_ ■       •  -    -  -  ■  -  -    -     ■  ■■   ■■■■■  ■'-■* 

i)falmLxxxix.  FMPart.  CM.  m 

A  hlejftd  Gofpet. 

BLEST  are  the  fouls  who  hear  and  know 
The  gofpel's  joyful  found  ; 
Peace  fliail  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  fteps  farround. 
2  Their  joy  (hall  bear  their  fpirits  up, 
Thro'  their  Redeemer's  name  j 
His  promifes  exalt  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
^  The  Lord,'  our  glory  and  defence. 
Strength  and  falvation  gives  ;  r_ 
Ifrael,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 
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ip)falm Lxxxix.  2dT.  cm.  [^ or  13 

The   Covenant  of  Grace. 

HEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faidi 
And  made  his  itiercy  known  : 
*<  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
<*  On  my  beloved  Son. 

2  <*  Behold  the  man  thy  wifdom  chofe/ 

''  Among  your  mortal  race  ; 
«  His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
"  The  fpirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "  High  {hall  he  reign  on  David's  throne'^ 

**  My  people's  better  King  ; 
«  My  arm  fhall  put  his  rivals  down, 
<*  And  ftiil  new  fubjedis  bring. 

4  "  My  truth  fhall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

"  With  mercy  by  his  fide  -, 
*<  While  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  fea^ 
*^  He  fhall  in  triumph  ride. 

If-  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God,' 
«♦  He  fhall  forever  own  ; 
"  Call  me  his  P.ock,  his  High  Abode,- 
"  And  ril  fupport  my  Son. 

6  "  My  firft-horn  Son,  array 'd  in  grace, 

"  At  my  right  hand  ihall  fit ; 
*<  Beneath  him,  angels  know  their  pkc'cy 
**  And  princes  at  his  feet. 

7  <<  My  cov'nant  {lands  forever  fafl, 

"  My  promifes  are  ftrong  ; 
"  Firm  as  the  heav'n  his  throne  fhall  laity 
*'  His  feed  endure  as  long.'* 

L 
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l^falmLXxxix.  3dP.  c.M.mov]^: 

T^he  Covenant  of  Grace. 

«  "Y^ET  (faith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 
i     "  The  children  of  my  Son, 
•*  Should  break  my  laws,  abufe  my  grace, 
<*  And  tempt  my  anger  down  ; 

2  «  Their  fms  Pll  vifit  with  the  rod, 

"  And  make  their  folly  fmart ; 

"  But  never  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 

*»  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  **  My  cov'nant  I  will  not  revoke, 

"  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ; 
"  And  what  eternal  love  hath  fpoke, 
♦*  Eternal  truth  fhall  bind. 

4  **  Once  have  I  fworn  (I  need  no  more) 

**  And  pledg'd  rriy  holinefs  ; 
*^  To  feal  the  facred  promife  fure 
<^  To  David  and  his  race. 

^  **  The  fun  ftiall  fee  his  offspring  rife, 
"And  fpread  from  fea  to  fea  ; 
**  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  Ikies, 
**  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
"  His  kingdom  fliall  endure  ; 
*^  Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  fhade  »nd  light 
*^  Shall  be  obferv'd  no  more." 

Watts. 

f)falm  LXXXIX.    Sh  Une  L.  M.  01 

Life,  Death,  and  the  RefurreSiion, 

THINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man ! 
How  few  his  hours,  how  fliort  the  fpaal 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  tlie  grave  : 
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Who  can  fecurc  his  vital  breath, 
Againft  the  bold  demands  of  death. 
With  ficill  to  fly,  or  power  to  favc  ? 

jt  Lord,  ihali  it  be  forever  faid, 
*'  The  race  of  men  was  only  made 

"  For  ficknefs,  forrow  and  the  duft  .?** 
Are  not  thy  fervants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  the  grave,  and  turn'd  to  clay  ? 

Lord,  where's  thy  kindnefs  to  the  jufl  f 

3  Haft  thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  .Son, 
'^  And  all  his  feed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 
But  flefh  and  fenfe  indulge  defpair  : 
Forever  blelTed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  thy  holy  word. 
And  find  a  refurredlion  there. 

^  Forever  blelTed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  gives  his  faints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain  i 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love. 
And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen, 

Watts, 

PfalmLXXXlX.  FirltPart.  L.M.  ro 

The  Covenant  vf  Grace. 

FOREVER  Ihali  my  fong  record 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord  j 
, .   Mercy  and  truth  forever  ftand 
Like  heaven,  eftablilh^d  by  his  hand. 

%  Thus  to  his  Son  he  fwore,  and  faid, 
"  With  thee  ray  covenant  is  made  j 
"  In  thee  fhall  dvinn;  fniners  live, 
^^  Glory  and  grace  are  thme  to  giYS»  - 
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3  "  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  prieft, 
"  Thy  children  fhail  be  ever  bleft ; 

"  Thou  art  my  chofen  king,  thy  throne 
"  Shall  ftand  eternal,  as  my  own. 

4  "  There^s  none  of  all  my  faints  above, 
"  So  much  my  image  or  my  love  : 

^*  Celeftial  powers  thy  fubje£ls  are  ; 

<*  Then  what  can  earth  with  thee  compare  } 

5  "  David,  my  fervant,  whom  I  chofe 

"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crufh  my  foes, 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewiih  throne, 
"  Was  but  the  fliadow  of  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  fing 
Jefus  her  Saviour  and  her  King  j 
Angels  his  heavenly  honours  (how, 
And  faints  declare  his  works  below. 

Watts. 

|3falmLXxxix.  2dP.  l.m.  Kort?] 

Divine  Sovereignty ^  and  Public   Worjhip, 

WHAT  feraph  of  celeftial  birth 
To  vie  with  Ifrael's  God  fnall  dare  ? 
Or  who  among  the  fons  of  earth 
Can  with  the  mighty  God  compare  ? 

2  Lord  God  of  armies,  who  can  boail 

Of  ftrength  and  power  like  thine  renownM  ? 

Of  fuch  a  numerous  faithful  hod 

As  that  which  does  thy  throne  fiirround  ? 

3  Thou  dofl;  the  raging  fea  control, 
And  change  the  lurface  ef  '.e  deep  \ 
Thou  mak'll  the  lleeping  Li:xOws  roli. 
Thou  mak'it  the  rolling  billows  ileep  1 

^  In  thee  the  fovereign  ri^ljt  remains 
Of  earth  and  heaven  j  thee,  Lord  alone^^ 
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The  world,  and  all  that  it  contains. 

Their  Maker  and  Preferver  own.      a 

'?■'■ 

5  Happy,  thripe  happy  they,  who  hear 
The  facred  trumpet's  joyful  found. 
And  who  among  thy  faints  appear. 
With  thy  moll  glorious  prefence  crownM, 

6  With  rev'rence  and  religious  dread, 
Thy  faints  will  to  thy  temple  prefs ; 

Thy  fear  through  all  their  hearts  fliall  fpread^ 
Who  thy  moil  holy  name  confefs. 

Tate. 

pralm  XC.     Conmwn  Metre.       [bj 

God's  Eternity,  and  ISdans   Mortality, 

BEFORE  the  hills  in  order  ftood^ 
Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame  ; 
From  everlalling,  thou  art  God, 
To  endlefs  years  the  fame. 

2  Thy  word  commands  our  flefti  to  duft^j 

"  Return,  ye  fons  of  men  ;" 
All  nations  rofe  from  earth  at  firft. 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

3  A  thoufand  ages  in  tliy  fight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Shoit  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  nighty 
Before  the  rifing  fun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-running  ilream. 

Bears  all  its  fons  away  j 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

5  'Tis  but  a  few  whofe  days  amount 

To  threefcore  years  and  ten  , 
L  2 
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And  all  beyond  that  (hort  account 
Is  forrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
p  Then  let  us  learn  the  heavenly  art, 
T*  improve  the  hours  we  have  j 
That  we  may  act  the  wifer  part. 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

Watt«. 

'  Pfalm  XC.     Long  Metre,     [^^orb] 

Divine  ProtcSilon  through  every  Age. 

THOU,  Lord,  thro'  every  changing  fccnc 
Haft  to  the  faints  a  refuge  been  ; 
Thro'  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Their  pleafing  home,  their  fafe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  fought  their  reft. 
And  were  with  thy  protection  bleft ; 
Though  in  the  fliade  of  death  they  lie. 
They'll  rife  and  dv/cU  above  the  Iky. 

3  Behold  their  fons,  a  feeble  race  ! 
We  come  to  (ill  our  father's  place  ! 
Our  helplefs  Uate  with  pity  view. 
And  let  us  (liare  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  tread, 
Ere  we  are  number'd  with  the  dead ; 
When  friends  defert,  and  foes  invade. 
Be  thou  our  alUfulHcient  aid. 

5  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 

And  we  mull  dwell  on  earth  no  more. 
To  thee,,  great  God,  may  we  afcend. 
And  find  an  cverlalting  friend. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we'll  leave. 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive  j 
That  voices  yet  unform'd  may  raife 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humble  praife. 
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Pfalm  XC.     Short  Metre.     [H 

Tibe  Shortmfs  of  Life. 

LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 
That  fcarce  deferves  the  name  ! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay, 
That  built  our  body  firft  ! 

And  every  month,  ancj  every  day 
\         'Tis  mouldering  back  to  duft. 

3  Then,  if  our  days  muft  fly, 
We'll  keep  their  end  in  fight ; 

We'll  fpend  them  all  in  wifdom's  way^ 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  flight. 

4  They'll  fooner  waft  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempeftuous  fea  \ 

Then  (hall  we  reach  the  peaceful  fiiore 
Of  bicft  eternity. 

Watts, 

\,^ _ — . 

IPfalm  XCI.     Common  Metre,     [^orb] 

Divine  ProteSiioTiy  Rtfignation  and  Gratitude, 

WHEN  I  furvey  life's  varied  fcene, 
Amidft  the  darkeft  hours  ; 
i     Bright  rays  of  comfort  fhine  between, 
I         And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flowers. 

ia  This  thought  can  all  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  for  rows  fly  \ 
N<i  harm  can  ever  reach  my  foul, 
#      Beneath  my  Father's  eye. 

3  Whate'er  thy  facred  will  ordains, 
■  O  give  me  (trcngth  to  bear  •, 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
Mnd  trull  his  tender  care. 
4  If  pain  and  ficknefs  rend  this  frame. 
And  life  almoft  depart ; 
Is  not  thy  mercy  ftill  the  fame. 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart  ? 
^  Is  blooming  health  my  happy  (hare  ? 
O  may  I  blefs  my  God ; 
Thy  goodnefs  let  my  fong  declare. 
And  fpread  thy  praife  abroad. 

6  While  fuch  delightful  gifts  as  thefe 

Are  kindly  dealt  to  me, 
Be  all  my  hours  of  health  and  eafe 
DevQted,  Lord,  to  thee. 

7  If  cares  and  forrows  me  furround. 

Their  power  why  fhould  I  fear  ? 
My  inv/ard  peace  they  cannot  wound. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near. " 

Z  Thy  fovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 
To  my  weak,  erring  fight  ; 
Yet  let  my  foul,  adoring,  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

iPfalm  XCII.  ■  Long  Metre.       [^ 

For  the  Lord's   Day. 

WELCOME,  thou  day  of  facred  reft! 
No  mortal  cares  fiiall  fill  my  breaftl 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  folemn  found.        g 
2  My  heart  fhall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  works,  and  blefs  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  fliine 
How  deep  thy  counfels,  how  divine  ! 
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Fools  never  raife  their  thoughts  fo  high. 
Like  brutes  they  Uvc,  like  brutes  they  die  | 
Jike  graf^  they  flourifh,  'till  thy  breath 
Command  them  to  the  ihade  of  death. 

4  But  I  fhall  {hare  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  purify'd  my  heart. 
And  frefh  fupplies  of  joy  are  fhed 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  word  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  cars  no  morcj 
My  inward  foes  Ihall  all  be  flain, 
Kor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

|€  Then  fhall  I  fee,  and  hear, -and  know 
All  1  defir'd  or  wifh'd  below ; 
And  every  power  find  full  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Watts. 

Jf)falm  XCIIL     Long  Metre,      m  or  \)1 

Divine  Sovereignty  and  Holinefs. 

THE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns, 
In  robes  of  majefty  array'd  ; 
The  earth's  foundation  he  fuftains. 
And  rules  the  world  his  hand  hath  made, 

Ere  rolling  feas  began  to  move. 
Or  the  blue  heavens  were  ftretchM  abroa4 
Thy  facred  throne  was  fix'd  above  j 
From  everlafting  thou  art  God. 

The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice 
And  tofs  their  troubled  waves  on  high; 
But  God  above  can  Itill  the  noife, 
And  make  the  angry  fea  comply. 

^  Thy  righteous  laws,  O  Lord,  are  fure. 
And  thofe  who  in  thy  prefence  dwellj' 
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That  happy  ftation  to  fecure, 
Muft  iliil  in  holinefs  excel. 

Tate  and  Steele. 

Jpfalm  XCIII.     Particular  Metre.    I 

Divine  Po-uier^  the   Church  s   Safety, 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
And  royal  (late  maintains  \ 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'dj 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light. 
Begirt  with  fovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majefty  around.  ' 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands. 
The  world  fecurely  ftands. 

And  Ikies  and  ftars  obey  thy  word  ji 
Thy  throne  was  lixM  on  high. 
Before  the  ftarry  fky; 

Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noify  crowd. 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Agaihft  thine  empire  rage  and  roar  | 

In  vain  with  angry  fpite 

The  furly  nations  fight, 
^nd  dafn  like  waves  againft  the  fhore, 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage. 

Let  fwelling  tides  alTault  the  Ikyj 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  niadnefs  down  ; 

Thy  throne  forever  ftands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promifes  are  true, 
■'    Thy  grace  is  ever  new  ; 
There  fix'd,  thy  church  fiiall  ne'er  removi 
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Thy  faints  with  holy  fear 
.    Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 
And  fing  thine  everlafting  love. 


''"  PiUlm  XCIV.     Common  Metre,     m 

A^ainji   •wicked  Rulers. 

HOW  loiig,  O  Lord,  ihall  wicked  men 
In  fplendid  triumph  ride  ! 
How  long  fhali  haughty  tyrants  reigny 
By  violence  and  pride  ! 

They  fay,  <*  the  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears  j'^ 
When  will  the  fools-  be  wife? 

Can  he  be  deaf,-  who  form'd  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

{  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vainV 
And  they  ihall  feci  his  power ; 
His  wrath  fhall  pierce  their  fouls  with  pamy 
In  fome  diflreffing  hour.- 

\  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rife,' 
And  frame  pernicious  laws  ; 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  ikies. 
He  will  defend  my  caufe. 
;  When  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts^' 
Within  my  bofom.  roll, 
Thy  grace,  which  pardons  all  my  faulty 
Shall  cheer  my  drooping  foul. 

\  Bleft  is  the  man  thy  hands  chaftife,- 
And  to  his  duty  draw  ; 
Thy  fcourges  make  thy  children  wife,- 
When  they  forget  thy  law.  v 

J  For  God  will  not  cafl  off  his  faints. 
Nor  his  own  promifs  break  j 
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He  pardons  his  inheritance, 
For  his  own  mercy's  fake. 


WA-rfs. 


JpJfalm  XCV.     Common  Metre.     [^;| 

Before  Prayer^ 

SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 
And  in  his  ftrength  rejoice ; 
When  his  falvation  is  our  them€. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  throne^ 

And  pfalms  of  honour  fing  ; 

The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone. 

The  whole  creation's  Ki»g. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 

How  mean  their  natures  feem, 
Thofe  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earthj  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  hand ; 
He  fix'd  tlie  feas  what  bounds  to  keep. 
And  where  the  hills  muft  (land. 

5  Come,  and  M^ith  humble  fouls  adore. 

Come  kneel  before  his  face  j 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

^  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear. 
And  waits  for  our  requell ; 
Come,  left  he  roufe  his  wrath,  and  fwe^i 
*«  Ye  fhall  not  fee  my  reft." 

Watts.' 
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JPfalmXCV.    FirftPart.     L,  M.     rj^J 

Publie   Worjbip. 

OCOMEj  loud  anthems  let  us  fing. 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King  \ 
For  we  our  voices  high  fliould  r'aife 
When  our  faivation's  Rock  we  praife. 

-^  Into  his  prefence  let  us  hafle. 
To  thank  him  for  his  favours  pafi  \ 
To  him  addrefs,  in  joyful  fongs, 
The  praife  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

For  God,  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  flate. 
Is  with  unrivali'd  glory  great  \ 
A  King  fuperior  far  to  all 
Whom  by  the  title  gods>  we  call. 

4  The  depths-  of  earth  are  in  his  hand, 
Her  fecret  wealth  at  his  command  ; 

The  ftrength  of  hilis  that  threat  the  fldes,> 
bubjefted  to  his  empire  lies. 

5  The  foiling  ocean's  vaft  abyfs 

By  the  fame,  fovereign  right  is  his  ^ 
'  Fis  mov'd  by  that  Almighty  hand, 
AVhich  form'd  and  fix-'d  the  folid  land', 

6  O  let  us  to  liis  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  ! 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  alt 
Before  the  Lord  our  Mak^r  fall. 

Tate. 

Pfal'm  XCV.    Sec.  Part.  L.  M.  l^  or  W" 

Canaan   lojl  through    Linbelief. 

COME,  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord,  - 
Who  framM  cur  natures  by  his  word  ; 

M 
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He  is  our  Shepherd,  we  the  fheep, 
His  mercy  chofe,  his  paftures  keep. 

2  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-dayj 
The  couiifels  of  his  love  obey  ; 

Nor  let  our  harden'd  hearts  provoke, 
Like  Ifrael,  the  avenging  Rroke.  . 

3  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  "  How  falfe  they  prove/ 
"  Forget  my  power,  abufe  m.y  love  ! 

**  Since  they  defpife  my  reilj  I  fwear 
"  Their  feet  fliall  nether  enter  there." 

4  Look  back,  mj  foul,  with  Koly  dread,' 
And  view  thofe  ancient  rebels,  dead  5 
Attend  the  ofFcr'd  grace  to-day, 
Nor  lofe  the  bleiiing  by  delay. 

5  Seiae  the  kind  promlfe  while  it  wait?, 
A-nd  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates  ^ 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  red  *, 
Obey,  and  be  forever  bieft. 

Watt?< 

Pfalm  XCV.      Sbort  Metre.       m 

B.:f:>rc  a  Sermon. 

COME,  found  his  praife  abroad. 
And  hymns  of  glory  fmg  ; 
Jehovah  is  the  fovereign  God, 
ihe  univerfal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  Unknown, 
He  gave  the  feas  their  bound  ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  folid  ground. 

3  Come,  worfliip  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  \ 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 
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4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refufe 
The  language  of  his  grace, 

And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  Itubborn  Jews-, 
That  unbelieving  race,  ' 

6  The  Lord,  in  anger  dreft. 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  iwear, 

''  You  who  defpis'd  my  promised  reft, 
*'  Shall  have  no  portion  here." 

Watts. 

IPfalmXCVI.    'skLineL.M,    li} 

Univerfal  Praife, 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife, 
To  fnig  a  lofty  pfalm  of  praife, 

And  blefs  the  great  Jehovah's  name  \ 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  fhow, 

And  ail  his  works  of  grace  proclaim. 
Great  is  the  Lord,  his  praife  be  great. 
Who  His  on  high,  cnthron'd  in  (late  \ 

To  him  alone  let  praife  be  given  : 
Thole  gods  the  heathen  world  adore. 
In  vain  pretend  to  fovereign  power. 

He  only  rules  who  made  the  heaven, 
3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  fprcad  the  fky^ 
And  all  the  fnining  worlds  on  high  ; 

He  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  % 
His  beams  are  maj^fty  and  light, 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright ! 

Irils  temple^  how  divinely  fair  I 
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4  Let  heaven  be  glad,  let  earth  rejoice. 
Let  ocean  lift  its  roaring  voice, 

Proclaiming  loud,  "  Jehovah  reigns  j" 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  fing, 
And  tuneful  groves  their  tribute, bring 
To  him,  whofe  power  the  vi/'orld  fuilains. 

5  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  (hall  own  his  fovereign  power^ 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name  j 
Then  fliall  the  univerfe  coniefs 
The  beauty  of  his  holinefs. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

Tat£  and  Watts,  united  and  varied. 


IPfalm  XCVII.     Long  Metre.      [■•^] 

Grace  and  Glory. 

TW  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high, 
O'er  all  the  earxh,  o'er  all  the  Iky  5 
Let  the  w^hole  earth  in  fongs  rejoice. 
And  hofts  celeftial  join  their  voice. 

a  Deep  are  his  counfels  and  unknown, 
But  grace  and  truth  fupport  his  throne  5 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  feet  furround, 
Juftice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  Ye,  who  confefs  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  v/ork  of  fm  and  fhame  ; 
He  guards  the  fouls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  the  fuares  of  hell  defend^:, 

4  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown 
Are  for  the  i.iints  in  darknefs  fown  3 
Thofe  glorious  feeds  iliall  fpring  and  rife^ 
4iHl  the  bright  harvell  biefs  our  eyes? 
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5  Rejoice,  ye  rigJiteous,  and  record  . 

The  facred  honours  of  the  Lord  ; 

None  but  the  fouls  who  tafte  his  grace 
'    Can  triumph  in  his  holinefs. 

Watt  So 

pfalm  XGVIIL     Common  Metre.     fJ] 

^  Blejfings   of  the   Meffialfs   Kingdom. 

TO  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honours  be  addrefs'd  ; 
,  His  great  faivation  fliines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blefs'd. 

I  51  He  fpake  the  word  to  Abr'ham  iirft. 
His  truth  fulfils  his  grace  ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  truft. 
And  learn  his  righteoufnefs. 

3  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come  j 

Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  fing. 

4  Joy  to  the  world  !  her  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  "their  fongs  employ  ; 
While  lands  and  feas^  rock,  hills  and  plain| 
Repeat  the  founding  joy. 

5  No  more  let  fin  and  forrov/  grow. 

Nor  violence  abound  -, 
,    He  comes  to  make  his  blefiings  flow, 
;       Wherever  man  is  found. 

^  He  rules  the  v/orld  with  righteoufnefs. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
Tbe  blefiings  of  his  truth  and  grace, 
'  The  wonders  of  his  love. 

W-A-TTw, 
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JPfalmXCIX.     Short  Metre.     [^J 

A  holy  God  ivorjVipped  toiih  Rsvetcnce. 

THE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns. 
Let  all  the  nations  fear  ; 
Let  finners  tremble  at  his  throne^ 
And  faints  be  humble  there, 

2  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worfhip  at  his  feet  j 

His  nature  is  all  holinefs, 
And  mercy  is  his  feat. 

3  When  Ifrael  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  prieft, 

When  Mofes  cry'd,  and  t>amuel  pray'd, 
He  gave  his  people  rell:. 

4  Oft  he  fcrg^ive  their  fins, 
Nor  would  deftroy  their  race  ; 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whofe  grace  is  dill  the  fame  ; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  holinefs, 
And  jealous  for  his  name, 

Watts. 


I^fadn  C.      Long  Metre.       [_%] 

Prjifc  to  our   Greater, 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  facred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 

2  His  fovereign  power,  without  our  ald^ 
iViade  u§  of  clay,  an-d  form'd  us  men  j 
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And,  when  like  wand'ring  fheep  we  flray'd. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

5  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  fouls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  ^ 
What  lailing  honours  lliall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ! 

\  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  fongSj 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raife  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thoufand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  founding  praife. 

;  Thou  Lord  art  good,  thou  Lord  art  kind  y 
Great  is  thy  grace,  thy  mercy  fure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  ihall  tind 
Thy  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

i  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  j 
Vaft  as  eternity  thy  love  j 
Firm  as  a  roek,  thy  truth  lliali  (land, 
When  roiling  years  fliall  ceafe  to  move. 


t5>faim   CL       Commo?2  Metre.       It  or  \jI 

[1  A   Pfalm  for  the   Mafier  of  a   FarrAly. 

f^F  juftice  and  of  grace  I  fing, 
'\J  And  pay  to  God  my  vows  ; 
I  Thy  grace  and  jullice,  heavenly  King^ 

Teach  me  to  rule  my  houfe. 
.   . ,ow  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
^j        And  make  thy  fervant  wife  ; 
*1  I'll  iuffer  nothing  near  me  there, 
That  fliall  offend  thine  eyes. 

,    i.  lie  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 
I       By  falfehood  or  by  foice ; 
'  ^h.z  fcornful  eye,  the  iland'rous  tongue, 
I'll  drive  thenr^  from  my  dears. 
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4  The  pure,  the  faithful,  and  the  jufl, 

Ivly  favour  fhall  enjoy  ; 
Thefe  are  the  friends  that  I  will  truftj 
The  fervants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  fly  deceit, 

I'll  Tiot  endure  a  night  •, 
The  liiir's  tongue  I  ever  hr.tCj 
And  banilh  from  my  fight. 

6  l*il  purge  my  family  around. 

And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  fhall  mv  houfe  be  ever  found 


A  dwelling  fit  for  thef 


Watts 


IPfalm  GIL     Firfl  Part.    C.  M,    b 

Prater  heard,  and  Zion   rtjlumd, 

LET  Zion  and  her  fens  rejoice  ; 
Behold  the  proniis'd  hour  ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  r&ourning  voice. 
And  will  exalt  his  power.  '"  ' 

2  Her  duft  and  ruins  that  remain. 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  *, 
Thofe  ruins  fhall  be  built  aj^ain. 
And  all  that  d\ill  fhall  rile.     ' 

3  The  Lord  will  raife  Jerufalem, 

And  (land  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  fliall  bow  and  own  his  name^ 
And  worlhip  in  his  fear.  ' 

4  He  fits  a  fovercign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes  5 
He  hears  the  dying  prifoners  groan^ 
And  fees  their  wants  arife.  ^ 
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He  frees  the  fouls  condemn'd  to  death  j 

And  v/hen  his  faints  complain, 
It  can't  be  .faid  they  fpent  their  breath.. 

Or  filed  their  tears  in  vain. 
This  (hall  be  known  when  v/e  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record. 
That  ages  yet  unborn,  may  read. 

And  learn  to  truil  the  Lord.  V/attj, 

£)ralmCJI.    Second  Part.    CM.    [^] 

TLe    Uncharigeallsnefs   of  CoJ^ 

T^HOU,  Lord,  haft  earth's  foundations  laid, 
JL     The  heavens,  a  glorious  frame, 
By  thine  Almighty  hand  were  fpread, 
And  fpeak  their  Maker's  name. 

Their  fiiining  glories  all  Ihall  fade. 

By  thy  controlling  power, 
Chang'd  like  a  vefture  when  decay'd  ; 

But  thou  (halt  dill  endure. 

I  Thy  bright  perfections,  a^l  divine. 
Eternal  as  thy  days  ; 
Through  everlafting  ages  fhinc. 
With  undiminifli'd  rays. 
4.  Thy  fervant's  children,  (till  thy  care. 

Shall  own  their  father's  God  j 
'^"To  latefl:  times  thy  favour  fliare. 
And  fpread  thy  praife  abroad. 

Mrs.  Steel?, 

J^fajm  CIL  Verfe  24—27.  L.  M.    [^] 
Compared  with  Hebrews,  i.  8 — 12.  xiii.  8. 

Tbi  Moitaliiy  of  Man,  anj  the  Eternity  of  CLriJl. 

IT  is  the  Lord,  our  Maker's  hand 
Weakens  our  llrength  amidil  the  race  j 
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Difeafe  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrell  us,  and  cut  ilion  our  days.   ' 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  fun  go  down  at  noon  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  muil  thy  people  die  fo  foon  ?. 

3  Yet  in  the  midft  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  forrow  ihall  affuagep 
Our  Father  and  oi^r  Saviour  live,         ' 
Chrilt  is  the  fame  thro*  ev'ry  age. 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid, 
Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand  ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  thefe  heavens  {hall  fa^ 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  ftarry  curtains  of  the  ficy 
Like  garments  {hall  be  laid  afide  ; 

But  ftill  thy  throne  ftands  firm  and  high. 
Thy  church  forever  muft  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  fliall  live. 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  fhall  they  furvive. 
And  the  dead  faints  be  rais'd  again. 

Wattj 

Pinlm  GUI.     Long  Metre,        [^. 

PraKI'  to   Cod  for  his    Goodnefs. 

BLESS,  O  my  foul,  the  living  Gop, 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad  : 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join. 
In  work  and  worfnip  fo  divine. 

2  Blefs,  O  my  foul,  the  God  of  grace, 
His  favours  claim  thy  highed  nraife  j 
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Let  not  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  loft  in  filence  and  forgot. 
The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals. 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels ; 
Redeems  the  foul  from  guilt,  and  faves 
Our  wafting  life  from  threatening  graves. 
Our  youth  decay'd,  his  power  repairs. 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  ; 
He  fatisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  fouls  with  heavenly  food. 
He  fees  the  opprefTor  and  the  opiDreft, 

1  And  often  gives  the  fufferers  reil  5 
But  will  his  juftice  more  difplay 
In  the  laft,  great  decifive  day. 

His  power  he  fhow'd  by  Mofes'  hands. 
And  gave  to  Ifrael  his  commands  j 
But  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

Watt3. 

jpfalm  cm.      short  M^tre.         [^] 

Di'o'ine   Mircy   in   the  muJJl  of  Judgmetit. 

k  /TY  foul,  repeat  his  praife, 
VX   Whofe  mercies  are  fo  great  j 
iWhofe  anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 
80  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 
And  when  his  wrath  is  feit, 

!His  ftrckes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes^ 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  rais'd  ^. 
Above  the  ground  we  tread,            ^'^ 

So  far  the  riches  of  bis  grace 
.  Our  higheft  thoughts  excised. 
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4  His  grace  fubdues  our  fms  ; 
And  his  forjriving  love 

Far  as  the  eaft  is  from  the  weft 
Dot4i  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  thofe  who  fear  his  n?.mc. 
Is  fuch  as  tender  parents  feci ; 
He  knovv's  our  feeble  frame. 

6  Our  days  are  as  the  grafs, 
Or  like  th<^  morning  li'ower  *, 

"When  b-l.ifting  winds  fpread  o'er  the  fieldy 
It  .withers  in  asi  hour. 

7  But  thy  cDmpaffion,  Lord, 
Through  ages  iliall  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promife  fare. 

Wait  5. 

PTBlm  CIIL     FirftPart.     CM.     [[?] 

Gcd''s    tender   Ri-gfird  t-9   human    IVcaknefs. 

LORD,  y/e  thy  wondrous-  power  proclaim, 
And  make  that  power  eur  truil ; 
WhicM  rais'd  at  firft  this  curious  frame. 
From  mean  and  lifelefs  dull. 

2  By  duft  fupported  flUl  it  ftands,- 

Prepar'd  in  various  forms  ; 
And  wrought  by  thy  creating  hands,. 
To  nouriflr  mortal  worms. 

3  A  vvdiile  thefs  frail  maciiines  endure  $ 

Tl\e  fabric  of  <6  day  ! 
Then  lofe  their  animating  pov.'cr  \ 
And  moulder  back  to  cluy. 

4  Ytt  frail  and  feeble  as  we  are, 

Tnis  thought  is  our  repofe^ 
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That  he  who  firll  our  frame  did  rear. 
Its  various  weaknefs  knows. 

He  views  ^ts  with  a  pitying  eye, 
While  ftruggiing  with  our  load  ; 

In  pains  and  dangers  he  is  nigh. 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

Gently  fupported  By  his  love, 

We  tend  to  realms  of  peace  ; 
Where  ev'ry  pain  (hall  far  remove^ 

And  ev'ry  frailty  ceafe. 

Doddridge. 


pfalm  Cfil.  Second  Part.    C.  M.    [^] 

Angdic  Praife. 

THOU,  Lord,  in  heav'n  haft  plac'd  thy  throne^ 
Thy  kingdom  wide  extends ; 
Thy  vaft  dominion  fhall  Be  knowrt 
To  earth's  remotefk  ends. 

2  Ye  ahgeis,  who  escel  in  might, 
And  wait  to  do  his  v/iil, 
Blefs  him,  whofe  work  is  yoiir  delight| 
Whofe  pleafure  ye  fulfil. 

Ye  feraphs,  who  with  joy  obey 

The  orders  of  your  King, 
Attend  his  churches  when  they  pray, 

And  join  the  praife  they  fing. 

Whilft  ail  his  works  his  praife  proclaini^ 

O  let  my  heart  and  tongue 
Join  with  the  univerfal  frame, 

kn  this  eternal  fong. 

Partly  from  Watts; 

N 
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pfaimCIV.     FirftPart.    Z,.iW.    [Ml 

Divine  Majejly  and  Goodnefs  in  Storm  and  Rain, 

AWAKE,  my  foul,  to  hymns  of  praife, 
To  God  the  fong  of  triumph  raife  ; 
Adorn'd  with  majefty  divine, 
What  pomp,  what  glory.  Lord,  are  thine  f 

2  Light  forms  hi&  rohe,  and  round  his  head 
The  heavens  their  ample  curtain  fpread  j 
See  on  the  wind's  expanded  wings 
^rhe  chariot  of  the  King  of  kings  \ 

3  Around  hini  rang'd  in  awful  ftate^ 
Dark  filent  itorms  attentive  wait  i 
And  thunders  ready  to  fulfil 
The  mandates  of  his  fovereign  will. 

4»  From  earth's  low  margin  to  the  fkies 
He  bids  the  dufky  vapours  rife  ; 
Then,  from  his  magazines  on  high, 
Commands  th'°  imprifon'd  winds  to  fly. 

5,  The  lightning's  paKid  fheet  expands, 
And  fhowers  defeend  on  furrow'd  lands  ; 
Whilft  down  the  momitain's  channel'd  ^At^ 

•     The  torrent  rolls  in  fwelling  pride^ 

6  Till  fpent  its  wild  impetaous  force,. 
And  fettled  in  its  deiiin'd  courfe, 
It  waters  all  the  fruitful  plains, 
And  life  in  various  forms  fuftains. 

^  Thus  clouds,  and  ftorms,  and  fires  obey 
Thy  wife  and  all-controlling  fwav  ; 
And  whilft  thy  terrors  round  us  ftand, 
We  fee  a  Father's  bounteous  hand. 

lfel£RRic«,  vith-jiltctation  and  Addition, 
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Pfalm  CIV.    Second  Part,    L.  M.    [b] 

The  Seaman's  Prayer. 

ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  fkles, 
Hqw  various  are  thy  works  !  how  wife  1 
Thy  pdw^r  throughout  ali  fpace  extends, 
Sinks  through  all  depth,  all  height  tranfcends  I 

2  Not  earth  alone  beholds  her  fhores 
Enrich'd  by  thy  exhauitlefs  llores  ; 
Alike,  throughout  their  liquid  reign. 
The  fpreadiiig  feas  thy  gifts  contain. 

3  Beneath,  unnumber'd  fifties  fwarm. 
Of  diifVent  fize,  of  various  form  ; 
Above,  the  fliips  incumbent  ride. 
Borne  on  the  bofom  of  the  tide. 

4  Here,  huge  Leviathan  is  feen 

To  fport  the  mighty  waves  between  % 
There,  icy  mountains  float  and  roll, 
Driv'n  from  the  feas  beneath  the  poie» 

5  On  high,  the  concave  we  behold 
in  living  blue,  or  fparkling  gold ; 
Whilil;  waiving  a^ure  fields  around 
Spread  to  th*  horizon's  utmoft  bound* 

6  The  winds  and  waves  obey  thy  will  ; 
The  needle  owns  thy  power  and  fkill  j 
And,  fteer'd  by  thy  directing  hand, 
Our  bark  (hall  gain  the  wifli'd  for  land. 

Merrick,  with  Alteration  and  Addition, 

PfalmClV.  Third  Part.  L.M.  »ori?j 

Divine  Providence  toxvard  Man  and  Beajl. 

VAST  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  refts  upon  thy  word  \ 
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And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  ftands, 
"Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands.  ' 

2  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny, 
Behold  them  ficken,  faiilt,  and  die  ; 
Duft  to  its  kindred  duft  returns, 

Jind  earth  her  ruin'-d  offspring  mourns.. 

3  But  thou  canft  breathe  on  dult  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beads  and  men  ;' 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wafte  of  time  and  death. 

4  Thy  glory,  fearlefs  of  decline, 
Thy  glory.  Lord,  fhall  ever  fliine  j 
Xhy  works,  the  honour  of  thy  might, 
Are  honour'd  vAth.  thy  ov?n  delight. 

5  Earth  at  thy  look  fhall  trembling  fland, 
Confcious  of  fovereign  power  at  hand  j 
And,  touch'd  by  thy  vindi£l:ive  ftroke,  * 
The  everlafting  rnountains  fmoke. 

6  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wiflies  meet. 
And  make  our  contennplations  fweet ; 
Thy  praifes  fliall  our  breath  employ. 
Till  we  fliali  rife  to  endltfs  joy. 

Watts  and  Merrick. 

jpfalm  CIV.   Fourth  Part.    L.  M.    M 

The  Voice  of  the  Creatures  froelaiming  God. 

THERE  is  a  God,  all  nature  fpeaks, 
Thro'  earth,  and  air,  and  feas,  and  fkles  j 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks,  ' 

When  the  firll  beams  of  morning  rife  ! 
2  Behold  the  fun  ferenely  bright, 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame, 
Infcribes,  in  chara6^ers  of  light, 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name^ 
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DifFufing  life,  his  influence  fpreads, 
And  health  and  plenty  fmile  around  ; 
The  fruitful  fields  and  verdant  meads 
Are  with  a  thoufand  bleffings  crown'd. 

4  Almighty  goodnefs,  power  divine, 
The  fields  and  verdant  meads  difplay  ; 
And  blefs  the  hand  which  made  them  fiiine 
With  various  charms,  profufely  gay. 

5  For  man  and  beaft,  here  daily  Food 
In  wide  extenfjve  plenty  grows ; 
And  there,  for  drink,  the  cryftal  flood 
In  ftreams,  fweet  winding,  gently  flows. 

6  By  cooling  ftreams  and  foft'ning  fhowers. 
The  vegetable  race  are  fed ; 

And  trees,  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  flowers. 
Their  Maker's  conftant  bounty  fpread. 

y  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confefs  the  footdeps  of  our  God  ; 
Come,  bow  before  him,  and  adore. 

Mrs.  Steel?. 

lg)faim  CIV.     Particular  Metre.    [^3 

PART      I. 

BLESS  God,  O  my  foul, 
Rejoice  in  his  name, 
And  let  my  glad  voice 

Thy  greatnefs  proclaim  : 
Surpa fling  in  honour. 

Dominion  and  might  ; 
Thy  throne  is  the  heaven. 
Thy  robe  is  the  light. 
N  a 
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2  The  fky  we  behold, 

A  curtain  difplay'd, 
The  chambers  of  heaven 

On  waters  are  laid. 
The  cloqds  are  a  chariot 

Thy  glory  to  bear, 
Qn  winds  thou  art  wafte4? 

Thou  rideft  oil  air. 

3  As  rapid  as  fire, 

Thy  ^ngeis  on  high 
'    Convey  thy  commands, 
Thy  minilters  fly. 
The  earth,  on  its  bafis 

Eternal  fuftain'd, 
Is  fix'd  in  the  ftation 
Thy  w  ifdom  ordain'd. 

4  The  world>  when  at  firil 
,    Of  chaos  compos'd, 
\Vas  yoid,  without  form. 

In  waters  enqlos'd  j 
Thy  voice,  how  majeftic, 

In  thunder  was  heard  -y 
The  waters  fubiided, 

The  mountains  appearVi 

P    A    R    T      II. 

5  Tiiy  providence  fix'-d 

i  he  itream  and  its  fource  j 
The  fea  knows  its  bounds,  ^ 

The  rivers  their  courfe. 
Convey'd  through  dark  channels^ 

Springs  rife  on  the  hills, 
They  burft  in  the  fountains^ 

They  fall  in  the  r^JIs. 
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6  The  beafts  of  the  wild 

Their  foreft  forfake  j 
The  herd  quits  the  field. 

To  drink  of  the  lake  : 
On  trees  crown*d  with  blofToms,^ 

Its  margin  along, 
Birds,  warbling  fweet  mufic, 

Praife  GOD  in  their  fong. 

7  Defcending  qn  hills. 

Clouds  plenteoufaefs  pour  ; 
All  nature  revives, 

Earth  fmiles  in  the  fhower  ; 
A  garment  of  yerdure 

Apparels  the  plain; 
Fruits  Twell  in  the  garden, 

Fields  waye  with  their  graino 

8  With  moifture  refre(li\l, 

The  vine  "yields  its  fruit, 
'Tis  balm  to  our  hearts. 

To  health  a  recruit. 
With  pleafure  we  gather 

Ihe  richnefs  of  oil  ; 
'Tis  ftrength  to  our  body, 

Support  to  our  toil.        ' 

PART      III. 

p  The  trees  full  of  fap, 

With  joy  rear  their  head, 
The  cedars  their  boughs 

O'er  Lebanon  fpread. 
Secure  in  the  covert 

The  bird  flies  for  reft  ; 
She  iings  on  the  branches, 

She  broods  pn  the  neft« 
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I  p  The  pine  yields  a  home 

The  ftork  to  fecure :  ^ 
The  goat  on  the  crag 

Defies  the  purfuer. 
Even  creatures  too  feeble 

Themfelves  to  defend, 
On  caves  and  concealment 

For  fafety  depend. 

I I  The  moon,  by  thy  law, 

Increafes  and  wanes  : 
The  fun  keeps  the  courfe 

Thy  wifdom  ordains. 
By  night  the  fierce  lion 

Roams  wide  for  his  prey. 
But  flies  to  his  cavern 

When  morn  brings  the  day, 

12  Then  man  with  the  fun 

His  labour  renews, 
Till  evening  arrives, 

That  labour  purfues. 
Such,  Lord,  is  the  wifdom 

Thy  works  all  proclaim  ; 
Let  earth,  crown'd  with  riches, 

Rejoice  in  thy  name  ! 

PART      IV. 

13  Nor  here  only.  Lord, 

Thy  might  we  adore. 
The  fea  owns  thy  hand. 

Thy  wifdom  and  power  ; 
Their  tribes  without  number^ 

Thy  creatures,  refort; 
Leviathans  gambol. 

And  whales  take  their  fport 
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J  4  Their  flilps  fpread  their  fails, 

The  furface  to  fweep  •, 
Their  fiili  nimbly  glide, 

ConceaPd  in  the  deep  : 
They  all  know  their  feafon. 

As  feafons  arife  ;  ' 
And  tribes,  which  thy  bounty 

Has  made,  it  fupplies.         ^ 

J 5  Thy  will  and  thy  word 

Endue  them  with  breath, 
Confum'd  by  thy  blail, 

They  fhrink  into  death  j 
Reltor'd  at  thy  pleafure,   ' 

New  beings  appear,  ' 
To  people  the  waters, 

The  earth  and  the  air. 

16  Rejoice  then,  O  Lord, 

In  glory  fecure  ; 
The  works  thou  haft  made 

Througli  ages  endure  : 
Yet,  aw'd  by  thy  prefence, 
/When  thou  drawefl:  near, 
Smoke  burfts  from  the  mountains^ 

Earth  trembles  with  fear. 

17  Thus,  Lord,  let  me  fmg. 

Thy  glory  to  raife  -, 
Deiijijhtful  the  ftrain,  ^ 

When  tun'd  to  thy  pralfe. 
The  vile  have  their  iuff'rings. 

The  juft  their  reward  : 
piefs  God,  O  my  fpirit ! 
"   P  praife  ye  the  Lord  ! 
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Pfalm  CV.     Conumn  Metre,     m 

The  JDivine   Fromije  to  Abraham  fulfilled. 

GIVE  thanks  to  God,  Invoke  his  name. 
And  tell  the  world  his  grace  5 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame, 
That  all  may-  feek  his  face. 

2  To  Abrah'm  and  his  feed  he  fwore, 

To  give  Canaan's  land  ; 
Though  dangers,  deftitute  of  power, 
A  little  feeble  band. 

3  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round, 

Securely,  they  removed  ; 
And  haughty  kings  who  on  them  frown'4 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 

4  Tiie  Lord  hlmfeif  chofe  out  their  way, 

And  marked  their  journies  right  ; 
Gave  them  his  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night, 

5  They  third,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow  ; 
And,  foil*  wing  ft  ill  the  courfe  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  defart  through. 

6  O  wondrous  ftream  !  O  blefied  type 

Of  ever  flowing  grace  ! 
So  Chrift  our  Rock  maintains  our  life, 
While  wc  his  footfteps  trace. 

7  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand^ 

The  chofen  tribes  poflefs'd 
The  bieffings  of  the  promis'd  land, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  reft. 

Z  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  ^ 


Psalm  to6*  t^S 

Ilrael  muft  live  through  ev'ry  age. 
And  be  th*  Almighty's  eare. 

Watts. 

J[li>fatm  CVL     Long  Metre.        [^3 

^bs  CharaSier  andjinal  Pro/per ity  of  the  M'ghieous. 

O  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ; 
Whofe  mercy  firm  through  ages  paft, 
,  Has  flood,  and  fliall  forever  laft. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  cxprefs. 
Not  only^vaft,  but  numberlefs  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raife 
Juft  tribute  pf  immortal  praife  ? 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Wha  from  thy  precepts  never  ftray  f 
Who  knovjr  what's  right,  nor  only  {o^ 
But  always  pra6tife  what  they  know* 

4  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chofen  doft  afford  ; 
Be  this  my  happinefs,  to  fee 
Thy  church  in  full  profperity. 

5  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  choftn  feed  %. 
And  with  the  fame  falvation  blefs 
Each  humble  fuppliant  of  thy  grace. 

6  O  may  I  fee  thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  the  triumph  with  my  voice  ^ 

This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 

Join'd  to  thy  church,  and  near  to  thee^ 

7  Let  IfraePs  God  be  ever  bleft, 

Who  gives  his  people  heavenly  reft  j  \ 
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Let  all  his  faints,  with  one  accord, 
Exalt  their  voice  to  praife  the  Lord. 

Tate  and  Watts,  uuhed. 

JPfalm  C  VL     Short  M'etre.     It  or  bj 

ifrael punified  and  pardoned :   Or,  ibe  Lome  of  God  uncbanveable. 

GOD  of  eternal  love  ! 
How  fickle  are  our  ways  ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
The  riches  of  thy  grace  ! 

2  They  faw  hi^  wonders  wrought. 
And  then  his  praife  they  fu]%  5 

But  foori  his  works  of  power  forgot; 
And  murmuT'd  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word. 
While  rocks  with  water  flow  ;     . 

Now  with  their  lufts  provoke  the  Lord; 
And  dare  the  tengeful  blow. 

4  Yet,  when  they  rhoiirn'd  their  faults; 
He  hearken'd  to  their  groans ; 

Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thou^hts'^ 
And  caird  them  ftill  his  fons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book  ; 
He  fav'd  them  from  their  foes  : 

Oft  he  chailis'd,  but  ne'er  forfook 
The  people  v/hom  He  chofe. 

6  Let  Ifrael  blefs  the  Lord, 
Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 

And  Chriftians  join  the  folemn  word 
Ameuy  to  all  the  praife. 
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pfaim  CVII.     FirflPait.    L.M.     m 

Jj'rael  led  through  the.Wildc'rnefs  to  the  Land  of  Promife. 

GIVE  thanks  to  God  •,  he  reigns  above ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  Love  $• 
His  mercy  age$  pait  hvive  knovirn, 
And  ages  long-  tg  come  (hall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 

The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ;*    , 
Ifrael,  the  nation  whom  he  chcfe, 
And  r^icu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  diftrefs*  to  God  they  cry'd, 
God  w^their  Saviour  and  tlkir  Guide  ■§ 
He  led  meir  march  far  u^and'ri^g  round  ;* 
Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

4  So  when  our  firlt  releafe  we  gain, 
From. fin's  haVd  yoke  and  Satan's  chain,- 
We  have  this  defart  vsrorld  to  trace, 

A  tireforae  and  a  dang'rous  place. 

5  God  feeds  and  clothes  usl  all  the  v^'-ay, 
He  guides  our  footfteps,  left  \v>  [tray  ^ 
He  guards  us  \v;th  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  t'o  the  heavenly  land. 

6  Then  let  iis  all  with  joy  record 

The  truth  and  goodnefs  uf  the  Lord  ; 

How  great  his  works,  how  kind  his  ways  T - 

Let  every  tongue  pronounce  His  praifc  ! 

Watt?. 

■-.;,,-,,  — — s  ~ 

PfaimCVIL    Second  Paft.  h,M.    M 

Cor  region  fur  Sin,  and  relief  io'  Prijonirs. 

FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
God  and  his  grace  are  Pdll  the  fiUTie  v 
O 


i^B  Psalm  toy. 

He  fills  the  hungry  fouls  with  food, 
And  feeds  them  with  fubftantial  good, 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rife 
Againft  the  God  who  rules  the  fkies  j 
If  they  reje61:  his  heavenly  word, 
And  flight  the  counfels  of  the  Lord, 

3  He*ll  bring  their  fpirlts  to  the  ground, 
And  no  dehvVance  (hail  be"  found  ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  wafte  their  breath 
In  darknefs  and  the  fliades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries  ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arife^ 
And  fcatters  all  that  difmal  fhade, 
Which  hung  fo  heavy  o'er  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two. 
And  lets  the  joyful  prisoner  through  , 
Takes  off  the  load  of  pain  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  labVing  foul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  j 
How  great  his  works  \  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praife. 

Watts. 

pfalm  CVII.     Cmmon  Meire.     [1?]; 

Inten^erance  cLaJlifnd  and  reformed. 

BENEATH  God's  terrors  doomed  to  groan* 
Behold  th'  intemp'rats.  band 
The  fruits  of  folly  reap,  and  own 

The  juftice  of  his  hand.  ^ 

2  From  food  eflrang'd,  their  languid  foul.     J^ 
The  needful  meal  fovegges  > 
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Life  feels  its  current  faintly  roll, 
And  haftens  to  its  clofe. 

3  Diftrefs^d,  to  God  they  make  their  pra/r^ 

And  nature,  joyous,  fees 
His  word  her  ruin'd  Itrength  repair, 
Her  ner.cefl  tortures  eafe. 

4  O  then  that  all  would  blefs  his  name, 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove  ; 
And  ftill  from  age  to  age  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

5  That  men  of  various  tongues  would  ling, 

His  a^Sls  in  frequent  lays  •, 
And  yield  to  heaven's  eternal  King 
The  facrifice  -of  praife. 

Merrick. 

f)faImCVIL    Third  Part.   L.  M.    1^1 

Dangers  and  Delivsrancs  by  Sea, 

THEY  who  in  fhips,  with  courage  bold, 
O'er  Iwclling  waves  their  trade  purfue, 
.    Thfe  Lord's  amazing  works  behold. 
And  in  the  deep  his  wonders  view. 
Soon  as  his  dread  command  is  paft, 
Th^  lowering  dorm  begins  to  rife  \ 
It  fweeps  rhe  fea  with  rapid  hafte. 
And' makes  the  fwelling  billows  rife. 
The  laboring  (hips  borne  up  to  heaven, 
Upoft  the  lofty  waves  appear  ; 
Then  down  the  deep  abyfs  arc  driv'n, 
Whilll  ev'ry  foul  diiTolves  with  fear. 
,  They  reel  and  ftagger  to  and  fro, 
Like  men  with  fumes  of  wine  opprefs'd  j 
Nor  does  the  Ikilfui  fea  man  know 
Which  vyay  to  lleer,  what  courfe  is  bei]:. 
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^  Then,  to  the  Lord's  indulgent  ear, 
'    Their  fupplication  they  addrefs  ; 
He  kindly  c.ondefcends  to  hear. 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  diflref^*. 

6  He  bids  the  dorm  its  fury  Ceafe, 
And  lays  the  billows  calm  and  ilill  ; 
Thep  Xummoris  forth  the  gentle  breeze, 
Th^  feaman's  wiftics  to  fuinl. 

^  O  then,  that  all  the  earth,  with  me, 
'    Would  God  for  all  his  goodnefs  praife  ; 
And  for  thie  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  world  difplays. 

Tate,  varied- 


Jpfalm  C VIL  Fourth  Part.  L.  M.  [*o^b] 

Colonies  planted  and  punipied, 

WHERE  nothing  dwelt  but  beads  of  prey, , 
Of  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
God  bids  the  opprefs'il  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

2  They  fow  the  ^elds,  and  trees  they  plan  t| 
Whofe  yearly  fruit  fupplies  their  want  \ 
Their  race  grows  up  from  fruitful  ftocks. 
Their  weakn  increafes  with  their  flocks.  ' 

'^  Thu§  they  are  bleft  ;  but  if  they  fin. 
He  lets  the  favage  nations  in  ; 
A  hop:ile  race  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  bajb'rc'js  hands, 

4  Their  captive  fons,  expos'd,  to  fcorn. 
"Vy'ander  unpi tied  and  forlorn  ; 
The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untillM, 
huxf^  defolatian  fprcads  the  field*    " 


Psalm  io8,  i6i 

5  Yet  if  the  humbled  people  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns  ^ 
Again  he  mikes  their  cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

6  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  fenfe. 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence  j 
And  wife  obferv&rs  (till  fhall  find,^ 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft  and  kind, 

Watt«. 

pralm  CVill.     Common  Metr^.     [^3 

A  general  Song  vf  Praife. 

OGOD,  my  grateful  foul  afpires 
To  magnify  thy  name  ; 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  fongs  of  praife. 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Awake,  my  heart,  and  thou,  my  voice, 

Thy  willing  tribute  pay  ; 
And  let  a  hymn  of  facved  joy 
Salute  the  opening  day. 

3  To  all  the  lifl'ning  world  around 

Thy  goodnefs  1  will  fing  ; 
WhiUt  every  grateful  tongue  (hall  join 
To  praife  th'  eternal  King. 

4  Bccaufe  thy  mercy's  boundlefs  height 

The  higheft  heav'n  tranfcends  ;  ' 

And  far  beyond  the  fpreading  earth 
Thy  faitlifulnefs  extends  : 

^  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  (larry  frame  j 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  confent, 
Confefs  thy  glorious  name. 

Altered  from  Tats. 
0  2 
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jpralin  CIX.     Common  Metre.     [^] 

Love  to   Enemies^  from   the  Example  of  Cbrijl, 

OGOD,  we  celebrate  thy  praifc. 
Thy  mercy  is  our  fong  ; 
Though  finners  fpeak  againll  thy  gra^e 
With  a  biafpheniing  tongue. 
%  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 
Thy  8011  on  earth  was  found  ; 
With  cryel  ilanders,  faUe  and  vain, 
Thsy  compafs'd  him  around. 

3  Their  mis'ries  his  compaiTion  mov'd. 

Their  peace  he  ftill  purfu'd  ; 
They  render'd  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'^1  without  a  caufe  ; 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murdeiers  en  his  crofs^ 
And  blefs'd  his  foe^  in  death. 

I  Let  not  this  bright  example  iliine 
In  vain  before  our  eyes  ; 
May  we  like  hiru  to  peace  incline. 
And  love  our  enemies. 
6  Thus  ihali  we  too  thine  image  bear, 
And  thus  our  fonfliip  prove  ; 
For  good  and  bad  thy  bounty  fhare. 
Thou  God  of  houndlcfs  love. 

Watts,  varied. 

pra!m  ex.     Long  Metre.     C^orb] 

The  Priefbood  and  K'n>gdom  of  Cbttji^ 

HUS  the  eternal  Father  fpake 

To  Chrift  his  8on,       Afcend  and  fit 
At  my  right  hand,  tiii  i  (liall  make 
f  Thy  foes  fubmiffive  at  thy  feet. 


T 


Psalm  hi.  i6^ 

2  "  From  Zion  fhall  thy  word  proceed^       * 
"  Thy  word,  tlie  fceptve  in  thy  hand, 

<«  Shall  ma'Ke  the  herarts  of  {innprs  bleed, 
"  And  bow  thdr  wills  tq  thy  commj^ind. 

3  *<  C)  hlelTcd  power  !  O  glorious  day  ! 
■    »*  A  fplendid  vid'ry  tl^all  enfiie  ! 

*'  And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey 
**  Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew  1" 

4  Cod  hath  pronoiinc*d  a  firm  decree, 
Mor  will  repent  the  thing  he  fwore  •, 
♦'  Eternal  Ihall  thy  priefthood  be, 

**  When  Aarcn^  ions  (liall  fe-rve  np  more. 

5  **  liUchizedeh  the  wondrous  prieft, 
"  Whofe  ge«eratipn  was  unknown, 

*'  The  king  of  rightcoufnefs  and  pc;rK:e, 
<*  Was  a  fair  type  of  Chriit  my  Son." 

6  Through  all  the  earth  his  reign  (hall  fprea^j 
And  fierce  oppofers  frown  in  vain  j 

For  God  fhali  raife  his  humble  head, 
And  his  exalted  throne  maintain. 

Watts,  varied. 

Pfalni  CXI.     Long  Metre.       [)^i 

Tie   Dhnne   f>erje6fknt 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  \  to  fpeak  his  praife, 
My  foul  her  utmoft  powers  fhall  raife. 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  thofe  who  to  his  houfe  belong. 

%  His  works,  for  greatnefs  though  renownM., 
His  wondrous  works  are  always  found. 
By  thofe  who  feek  for  them  aright. 
And  in  the  pious  fearch  delight. 
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3  His  works  are  all  of  matchlefs  fame. 
And  univerfal  glory  claim  ; 
His  truth,  coniirm'd  through  ages  paft. 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  laft. 

4  By  precept,  he  has  us  enjoin'd 
To  keep  his  wondrous  works  in  mind  ; 
And  to  pofterity  record 
How  good  and  gracious  is  the  Lord. 

5  Juft  are  the  dealings  of  his  hands. 
Immutable  are  his  commands  ; 
By  truth  and  equity  fuftain'd. 
And  far  eternal  rules  ordain'd, 

6  Who  wifdom's  facred  prize  would  win, 
Muft  with  the  fear  of  God  begin  ; 
Immortal  praife  and  heavenly  Ikill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  will. 

Tate. 

Pfaim  CXIL     Long  Metre.     L^^^W 

'The  CharaBer  and  Happinejs  of  the  liberal  Man. 

THAT  man  is  bled  who  (lands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  law  j 
His  name  or.  earth  (hall  be  renown'd. 
And  with  iiicreafmg  honour  crown'd. 

2  His  hofpitable  houfe  fliall  be 
To  friends  and  ftrangers  always  free  ; 
His  virtue  fafe  from  all  decay, 
Shall  bleffings  to  his  heirs  convey. 

3  The  man  that's  fiU'd  with  virtue's  light 
Shines  brighteft  in  affliflion's  night  •, 
Compaflion  dwells  within  his  mind, 
Jii?  juftige  flows  to  all  mankiiid. 
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4  His  lib'ral  favours  he  extends  ; 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ; 
And  what  his  charity  imprM.rs, 
He  faves  by  prudence  in  affairs. 

5  Though  dangers  threaten  him  around^ 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  ground  j 
The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  jull 
Shall  flouriOi  when  he  ileeps  in  duii. 

/6  His  hands,  whilil  they  hivS  alms  beflow*d, 
His  glory's  future  harveft  fcw'd  •, 
Whence  he  Ihall  reap  a  fure  reward, 
An4  dwell  forever  with  the  Lord. 

Tate,  varied. 

Jpfalm  CSIII.     Long  Metre.     [|] 

Divine   Greatmfs  and  Condefcetijion. 

YE  fervants  of  th'  Almighty  King, 
In  every  age  his  praifes  fmg  ;     ' 
Where'er  the  circling  fun  difplays 
His  rifing  beams  or  fetting  rays. 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  Iky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  pf  majeity  ;  / 
l^Qt  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds^ ' 
Can  give  his  vail  dominion  bounds. 

3  What  impious  mortal  ralhly  dare, 

'    What  angel,  with  our  God  compare  ? 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

■:.JL  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hofis  of  angels  do  ; 
AnA  condefcends  yet  more  to  knoy/ 
^Jl'he  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 
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5  From  duft  and  cottages  obfcure. 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  fons. 
And  makes  theni  meet  for  heay'nly  thrones. 

Watts. 

l^falmCXlV.     LongMeire.     »^orb] 

J\rliracles  atiending  IfraeVs  Journey, 

WHEN  Ifrael,  free'd  from  Pharaoh's  hand,, 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

Z  Acrofs  the  deep  their  journey  Jay, 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head.    . 

3  The  mountains  fhook  like  trembling  fheep^ 
Like  lambs,  the  fni^ller  hills  did  leap  ; 
Not  $inai  on  its  bafe  could  Hand, 
Gonfcious  of  fovereign  power  at  hand, 

4  What  power  could  make  the  fea  divide  \ 
Or  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  I 

5  Let  ev'ry  mountain,  ev^ry  flood 
Retire,  and  know  th^  approaching  God  ; 
The  King  of  Ifrael  !  fee  him  here  ! 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature. mourns^ 
The  rock  to  flowing  v»'ater  turns  ; 

From  flpnes,  fpring  fountains  at  his  word. 
And  earth  and  leas  confefs  the  Lord. 

Watt%' 
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JPfalm  CXV.     Long  Metre,     [^orl?] 

Idolatry    reproved^ 

NOT  to  ourfelvesj  who  are  but  dufl  5 
Not  to  ourfelves  is  glory  due  ; 
But  to  thy  name,  thou  only  ju(l, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wife  and  true  ! 

2  Thy  dreadful  majefty  proclaim, 
Nor  let  the  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Infult  us,  and,  to  raife  our  diame, 

Say  "  where's  the  God  yoa  ve  ferv'd  io  long  ?" 

3  The  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  ikies  ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done. 

He  knows  our  groans,  and  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  fenfelefs  ihapes  of  ftone  or  wood  ; 
At  bed  a  mafs  of  giitterinc;  ore, 
A  fiiver  faint,  or  golden  god;. 

5  O  IfraeU  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help>  thy  refuge,  and  thy  reit  j 
The  Lord  fhali  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  blefs  the  people  and  the  prielt. 

^  The  dead  no  mors  can  fpeak  thy  praif'e^ 
They  dwell  in  filence,  in  the  grave  ; 
But,  whilft  we  live,  we'll  (ing  thy  grace. 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  fave. 

Pfalm  CXVJ.    Common  Metre.     [^] 

P raife  for  Deliverance  ft  om  Dfrcfs.  ^ 

HAT  fhall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindnefs  fnown  ? 


w 
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/• 


My  feet  lliall  vlfit  thine  abode. 
My  foiigs  addrefs  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  faints  who  fill  thy  houfe. 

My  offering  fhall  be  paid  5 
There  iliall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows^ 
My  foul  in  anguiili  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever  bleffed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  fervants  in  thy  fight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  I 

4  How  happy  all  thy  fervants  are  I 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  had  made  thy  carey 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Here,,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow, 

And  thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Wituefs,  ye  faints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forfake  the  Lord. 

WATTai, 


Ffalm  CXVn.-     short  Metre,     m 

Praife  to   God  from  all  Nations,- 

THY  name,  Almighty  Lord, 
Shall  found  through  diftant  lands  j 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  fure  thy  word, 
Thy  truth  forever  Hands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honours  fpread, 

Long  may  thy  praife  endure  5 
Till  morning  light  and  ev'ning  fhade 

$hail  bi  exchangM  no  more. 

Watts; 
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f)faImCXVIILv.i8,i9.iftP.C.M.TO 

Recovery  from  Sicinefs. 

SOVEREIGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand 
I A  every  chairniiig  ftroke ; 
And  whilft  I  fmart  beneath  thy  rod. 
Thy  prefence  I  itivoke. 
2  To  thee,  in  my  diftrefs,  I  cry'd, 
Tht  mercy  lent  an  ear  ; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prolo'ng'dy 
Arid  Brought  falvatiori  near. 

-3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteoufnefs. 
That,  with  the  pious  throng, 
1  may  record  my  folemn  vows. 
And  tune  my  grateful  fong. 

4  Praife  to  the  Lord,  whofe  gentle  hand 
Renews  our  lab'ring  breath  ; 
Praife  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  faints 
Triumphant  in  their  death. 
5"  My  God,  in  that  appointed  hour. 
The  heav'niy  world  difplay  ; 
Where  fm  and  death  fliali  have  no  place. 
And  tears  be  wip'd  away. 
6'  There,  whilil  the  nations  of  the  blefs'd 
With  rapture  fing  around  ^ 
My  anthems  to  delivering  grace 
in  loftier  drains  fnall  found. 

DoOdridge.  with  Variation, 

J?MinCXVlII.    Sec.  Part.    CM.    M 

For  the   LuriTs   Day. 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made^, 
He  call  the  hours  his  own  i 

f  P 


i7c3  Psalm   ii8. 

Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praife  furround  thy  throne. 
a  This  day,  the  Saviour  left  the  dead, 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 

This  day  the  faints  his  triumph  fpread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hofanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Save  us,  O  Lord,  defcend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  virho  comes  to  men 

With  meffages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God,  his  Father's  name^ 
To  fave  our  finful  face. 

5  Hofanna  in  the  higheft  (trains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raife  ; 
The  higheft  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praife. 

Watts. 

l£)falm  CXVIIL     Sbort  Metre,     im 

Salvation  by    Chriji. 

BEHOLD  the  corner  ftone, 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praife  ! 

2  The  Jewifh  fcribe  and  prieft 
Rejea:  it  with  difdain  ^ 

Yet  on  this  rock  fiiall  Zlon  reffc. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes  ; 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine  j 
This  day  did  Jefus  rife. 
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4  How  glorious  is  the  day, 
By  our  Redeemer  made  I 

JiCt  us  rejoice,  and  fing,  and  pray. 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hofanna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  royal  blood  ; 

Blefs  him,  ye  faints,  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  blefs  thy  holy  word. 
Which  all  this  grace  difplays  ; 

And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  facrifice  of  praife. 

Watts. 

i)falm  CXIX.  Firit  Part.  C.  M.  [«?orb3 

^he  Happinefs  of  a  virtuous  Life. 

HOW  blcfs'd  are  they  who  always  keep 
The  pure  and  perfeft  way ; 
Who  never  from  the  facred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  ftrayl 

2  How  blefsM,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  ftill  obedient  been. 
And  have  with  humble  fervent  zeal 
His  favour  fought  to  win  \ 

3  Such  men  their  utmoft  caution  ufe 

To  {hun  each  wicked  deed  ; 

But  in  the  path  which  he  dire6ls 

With  conftant  care  proceed. 

4  Thou  ftrl(£lly  haft  enjoin'd  us,  Lord^ 

I'o  learn  thy  facred  will, 
And  all  pur  diligence  employ 
Thy  ftatutes  to  fulfil. 

5  O  then  that  thy  moft  holy  will 

Might  o'er  our  ways  prefide  i 
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And  we  the  courfe  of  all  our  life 
By  thy  due£l;ion  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  afTujance  fhould  we  v/alk 
From  all  confufion  free, 
Convinc'd,  with  joy ^  that  all  our  ways 
With  thy  commands  agree. 

Tate. 

JPfalm  CXIX,    -Sec.  Part.    C.  M.     LH 

The   Danger   attctiifitig  .Tout I), 

INDULGENT  God,  with  pitying  eye 
The  fons  of  men  furvey  ; 
And  fee  how  yo.uthful  fmners  fport 
In  a  deilrutlive  way. 
2  In  pleafure's  flowery  path  they  tread, 
On  future  years  prefume  5 
Although  tejQ  thoufand  fnares  are  fpread, 
To  fnatch  them  to  the  tomb. 
.3  Reduce,  O  Lord,  their  wandering  mind, 
Amus'd  with  airy  dreamvS  ; 
That  heavenly  wifdom  may  difpej 
Their  vifionary  fchemes. 

4  With  holy  caution  n;ay  they  walk, 
And  make  thy  word  their  guide  ^ 
Till  each,  the  danger  fafely  paft, 
On  Zion's  hjii  abide. 

DcDD5:iD.GE,  vyith  Variation. 

JpfalmCXiX.    Third  Part.    CM.   [t^] 

Mipentance  and   Obedience. 

THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 
Soon  as  I  know  thy  v/ay, 
JN'Iy  heart  prepares  t'  obey  thv  wor4> 
^nd  fullers  no  delayo 


Psalm   119.  xy^ 

2  I  choofe  the  path  of  heavenly  truth. 

And  glory  in  my  choice  ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Can  make  me  fo  rejoice, 

3  The  teflimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  fet  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  ftrengthj. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  e'er  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways. 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  truft  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

5  If  thou  incline  this  wandering  heart 

Thy  precepts  to  fulfil ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  fhall  end, 
I  fhall  perform  thy  will. 

Watts, 

f>falm  CXIX.    4th  Part.  C.  M.  [^ora 

Injiru^ion  from  Scripture. 

THY  word  is  like  a  heavenly  light, 
Which  guides  us  all  the  day  j 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  nightjj 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
%  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 
It  fpreads  fuch  light  abroad, 
The  meaneil  fouls  inllruftion  find. 
And  raife  their  thoughts  to  God> 
3  The  (tarry  heavens  thy  rule  obey. 
The  earth  prcferves  her  place  j 
Jn  nature's  volume  night  and  day^ 
f  hy  power  and  ikill  we  trace. 
F2 
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4  But  in  thy  law  and  gofpel,  Lord, 
Are  lefll>ns  more  divine  ; 
Not  earth  ftands  firmer  than  thy  word> 
Nor  ftars  fo  nobly  fhine. 

c  Thy  word  is  everlading  truth ; 
How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  fhall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  fupport  cur  age. . 


Watts. 


jpfalm  CXIX.     5th  Part.     L.  M,   [b] 

Godly'  Soft 01V  for  the   Sins  cf  Men. 

ARLSE,  my  tender  thoughts,  arife  ; 
Let  torrents  drown  my  weeping  eyes  : 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguilh  feel 
Thofe  evils  which  thou  canlt  not  heal. 

2  See  human  beings  funk  in  fname  ; 
See  fcandals  pour'd  on  Jefus*  name  5 
See  God  infuhed  through  his  Son, 
The  v/orld  abus'd,  the  foul  undone. 

3  My  heart  with  reverence  bears  thy  word, 
And  trembles  at  thy  threat'nings,  Lord  , 
I  know  the  wretched,  dreadful  end 

To  which  their  garelefs  Heps  defcend. 

4  My  God,  the  mournful  fcene  I  view, 
With  horror  and  with  pity  too  ; 

0  could  my  fympathy  reclaim 

1  he  wretches  from  dellrutlive  flame  [ 

j;  But  feeble  my  compafFion  proves, 
It  can  but  weep,  where  moit  it  loves  ; 
Thy  own  all-faving  grace  employ, 
And  turn  thefe  drops  cf  grief  to  joy. 

DOD  DRI»CE. 
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JPfalm  CXIX.    6th  Part.  C,  M,  it  or  t;] 

Dclig/jt   in   the    Word  of  C.J, 

OHOW  I  love  thy  holy  iav/, 
*ris  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  thy  word  -, 
My  foul  with  longing  melts  away, 
To  hear  thy  gorpel,  Lord. 

3  When  midnight  darknefs  veils  the  fideSi 

I  call  thy  words  to  mind  ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rife. 
And  God's  acceptance  find. 

4  How  doth  thy  w.ord  my  heart  engage  ; 

How  well  employ  my  touguc  ! 
It  clieers  my  tirefome  pilgrimage, 
And  yieids  a"  heaveuiy  long  ! 

5  Am  I  a  uranger,  or  at  home, 

'fis  vcif  continual  feaft  : 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taile. 

6  No  treafures  fo  enrich  the  mind, 

Nor  fliali  thy  word  hz  fold 

For  loads  of  filver  well  refiu'd. 

Nor  heaps  of  ihining  gold. 

7  When  nature  links  and  Ipirirs  droop, 

Thy  promifcs  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  fupport  my  hope, 
Ai'd  elevate  my  praife. 

Watts. 
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PfaJm  CXIX.  7th  Part,   CM.  C^or^^] 

The  Variety  and  Cvrnfort  of  the  divine  Word. 

LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice^, 
Thy  ilatutes  all  are  juft  -, 
They  make  my  iiobleft  powers  rejoice, 
And  mortify  my  luit. 
2  Thy  precepts  often  I  furvey. 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  fight, 
Th rough  ail  the  bufmefs  of  the  day^ 
To  form  my  a6:ions  right. 
2  And  when  my  fpirit  takes  her  fill 
From  fountains  fo  divine. 
Not  mighty  men  that  fhare  the  fpoil. 
Have  joy  (lompar'd  to  mine. 

4  I  read  the  hilVries  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  grace  in  fight ; 
Whilft  through  the  promifes  1  rove 
With  ever  new  delight. 

5  'Tis  like  a  land  of  wea|th  unknowns 

Where  living  fprings  arife  ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  blifs  are  fovtrn. 

And  hidden  glory  lies. 
^  The  beft  relief  that  mourners  have  j 

It  makes  our  forrows  bleft  \ 
Our  faireft  hope  beyond  the  grave, 

And  our  eternal  reft. 

WATTf= 

^fa!m  CXIX.    8  th  Part.   CM.  [^or^J 

The  PtrftSiion  of  Scripture. 

LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
To  form  one  perfeft  book  ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine^ 
JIow  mean  their  writings  look  1 
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1  Not  the  moft  pcrfe£l  rules  they  gave, 
Could  fliew  one  fin  forgiven  ; 

Nor  lead  a  ftep  beyond  the  grave  •, 
But  thine xondu<5t:  to  heaven. 

2  Pve  feen  an  end  of  wh.at  vi'e  call 

Perfection,  here  belovi^  5 
How  fhort  the  powers  of  nature  iAl, 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  But -thy  command?,  O  rlji^htcous  Lord, 

Pervade  the  heart  within  ; 
Thy  perfed:  law,  exceeding  broad. 
Detects  the  fecret  fin. 

5  In  vain  we  boaft  perfection  here, 
While  fin  defiles  our  frame, 

And  finks  our  virtues  down  fo  far, 
They  fcarce  defcrve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace 

.  Fall  far  beneath  thy  v.^ord  5 
But  perfect  truth  and  rigtiteoufnefs 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Watt?,  varied. 

ipfalm  CXLX.  9th  Part.  CM.  iJor-)] 

Dcfire  of  Divine  KnoivLdge. 

THY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
How  great  tliy  works  appear  1 
Open  my  eyes  to  read  thy  v/ord,    " 
And  fee  thy  wonders  there. 
%  My  fled),  by  thy  creating  hands, 
is  form'd  with  care  and  ikill  j 
O  make  me  learn  thy  juft  commands, 
That  I  may  them  fulfil. 
2  Since  I'm  a  llranger  here  below, 
Pe  thou  my  conltant  guide  \ 
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Dire6l  the  way  my  feet  fhall  go, 
Nor  let  me  turn  afide. 

4  If  thou  to  me  thy  ftatutes  (hew. 

And  heavenly  truth  impart ; 
Thy  work  forever  I'll  purfue, 
Thy  law  lliall  riile  my  heart. 

5  From  thofe  vahi  objects  turn  my  fight. 

Which  this  falfe  v/orld  difplays ; 
But  give  me  heavenly  power  and  iight> 
To  tread  thy  righteous  ways. 

Tate  and  Watt?. 


O 


CXIX.    Tenth  Part.  CM.    lb. 

Breathing  after  Holinefs, 

TH  AT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  way% 
To  keep  his  ftatutes  ftill  5 


O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 

2  Send  thy  good  Spirit,  Lord,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart, 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  aft  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  oiF  my  eyes. 

Let  no  corrupt  defign. 
Nor  covetous  defires  arife 
Within  this  foul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footfteps  by  thy  words. 

And  make  my  heart  fmcere  j 
Let  fin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  confcience  clear. 

5  My  foul  hath  gone  too  far  aftray> 

My  feet  too  often  Hide  ; 
O  bring  me  back  to  virtue's  way. 
And  be  thy  truth  my  guide. 
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Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 

'Tis  a  delightful  road  j 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands 

Offend  againft  my  God. 


Watts. 


pfalm  tXIX.  Eleventh  Part.  C.  M.  [t?j 

Holy  Refolutwns. 

OTHAT  thy  ftatutes  every  hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning  power. 

And  daily  comfort  find. 
Thy  word  fliall  dwell  upon  my  hearty 

To  keep  me  pure  within  5 
And  be  an  everlafting  guard 

From  every  rifnig  fin. 
To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord> 

Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  •, 
My  foul  (hall  ne'er  forget  thy  word  % 

Thy  word  is  all  my  joy* 
How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  dif9harge 
From  fin's  deceit,  and  folly's  bands. 

And  fet  my  feet  at  large. 
My  lips  with  courage  fhall  declare 

Thy  ftatutes  and  thy  name  ; 
ril  fpeak  thy  word,  though  tyrants  hear. 

Nor  yield  to  flnful  fhame. 
Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 
.  Whofe  hands  andjiearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways. 

And  muft  obey  his  will. 

Watts, 
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]^Mm  CXIX,     i2th  Parr.    CM.    [b 

T/je   Bsneft   o/AJfliaktfs. 

I^ONSIDER  all  my  forrowa,  Lord, 
\^      And  thy  ddiverance  fend  ; 
iviy  foul  for  thy  l^Jvatlon  waits. 
When  will-  my  troubles  end  ! 

2  Yet  1  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  ray  Father's- rod  \. 
AfIli<Slions-  make  me  learn  the  law,^ 
And  reverence  my  God,- 

3  ThiS  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 

When  new  dillrefs  btgiiis  ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  tJiy  ways, 
And  hate  my  former  fnis. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight, 

When  earthly  joys  were  ficd, 
Tvly  r^ul,  opprefs'd  wiih  fon-ow's  weight,. 
Had  fiink'  among  the  dead. 

5,  I  know  thy  jud'^ments,  Lord,  are  right,; 
Thou.i^h  rhey  may  feem  fcvere  j 
In  all  the  fulFrings  1  endure, 
Thy  grace  and  love  appear. 

5  Before  I  icnew  thy  chafl^tiiiig  rod, 

My  feet' were  apt  to  (Iray  \ 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word,. 
Nor  w a n d e r'  from  th y  way. 


l^falm  CXIX.     r3tli  Part.     C\  M.    ['; 

Piiiycr  for   quicli-'nirg    Grace. 

/Jf  Y  foul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dull,, 
'^.l     Ljrd,  give  m'e  life  tdvine  5 


Psalm   119*  181 

From  vain  defires,  and  every  luft. 
Turn  oiF  thefe  eyes  of  mine. 

^'i  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace* 
To  fpeed  me  in  my  way ; 
Left  I  fliould  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  aftra^. 

^  When  fore  affliftlons  prefs  me  dovvn^ 
I  need  thy  quickening  powers  j 
Thy  word  that  1  have  refted  on 
Shall  help  my  heavleft  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  m^^rcies  fovereign  ftill  ? 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  ^ 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal, 
T^o  run  the  heav'nly  road  ? 

j;  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  ? 
And  long  to  fee  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  flow  my  fpirits  move, 
Without  enlivening  grace  ! 

$  Then  {hall  I  love  thy  gofpel  more. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
>  When  I  have  felt  its  quick'ning  power. 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

WAtTB'i 

'■^  ■    ;  : '■  ■  -  ■ 

pralmCXIX.     14th  Part.   L.  M.    M 

Jffiaions  fana}Jied. 

TpATHER,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand; 

X?  How  kind  was  thy  cnaftifing  rod  ! 
That  forc'd  iny  confcience  to  a  ftand. 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  foul  to  God  i 

Foolifli  and  vain,  I  went  aftray, 
Ere  1  had  fe^t  thy  fcourges,  Lord  j 


182;  Psalm  120. 

,    I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my  way  ; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

3  'Tis  good  foY  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 
For  prid^  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  j 
*ris  good  to  bear  my  Father's  ftroke. 
That  i  may  learn  his  ftatutes  well. 

4  The  law  that  iflues  from  thy  mouth, 
Shall  raife  my  cheerful  paffions  more 
Than  all  the  treafures  of  the  fouth. 
Or  weftern  hills  of  golden  ore. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame^ 
Thy  Spirit  foim'd  my  foul  within  } 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  holy  name, 

And  guaid  me  fafe  from  every  fm. 

6  Then  thofe  who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
In  my  falvatlon  Ihall  rejoice  j 

For  1  have  trufled  in  thy  word, 
And  make  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

Watts. 

I^falm  CXX.     Common  Metre.      l\i. 

Complaint  agairji  Enemies, 

THOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  bleft. 
Pity  my  fulF^ring  ftate  ; 
When  wilt  thou  fet  my  foul  at  reft 
From  men  who  love  deceit  ? 

2  Ah,  woe  is  me,  to  have  my  feat 

Among  the  fons  of  ftrife  j 
Perpetual  infult  doom'd  to  meet, 
From  men  of  reftlefs  life. 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

I'd  rather  choofe  to  roam 
In  fome  wide,  lonefome  wildernefs, 
To  find  a  iUent  home. 


Psalm  121.  183 

4  Peace  is  the  blefling  that  I  feeic, 

And  friendly  terms  prepare  ; 
But  when  to  them  of  peace  I  fpcak. 
They  all  for  war  declare. 

5  New  paflions  ilill  their  fouls  engage, 

And  keep  their  malice  ftrong  ; 
What  fhall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  provoking  tongue  ! 

6  Should  deadly  arrows  ftrike  thee  through. 

Strict  juftice  would  approve  : 
,'  But  I  had  rather  fpare  my  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

Watts  and  Merrick. 

JPfalm  CXXI.    Common  Metre,    [^orbj 

D'foine  Prefer'vat^M. 

FROM  Zion's  hill,  my  help  defcends  ; 
To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
,    My  ftrength  alone  on  him  depends. 
Who  built  the  earth  and  flcies. 

it  He,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh. 
Forbids  my  feet  to  Aide  ; 
No  fleep  nor  flumber  feals  the  eye 
Of  Ifrael's  faithful  Guide. 

3  He  will  fuftain  my  feeble  powers- 

With  his  almighty  arm  ; 
And  watch  my  moft  unguarded  houi^s 
Againft  all  fatal  harm. 

4  Then  let  my  foul  fecurely  reft, 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  ; 
His  power  which  makes  my  flumbers  bleft, 
Protedion  will  afford. 


IS4 
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5  Nor  fcorching  fun,  nor  fickly  moon, 

Will  he  permit  to  fmite  *, 
He  ihieids  my  head  from  burning  noon^ 
From  noxious  damps  by  night. 

6  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

God  will  my  life  defend  ; 
Gonduft  me  free  from  every  fnare^ 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end. 

TatEj  Watts,  and  Mekricis. 

Pfalm  CXXL  Hallehijah  Metre,  [^ptQ. 

Divine  Prefcfuation. 

TO  God  I  lift  mine  eyes,    .. 
From  whom  is  all  my  aio  j 
The  God  who  built  the  (kies. 
And  earth's  foundation  laido 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly  ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  iliall  never  Aide, 
And  fall  hi  fatal  fnares  ; 
Since  God,  my  heavenly  guides 
Will  diffipate  my  fears. 

Thofe  wakeful  eyes 
Which  never  fleep, 
Shall  Ifrael  keep, 
When  dangers  rife. 

3  No  burning  heat  by  dajj 
Nor  blad  of  ev'niiig  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away:,^ 
If  God  be  with  ?n?  there. 


Psalm   122.  i?^ 


Thou  art  my  light 
And  thou  my  made. 
To  guard  my  head, 
By  day  or  night. 

4  Haft  thou  not  promised,  Lord, 
To  fave  my  foul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  truft  thy  word, 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

I'll  go  and  come. 

Nor  fear  to  die, 

Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

Watts*. 

iPfalm  CXXII.      Common  Metre.      \tl 

I  For  the  Lord^s  Day  Morning. 

'TOEHOLD  the  rifing  dawn  appear, 
j3     Which  calls  our  willing  feet 
To  tread  thy  courts,  O  God,  and  here 
Our  folemn  praife  repeat. 

2  Fair  Zion's  gates  are  our  delight ; 

Within  her  walls  we  ftand  ; 
And  all  her  happy  fons  unite 
In  friendfhip's  facred  band. 

3  We  love  the  place  where  Zion's  Lord 
Is  pleas'd  to  (hew  his  face  ; 

Here  he  proclaims  his  holy  word. 
And  here  accepts  our  praife. 

With  reverend  awe  and  godly  fear, 

We  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
For  thou  the  fervent  prayer  wilt  hearj 

Through  thy  beloved  tJon, 

0^2 


1 8^  Psalm  1,22. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  hallow'd  place, 

And  joy  a  conftant  gueft  ; 
With  holy  gifts,  and  heav'nly  grace. 
Be  her  attendants  bleft. 

6  Our  fouls  fhall  pray  for  Zion  {till, 

While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
rpr  here  our  friends  and  brethren  dwell^ 
And  here  our  Saviour  reigns. 

W"4TTs  and  Meriuck,  united  and  varied, 

IPfalm  CXXII.    Particular  Metre.    [C 

r/je  Fleafure  of  Public  F/orJhip, 

I"  O W  does  my  heart  rejoice 
To  hear  the -public  voice, 
^*  Gome,  let,  us  feek  our  God  tcrday  P 
Yes,  Vv'ith  a  cheerful  zeal, 
V/c'll  hade  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  cur  vows  and  honours  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place  ! 
Adorn'd  vi^ith  wondrous  grace, 

And  wails  of  flrength  enclofe  thee  round  | 

In  rhee  our  tribt'^i  appear. 

To  pray,  and  praif:^,  and  hear 
The  facreci  g^^^^gtVs  joyful  found  j 

3  Here  David's  holy  Son 
Hath  pkic'd  his  royal  throne. 

He  fits  for  grace  and  judgment  here  \ 

He  bids  the  faints  be  glad  j 

He  makes  the  vi'icked  fad  ; 
But  humble  fouls  rejoice  with  fear» 

^1  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 

And  joy  within  thee  wait, 
Tp  hl^i^  the  fcul  of  ev'ry  gueft  ^ 


Psalm  123.  185^ 

The  man  who  feeks  thy  peace, 
And  wiihes  thine  increafe, 
A  thoufand  bleffings  on  him  reft  I 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

*'  Peace  to  this  facred  houfe." 
For  here  my  friends  and  brethren  dwell  j 

And  (ince  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  bleft  abode, 
My  foul  fhall  ever  love  thee  well, 
'    ■     '  "  "Watti.. 

l£)faJm  CXXIIL     Common  Metre,      [b^ 

Pleading  it'ith  Suhm^JJlon, 

OTHOU5  whofe  grace  and  juftice  reign, 
Enthron'd  above  the  Iky, 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain^^ 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

2  As  fervants  watch  their  mafter*s  hand^ 

And  dread  the  ftern  rebuke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  miftrefs  itand. 
And  wait  the  peaceful  look : 

3  So  for  our  fins  we  juftly  feel 

Thy  righteous  hand,  O  G.od ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  ftiil,. 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Thofe  who  in  cafe  and  pleafure  live;, 

Our  daily  groans  deride  5 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Freili  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  infult  us  ;  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compaiRon  lies  ; 
This  thought  fhall  bear  our  fpirits  up, 
That  God  wiU  not  defpife. 


i88         Psalm  124,  125. 
JPfaim  CXXIV.     Long  Metre,     im 

J)eliverance  from  Enemies, 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifrael  fay. 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  fide. 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey, 
Rofc  like  the  fwelling  of  the  tide  5 

2  The  fwelling  tide  had  ftopt  our  breath. 
So  fiercely  did  the  billows  roll ; 

We  had  been  fwallow*d  deep  in  death  j 
The  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  foul. 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  fliout  and  fing, 
Who  juil  efcap'd  the  fatal  ftroke  ; 
So  flies  the  bird  with  lively  wing, 
When  once  the  fowler's  fnare  is  broke. 

4  Forever  blefled  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  deadly  fnare ; 
Who  fav'd  us  from  the  threatening  fword. 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  form'd  the  earth  and  built  the  Ikies  -, 
Who  ftill  upholds  all  nature's  frame. 
And  guards  his  church  with  \vakeful  eyes. 

Watts 

pralm  CXXV.    Co7nmon  Metre,  1^7" 

Trial  and  Safety, 

UNSHAKEN  as  the  facred  hill, 
And  firn^  as  mountains  be, 
When  tempefts  rife,  the  foul  fhall  ftana 
That  trulls,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 

2  As  lofty  mountains  ftood  to  guard 
Fair  Salem's  happy  ground. 
So  God's  almighty  power  and  love 
Enclofe  his  church  around* 


Psalm   126. 


J  Thpugh  "he  permit  the  tyrant's  rod 
T'  inflict  a  chaft'ning  ftroke  ; 
Yet,  left  it  wound  the  foul  too  deep, 
Its  fury  ilia  11  be  broke. 

I  The  Lord  will  gently  deal  with  thofe, 
Whofe  filial  love  and  fear, 
Whofe  faith,  and  hope,  and  every  grace 
Proclaim  their  hearts  fmcere. 

Watts,  varicjd. 


Pfalm  ex XVI.     Common  Metre,     it} 

Remarkable  Deliverance. 

WHEN  God  reveard  his  gracious  name. 
And  chang'd  our  mournful  ftate^ 
Our  rapture  feeni'd  a  pleafing  dream. 
The  work  appeared  fo  great. 

,  **  Great  is  the  work,"  our  brethren  cry'd^ 
And  own'd  the  power  divine  ; 
'*  Great  is  the  work,"  our  fouls  reply'd* 
.    "  And  be  the  glory  thind" 

I  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  fkies. 
Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  facred  forrow  rife 
To  rivers  of  delight, 

^ ,  Let  thofe  who  fow  in  fadnefs,  wait  i 

'Till  the  fair  harvefl  come  ; 
They  fhall  confefs  thejr  fheaves  are  great^ 
And  (hout  the  bleffings  home. 

The  feed,  though  buried  long  in  duft. 

Will  not  deceive  their  hope  j 
The  precious  grain  cannot  be  loft, 

For  grace  enfures  the  crop. 

Wattso 


^90         Psalm  127,  128. 
JPralm  CXXVII.  Common  Metre.  Itoxl 

Svccefs  and. Profpertty  from   Qod. 

IF  God  to  build  the  houfe  deny. 
The  builders,  work  in  vain  •, 
Cities  without  his  watchful  eye 
An  uielefs  guard  maintain. 

2  In  vain  we  rife  before  the  day, 
And  late  to  reft  repair  •, 
Allow  no  refpite  to  our  toji, 
_/    And  eat  the  bread  of  carCiu 

■3  But,  if  we  triift  our  Eather's  love, 
And  in  his  ways  delight. 
He'll  ffiye  us  need  fill  food  by  day, 
And  quiet  ileep  by  night. 

4  Then  children,  relatives  ^M  friend*, 
Shall  real  bleflings  prbv^  ; 
And  all  the  earthly  joys  he  fends 
Be  crown'd  witn  heavenly  love. 

Tate  and  Watts,  with  Addition.i 

jpialm  CXXVIII.     Long  Metre.      [^ 

family  Duties  and  Blejftrgs, 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  \ 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend, 

2  To  him  who  condefcends  to  dwell 
With  faints  in  their  obfcureft  ceil, 
Be  our  domeftic  altars  raisM, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  piais'd, 

^  To  him  may  each  aflembled  houfe 
Prefent  their  night  and  morning  vows  \ 


Psalm   1^9,  191 

Their  fcrvants  and  iheir  rifing  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

Then  fhall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  bleflings  prove  j 
And  parents*  hearts  fhall  overflow 
With  joys  that  parents  only  know. 

When  nature  droops,  our  aged  eyes 
Shall  fee  our  children's  children  rife  ; 
Till  pleas*d  and  thankful  we  remove, 
And  join  the  family  above. 

Doddridge  and  MerricK,  united  and  varied. 

pfalm  CXXIX.    Long  Metre.    [^  or  bl 
(A  new  verfion.) 

The  Counfcli  of  Enemies  difappointei, 

HOW  often  hav€  bur  reftlefs  foes 
Their  arts  employ'd  to  vex  our  land  [ 
But  God  did  kindly  interpofe  *, 
His  power  hath  made  our  feet  to  ftand, 

2  By  fubtil  wiles  as  dark  as  night, 
Their  malice  lay  a  while  concealM  ; 
But  foon  the  mifchief  fprang  to  light, 
And  all  their  projects  itood  reveal'd. 

3  With  pride  and  power  and  lifted  hand. 
They  dealt  their  vengeful  blows  around  ; 
Our  backs  were  like  the  furrow'd  land, 
When  ploughmen  break  the  flubborn  ground. 

4  But  fecret  arts,  and  open  force 
fiave  never  mov'd  our  ftedfaft  feet  ; 

\     His  juftice  flill  maintains  its  courfe, 
I     And  he  will  all  their  plots  defeat. 
\  5  Like  withered  grafs  their  hopes  {hall  fade, 
'     Nor  God  nor  man  their  counfels  blefs  \ 


igi  Psalm   ii^d. 


No  friendly  hand  iliall  lend  them  aid, 
No  tongue  fhall  wifh  them  good  fuccefs. 

ipfalm  CXXX.      Conrkon  Metre,      [b 

Repentance  and  Pardon„ 

LORD,  ihould'ft  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar^ 
Should  thine  impartial  hand 
Avenge  our  fin^againft  thy  law, 
What  mortal,  fieih  could  (land  j 
%  But  fovereign  nlercy  dwells  with  thee  % 
Hope  dawns  amidft  our  fears  ; 
Diving  forgivenefs,.  large  and  free^ 
iSliali  wipe  our  flowing  tears. 

3  On  thee  alone  olir  foiiU  v/oiild  wait, 

And  in  thy  word  would  ftay  ; 
Thy  promifes  can  light  create^ 
And  turn  our  night  to  day. 

4  Jufi:  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  fkies, 
Watch  the  firO:  beams  of  breaking  lights 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes  : 

I  So  wait  oiir  fouls  to  fee  thy  grace, 
And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meet  the  firil  openings  of  thy  faee^ 
And  find  a  brighter  day. 

6  Let  contrite  fitiners  on  the  Lord, 

With  humble  hope,  recline  % 
Juftice  and  mercy,  in  his  wordj 
Harmoriioufly  combine. 

7  Unnumber'd  though  our  finS  appear^ 

.  And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain  ; 
Thy  boundlefs  love  difpels  our  fear, 
And  cleanfes  every  Itain. 

Watts  and  STEpt*. 


Psalm  130,  131.  193 

l£)faim'CXXX.    Lc7ig  Metre,     [b] 

Fdrddnlng  Grace. 

FROM  deep  didrefs  and  tratibled  thoaght% 
To  thee,  my  God,  1  raife  my  cry  j 
if  thou  feverely  mark  our  faults,      ^  *"' ■  * 
What  flefh  could  ftand  before  thte  efe  S 

2  But  thou  haft  let  thy  th  roile  of  grace 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  pardons  there  -, 
That  fmner*  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  ptlgrirns  wait, 
AnJ  long  and  wlfli  for  breaking  day. 
So  waits  my  foul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  clifplay ,? 

4  My  truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word. 
Nor  fhall  1  rrud  thy  word  in  vain  ; 
Let  mourning  fouls  addrefs  the  Lcrd, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  paiil. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace. 
Through  the  redemption  of  hi^  .Son  ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  fmful  ways, 

i  ^  And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done,     ,  ^ 

Watts. 

Pfalm  CXXXI.     Conwioji  Metre,      [b^ 

HumJliiy  and  CQidsntment. 

IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
vSearch,  gracious  God,  and  fee  ; 
Or,  do  I  acl  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

I  Drive  from  the  confi-ries  of  my  heart 
All  d^fcontent  and  pride , 

R 


194  Psalm  i^i. 

„   Nor  let  me,  in  erroneous  paths-, 
Wirh^  tlibtightlefs  fmners  glide. 

3  Whatever  thine  all  difcerning  eye 

Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, 
''I'll  blefs  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  fubmit. 

4  With  humble  pleafure  let  me  view 

The .  profp'rous  and  the  great ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly, 
And  odious  felf-conceit. 

5  Let  not  defpair  nor  fell  revenge 

Be  to  my  bofom  known ; 
O  give  me  tears  for  others*  woe. 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

^  Feed  me  with  neceflary  food, 
I  afk  not  v^^ealth  or  feme  ; 
But  give  me  eyes  to  view  thy  works» 
And  fenfe  to  praife  thy  name. 

7  May  my  (till  days  obfcurely  pafs, 
Without  remorfe  or  care  ; 
And  let  me  for  the  parting  hour 
LicefTantly  prepare. 

B.  WiLLAMs's  CoIIeafpn. 
fc—- '-^-^ — '   - .  ■ — .'  '  ~ ,  i.  \      -  i — — — 

JPfalm  CXXXII.     Common  Metre,    im 

The  Jewji}  and  Chrifiian  Churchis  compared. 

THE  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name. 
His  ark  was  fettled. there  ; 
To  Zion  the  whold  nation  came 
To  wotihip  thrice  a  ye^r. 

i  Thither  from  Canaan's  utmofl:  ends 
The  favoured,  tribes  refort ; 
And  God  his  f\ire  protection  lends,, 
Whik  they  approacli  his  court. 


Psalm   133.  19S 

^  But  we  have  no  fuch  lengths  tp  go. 
Nor  fuch  a  tedious  road  ;  ;  ^^ 
Where'er  thj  faints  aflemble  now, 
There  is  a  houfe  of  God. 

4  Arife,  O  King  of  grace^  arife, 

Ancl  enter  to  thy  reft  ;      . 
1^0  thy  church  M'aits  with  longing  eyc«. 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  bleft. 

5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  j 
'    All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  fuch  grace  aflbrd. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows. 

Here  let  thy  praife  be  fpread  j 
31efs  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe, 
A^d  fill  thy  popr  with  bread. 

Watts,  with  Variatioa. 

jg)faim  CXXXHL     Short  Metre.      C^] 

brotherly  Lome, 

BLEST  are  the  fons  of  peace, 
Whofe  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  \ 
i  'Whofe  kind  defigns  to  ferve  and  pleafc 
Through  all  their  a-^lions  run  1 

1  Bleft  is  the  pious  houfe, 

Where  zqal  and  friendfhip  meet  % 

Their  fongs  of  praife,  their  mingled  vows 
Make  their  communion  fweet. 

J  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  faints  are  bleft  above  *, 
Where  peace  like  morning  dew  diftils. 

And  all  the  air  is  lovt;. 


Jg)6  PsAtM    134,    135. 


Pfafm -eXXXIV.     Lpng  Metre.      M 

Daily   and  nigK^ly   Devotion. 

'^^^E '  fer.v,aflt3 '  of  '^  eteFaal  K  mg, 
X     Your  gratefjul  iiymiVs  i^  triumph  fing  j 
Ye  wlio  attend  his  courts  by  day, 
And  in  the  night  your  homxige  pay. 

2  BehoM  the  fun,  obedient  ftill 
To  execute  his  Maker's  wiHf 
The  filver  moian,  and  planets  roll 
In  filence  round  the  gloMng  pole, 

3  As  they  difpenfe  their  fteady  r^ys. 
Like  them, be  conllant  in  his  praife*. 
Like  them,  harmonioufly  join 

To  celebrate  the  hand  divine. 

4  And  may- that  Gpd«4iefe  power  has  made 
This  earth,  and  heaven'^s  wide  arch  difplay*d^ 
From  facred  Zion  bid  you  prove 

The  blefiings  of  his  boundlefs  love. 

Partly  from  Merrick. 

3g)falm  CXXX Vy '  ^  Ccmmon  Metre.    \%] 

Praife  to  tLs  ttus  and  il'uing  Cod. 

AWAKE,  ye  faints,  to  praife  your  King  5 
Your  noblell  paiTiOiis  raife  5 
The  pious  pleafure,  while  you  fing, 
Increafmg  witl>  the  praife. 

2  Qreat  is  the  Lord,  and  works  of  mighfe 

His  niajefly  declare  5  , 

But  ftill  his  faints  are  near  his  %bt, 
And  find  a  p;ir€nt's  care. 

3  Heaven,  earth  and  fea  cpnfefs  his  han?i  ; 

pe  bids  the  vapQur$  jife  5 


Psalm   136.  igy 


Lightning  and  ftorm,  at  his  command, 
Sweep  through  the  vaulted  fkies. 

4  All  power  that?  kings  or  gods  have  claimed,. 

Is  found  with  him  alone; 
But  heathen  gods  fhould  ne'er  be  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  ftocks  or  ftoncs  they  truH 

Can  give  them  Qiowers  of  rain  : 
In  vain  they  pray  to  glittering  duft, 
And  worihip  gold  m  vain, 

0  But  ye  who  know  the  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  holy  fear  j 
He  makes  his  church  his  bleft  abode. 
And  claims  your  homage  here. 

Watts,  varied. 

Pfalm  CXXXVI.     Long  Metre.      [^] 

Creation y  Ptcvtdenee  and  Grace. 

rVE  to  our  God  immortal  praife ; 
^    Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  j 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  j 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong. 

5t  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory'crown  5 
His  mercies  never  fhall  decay. 
Though  lords  and  kings  (hall  pafs  aWay, 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  fpread  the  Iky, 
And  fix'd  the  ftarry  lights  on  high ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  tnercies  in  your  fong. 

4  He  gives  the  fun  his  cheering  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night  \ 


G 
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His  mercies  never  ftiall  decay,  ■    _j 

Though;  funs  and  moons  (ball  pafs  away. 

5  He  fent  his  Son  with  powev  to  fave 
From  fm  and  davknefs  and  ih^  grave;  5 
Wpiiders  of  grace  to  God  l^elong  ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong. 

6  Through  this  vain  wprld  he  guides  our  feet. 
And  lea(js  us  to  his  heav-nly Teat : 

His  mercies  ever  iliall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  fliail  be  no  more. 

Watts. 

Pfgltn  CXXXVI.  Halklujab  Meire7\k] 

TO  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat  ; 
To  him  due  praife  afford. 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  ; 
His  boundlefs  love 
Sh^ll  never  end. 

2  To  him,  vi^hofc  wondrous  power 
All  other  gods  obey  ; 
Whom  earthly  kings  adore. 
This  grateful  homage  pay. 

For  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  ; 
His  boundlefs.  love 
Shall  never  end. 

3  By  his  Almighty  hand 
Stupendous  worlcs  are  wrought ) 
The  heavens  by  his  command 
Were  to  perfection  brought, 

Th4s  God  will  prove 
Dm  conftant  .fTiend  i 


PStAlLM^  H^S"^]  ?9^ 


His  bovindids  love  '>  K 

Shnll  np-sen  endi 

4  Through  h<?aven  he  doth  difplaj 
The  radiant  Orbs  of  light  ; 

The  fun  to.  rule  by  dsiy, 
The  moon  Tind  ilars  by  ntght. 

Thi3  God  will  prove 

Our  confti^nt  friend  ; 

His  bouruUefb  love 

Shall  lievex  epd, 

5  He  fpread  the  ocean  round 
About  the  ipacious  land  ;:    - 
And  made  the  folid  ground 
Above  the  waters  {land. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  conilant  friend  ; 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end,.  ^ 

6  Re  doth  the  i'oo'd  'fup^iy, 
On  wlctcii  all  creatures  live ; 
To  Godj  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praifes  give. 

This  God  'A'iii  prove 
Our  condiant  friend  j 
His  boundlefs  love 
Shall  never  end. 

Tate. 

PXiXim  CXXXML  yf a  Sevens  Metre,  L^ 

Tie  PerfeSiions  iind  Prcvidtnce  of  God. 

LIFr  A^oiir  voice,  and  thankful  fing 
Praifes  to  your  heavenly  King : 
For  his  bleffmgs  far  extend, 
And  his  niercy  knows  UQ  end. 


200  Psalm  137. 

^  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme  ; 
Who  of  gods  is  God  fupreme  ; 
He  to  vi^hom  all  lords  befid^ 
Bow  the  knee,  their  faces  hide. 

3  Who  aflerts  his  jufl  command, 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand  5 

He  whofe  wifdom  thron -d  on  high. 
Built  the  manfiops  of  the  (ky. 

4  He  who  bade  the  watry  deep 
In  appointed  bounds  to  keep, 
And  the  ftars  that  gild  the  pole 
Through  unmeafur'd  ether  roll. 

5  Thee,  O  fun,  whofe  powerful  ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  the  day  ; 
You,  O  moon  and  ftars,  whofe  light 
Cheers  the  darknefs  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  fuftains,  Q  earth. 

All  which  claim  from  thee  their  birth  5 
For  his  bleflings  wide  extend. 
And  his  mercy  knows,  no  end, 

MSRRICK. 


]g)faim  CXXXVII.    Common  Metre.  [(,]] 
(A  new  verfion.J 

FAR  from  our  friend§. and  country  dear. 
In  hoftile  lands  we  moan  } 
No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear 
Which  flows  with  every  groan  ! 

f  Oi^r  foes  infulting  mock  our  grief. 
And  fport  with  our  complaints  ;, 
fjp  mercy  prompts  to  give  relief, 
Tbeugh  languid  oiif^ry  faint*. 


PS^^M     138.  v"  201:, 

-     f  ,  -—^ -   •-    -      "^      -...i-J..  -    t.         lu  _    ii.n,.    ^ 

3  in  retrofpeftive  fcenes  employMj-r?.!  'tH^-^^ 

We  think  on  former  days  5  ^  ° 

When  peapefui  Sabbaths  we  enjoy  Mi  ^^ 

*  And  all  our  work  was  praife.    '^^^J^^'^ 
i^  put  now,  of  liberty  clepiiv'd> 
• '     In  folitude  confih'd, 

In  vain  M'e  feek  the  word  of  life, 
«"'  To  feed  the  itarring  mind. 

5  To  thee,  O  Lord  J  we  lift  pur  ey^. 

To  thee  our  caufe  commend  V  - 

Thou  hear'il  th^  mourning  prisoner'*  figh> ,. 
Thou  art  the  fuff'rer's  friend. 

6  We  feek  np  vcageai)G€  on  oui:  foes^ 

But  put  our  truft  in  thee ; 
O  let  thy  mercy  interpofe. 
And  fet  thy  captives  free, 

#falm  CXXXVlII.   CQmmojt Metre.  0| 

J   §&r,g  of  Fraije. 

TO  thee,  my  God,  my  he^tt  ihall  bring' 
The  lively  grateful  fong  \ 
Attending  crowds ^fhaIl  hear  me  fmg, 
j         With  rapture  on  my  tongue. 

2  Amidft  thcgjories  of  tliy  name. 
Thy  truth  exalted  ihines  ; 
A  faithful  God,-  thy  words  proclaim 
In  everlaltiog  lines. 

3"  Th'  Eternal  God  looks  kindly  dov/n 
V  .;  Gn  pious  huft^'ble  fouis  5  • 

But  from^  afar,  his  f*lercing  frown 
The  fop^  of  pride  controls.  'r 

4  Thou,  I>ord,  wilt  all  my  hopes  fulfil  > 

To  thee  tii?  ^m\  bdongs  \ 


?o3  Psalm  138. 


l,ct  endlefs  mercy  guide  me  ftiil, 
And  it^nis  ^i^  grjit^ful  fongs. 


Mrs.  Steei-P. 


Pfalm  CXXXVIII.    Lms  Metre.     [ 

Jiejisring  «nd  fire/efvif^  Metty. 

WITH  all  my  powers  gf  heart  and  tongue, 
ril  praife  my  Maker  in  my  fong  i 
While  holy  zeal  dired^s  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  Ikies. 
a  ril  fmg  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord^ 
ril  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  \ 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  {how. 

%  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  ftatc, 
Frowns  on  the  impious,  proud  and  great ; 
But  from  his  throne  defcends  to  fee 
The  fons  of  humble  poverty. 

4  Amidft  a  thoufand  fnares  I  ftand. 
Upheld  a;id  guarded  by  thy  hand  \ 
Thy  words  my  fainting  foul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

I  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  forrowg  or  from  fins  ; 
The  work  which  wifdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne -er  forfakes. 

Watt*. 

jpfalm  CXXXVIII.  v.  3, 5.  s.  m.  1%: 

Sp^iritual  Strength  and  Joy, 

MY  foul,  review  the  time. 
In  \yhich  my  God  I  fought  5 
I  cry'd  aloud  for  aid  divine, 
A^d  aid  divine  he  brought, 


PsAlM   Ijgi  5(3J 

2  Through  all  my  fainting  heart 
His  fecret  vigour  fpread  ; 

To  me  his  ftrength  he  did  impart. 
And  rais'd  my  drooping  head* 

3  Then  will  I  raife  my  voice. 
And  form  a  cheerful  fong  ; 

With  all  the  faints  I  will  rejoice, 
Who  to  his  courts  belong. 

4  With  them,  the  f>ath  I'll  trace,      \/»/ 
Which  leads  to  his  abode  j  T  V 

And  jcin  to  fing  redeeming  grace,      '"' 
Along  the  joyful  road. 

5  Here,  flowers  of  paradife 
In  rich  profufion  fpring  ; 

There,  Zion's  lofty  towers  arife. 
The  feat  of  Zion's  King. 

6  Within  thofe  facred  walls, 
1  ihail  be  ever  bleft  ;       ' -^/}v  .:... 

rU  follow  where  my  Father  calfe^     :: 
And  feek  his  heav'nly  reft. 

-  -     .  Altered  from  DoDDRiDOig. 

I  Pfalm  CXXXIxIiftPart.  CM.  [^ort?J 

IN  all  my  vaft  concerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  foul  would  try 
To  (hun  thy  prefence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thme  eye. 
2  Thy  all-furrounding  fight  furveys 
My  rifmg  and  my  fell";  / 

My  public  walks,  my  "private  ways. 
And  fecrets  of  my  breaft.      - 

3,  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thej^ord^    '; 
Before  they're  form'd  wit^iii > 
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And. ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  fenfo  I  me^n. 

4  O  v/ondrou3  knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 

W  here  can  a  crea turfi  hkle  ? 
Yv  khin  thy.cirdini^arm;^  I  ii^,  '         '  ■■■] 

Befet  on  ev'ry  Cide. 

j;  So  let  thy  grace  fur  round  me  il  ill. 

And  like  a  bulwark  ptove,  ^ 

To  guard  my  foul  frbfn  every  ill. 
Secured  by  fovereigii  love. 

Watts. 

^falm  CXXXIX.    ad  Part.  C.  M.  [b] 

T/je  all-feeing  Eye  of  Godi 

LORD,  where  (hall  guilty  fouls  retir^. 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  ire  ; 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  fupprefs  my  vital  hieath, 

T'  efcape  the  wrath  divine  5 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  deatE, 

And  make  the  grave  refign. 

3  If,  wlngM  with  beams  of  morning'  light, 

i  fly  beyond  the  well, 
Thy  hand,  which  mufk  fupport  my  flight,. 
Would  foon  betray  my  red. 

4  I^  o'er  my  (ins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Thofe  flaming  ey^s  which  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  (liades  to  light. 

5  The  beams  of  Tioon,  the  midnig^ht  hour 

Are  both  alike  to  thee  ; 


Psalm   139,     .         20^ 

O  rriay  T  ne'er  diftruft  that  power 
From  whieh  I  cannot  flee. 

'■:*!,  w,  Watts. 

f)falm  CXXXIX»  3d  Part.  CM.  [^ort^] 

God  the   Author  ef  our   Bein^, 

GOD  of  my  life,  whofe  bounteous  cars 
Firit  gave  me  power  to  move  -, 
How  Ihali  my  grateful  heart  decbre 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  t 

Thee  will  I  honour,  for  I  ftand 

The  produ^L  of  thy  fklll  ; 
The  wonders  of  thy  forming  hand 

My  admiration  nlh 

WhiKt  void  of  thought  and  fenfe,  I  lay^ 

I)uil  of  my.  parent  ea«*th  5. 
Thy  breath  inform'd  the  ileeping  clay^ 

And  called  me  into  birth. 

From  the^,  before  my  breath  begun. 

My  limbs  their  falhion  took  ; 
And  in  continuance,  every  one 

Was  wricteu  in  thy  book. 

Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfe£l:  view. 

The  yet  unntiiih'd  plan  ; 
Th'  imperfeiSi  lines  thy  pencil  drew^ 

And  form'd  the  future  m^an. 

$  O  m?,y  this  animated  frame, . 
This  v/ork  of  matchlefs  ilvill, 
B-e  all  devoted  to  thy  name. 
And  love  to  C\o  thy  will. 

•  E.  WiLLiAAu's  Colkdicn,  varkdE. 

s 
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J^falm  Gxxxix.  4thPatt.  c.M.  m 

Praifi  for  temporal  and  J^iritital  Mercies. 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Im^    . 
King,  guardian  of  my  days  ;  '^'',^'^^ 
My  heart  thy  mercies  would  record, 
in  grateful  fongs  of  praife. 

2  In;  life's  firft  dawn,  my  tender  frame^    ^  ^  K 

Was  thy  indulgent  care  ; 
Before  I  could  pronounce  thy  name^  | 

Or  breathe  my  infant  prayer.  | 

3  When  reafdrt  with  rtiy  ftature  grew* 

How  faint  her  brighteft  ray  !  ■- 

How  little  of  my  God  I  knew  !  4 

How  apt  from  thee  to  ftray  !  \ 

4  When  life  hiing  trembling  dn  a  isfeatiij  '  fj 

'Twas  thine  alrriighty  love 
That  fav'd  rtie  from  impefidiiig  death,        ^ 
And  bade  my  feats  remove.  • 

^  How  nlany  bleflirigs  round  me  fhorieji 
Where'er  I  turned  my  eye  I 
How  many  paft  almoft  unknown^ 
Or  unregarded,  by  ! 

6  Each  Tolling  year  new  favours  broUgki! 

From  thy  exh^iuftlefs  ftore  ; 
.    But  ah  !   in  vain  my  lab'ririg  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

7  Lord,  when  this  rnortal  frame  decaySji  \ 

And  evdry  weaknefs  dies  ; 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace,     . 
And  raife  me  to  the  Ikies^ 
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g  Then  {hall  my  joyful  powers  unit^^- 

In  more  exalted  lays,    ;  ,;H 

And  join  the  happy  tons  of  light. 
In  evcrlailing  praife.  ' 

'.    '        •'  ^  Mrs.  Ste^^e.. 

JPfalm  GXXXIX.  Lang  Metre.  W  o^^ 

^Be  Formaticn  of  Sody,  and  Soul. 

THOU  God,  by  whofe  command  I  live. 
The  tribute  of  my  praife  receive  ? 
To  thee,  O  X^ord,  my  life  I  owe,^ 
And  all  my  joys  from  thee  do  flow. 
I  Not  many  funs  have  form M  the  year. 
And  roird  their  courfes'  round  the  fpkerCj 
Since  thou  my  fhapelefs  duft  furvey'd. 
In  undiftinguifh'd  matter  laid. 

5  Thy  plaftic  hand  my  clay  refin'd. 
Its  particles  in  order  join'd  ; 
And,  to  complete  the  wondrous  whole. 
Did  ftamp  thine  image  on  my  foul. 

\  A  foul  fufceptible  of  joy. 
Which  length  of  time  cannot  deftroy  3^ 
Though  nature  claims  my  vital  breath. 
It  bids  defiance  ftill  to  death. 

;  To  realms  of  blifs  that  foul  T^ill  foar, 
When  earth  and  fkies  fliall  be  no  more  5 
And  there  in  more  exalted  lays 
Shall  fmg  my  great  Creator's  praife. 

Mrs.  Carter,  varied. 


Pfalm  CXXXIX.  5th Part,  CM.  [:^prb3 

To  the  Searcher  vf  Hearts. 

LORD,  fhould  I  count  thy  mercies  o'sr^ 
How  vaft  the  numbers  rife  ! 


ao8  Psalm.  140.;    • 

i3eyond  the  fands  that  fpread  the  fiiQiei 
Or  (tars  that  gild  the  ikies. 

2  Whene'er  I  cloie  my  eye^  to  ileep, 

The fe  thoughts  iliill  foothe  my  red  5 
Ar.d  #ieu,l  wakcj  they  (liii  fhail  keep 
Their  p}acgv»?ithm  my  brcaft. 

3  Before  thine  -all  pervading  eyes 

I  v/ould  my  foal  dlfplay  5 
I  fcom  to  uie  the  leaft  diiguire, 
But  aflv  thy  ftrid  furvey. 


4  Does  my  md  heart  foftiefav'rite  0R  I 

Withiii  itftlf  coiicea]  ! 
O  may  a  beam  of  li^ht  divine 
The  hidden  guilt  reveah 

5  If  in  the  paths  of  dark  deceit  - 

My  foul  hath  gone  aftray, 
O  turn  and.  guids  my  wane  ring  feet 
In  thy  celcftial  vv  ay. 

Fartiy  from-  Doddkidoe,  t- 

iPralm  CXL.     Long  Metre:    [^-] 

JjcHtierafiee  J,om  Enemies. 

GREAT  God,  ou.r  haughty  foes  repel  5 
Their  rage  by  power  fuperior  quell  \ 
Save  us. from  their  vindictive  tongue, 
And  guard  us  from  the  hand  of  wrong. 

2  The  tongue,  by  wifdom  unfubdu'd^ 

From  bhfs  its  owner  {hall  exclude  ;  • 

I>c{i:ru(£^ion  follows  faR  beliind 
The  feet  to  wickednefs  inclin'd. 

3  -Our  heart  has  known  thee,  Lord^,  prepaid! 
;  The  heliyicis  and  the  poor  to  guai:d  j 
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•       ■ — >  '    jiif 

To  fave  them  from  oppreflion's  jaws, 
And  vindicate  the  injured  caufe. 

4  The  foul,  fubje6led  to  thy  fear. 
With  gratitude  thy  voice  (hall  hear  ; 
Shall  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 
And  in  thy  fight  apcepted  ftand. 

Merrick, 

IPfalm  CXLI.     Long  Metre.      [^orbj 

Watohfulnefi  and.  lit  other ly  Reproof, 

LORD,  when  I  call,  make  hafte  to  hear. 
And  to  my  voice  in-line  thine  ear  ; 
So  fhall  my  prayer  like  incenfe  rife. 
My  lifted  hands  like  facrifice. 

%  O  fet  upon  my  lips  a  guard. 
And  let  my  tongue  be  doubly  barr'd  \ 
Let  not  my  heart  to  vice  incline, 
Npr  let  my  hand  in  mifchief  join. 

3  If  e'er  from  wifdcm's  path  I  ft  ray. 
And  walk  in  fin's  delufive  way. 
Let  virtue's  friends,  feverely  kind. 
Reprove  the  errors  of  my  mind. 

4  Their  faithful  words  like  ointment  fliedj| 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  heal  my  head  ; 
And  when  I  find  them  prefs'd  with  grief^, 
j'U  pray  to  Heav'n  for  their  relief. 

"VV^^TTS,  Merrick  and  Denhah. 

Pfalm  CXLIL       Lang  Metre.       m 

Deliverance  /rem    Trouble  and  Sorroiu. 

TO  thee,  great  God,  I  will  difclofe, 
In  fad  recital,  all  my  woes  ; 
'Becaufe  thine  eyes,  with  fteady  view. 
Through  fprrow's  glopm  my  fteps  purfue* 
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2  On  every  iide  I  cafl  muie  eye, 

But  found  no  friend  or  helper  nigb  ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  grief  to  cheer, 
No  eye  to  drop  the  fociai  tear. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  to  thge  I  cry'd. 
In  whom  I  can  my  hopes  confide  y 
Be  tlioii'  my  refuge  while  1  live, 
And  when  I  die,  my  foul  receive. 

4  Do  thou  my  prifon  doors  unbar, 

80  fnall  my  tongue  thy  love  declare  5 
i^nd  righteous  men  with  me  fhall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  pov/er  divine. 

Watt3  a.nd  Merbick,  varied. 

Pfaim  CXLIII.    Lo?ig  Metre,    [(?] 

Co7nplaint  and  Hope. 

HEAR,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear, 
My  humble,  fupplicating  moan  ; 
In  m.ercy  anfwer  all  my  prayer, 
And  make  thy  truth  and  goodnefs  known, 

2  O  let  thy  mercy  (lill  be  nigh  •, 
Should  av/fui  juftice  frown  fevere, 
Before  the  terror  of  thine  eye, 
What  trembling  mortal  can  appear  ! 

3  I  call  to  mind  the  former  days  ; 
Thiiie  ancient  woiks  decliire  thy  name. 
Thy  truth,  thy  goodntfs  and  thy  grace-; 
And  thefe,  O  Lord,  are  ilill  the  fame. 

4  To  thee  1  lift  my  fuppliant  hands, 
To  thee  my  longing  foul  afplres  ; 
As  cheering  fliowers  to  thirfty  lands, 
Thy  grace  can  fJl  thefe  ftrong  defires. 

5  Speak  to  my  heart ;  the  gloomy  night 
hhall  vanilh^  and  bright  morning  break  ;. 
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In  thee  I  truft,  my  guide,  my  light, 
Teach  me  the  path  my  feet  iliould  take. 

6  Teach  me  to  do  thy  facred  will ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  hope,  my  flay  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  Jead  me  (all, 
And  point  the  fafe,  the  upright  way. 

Mrs.  Steele.    - 

jpfaim  CXLIV.    Long  Metre.    C^or[?] 

Divine  ProtcB'ton^  Peace  and  Plenty. 

DESCEND  from  heaven,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  earth  fhall  tremble  at  thy  word  *, 
The  fmoking  hiiis,  with  confcious  fear, 
Shall  own  thtir  fove reign  Maker  near. 

2  \Yhlin:  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fiy 

Like  flaming  arrows  through  the  iky, 
Our  foes  difpers'd  fliall  rife  no  more. 
Nor  dare  the  terrors  of  thy  power. 

3  O  let  thy  potent  arm  control 

Tliefe  threat'ning  waves  tliat  round  us  roll  5 

Thefe  fons  of  vanity  that  rife, 

With  fraudful  hands  and  impious  lies. 

4  Then  fnall  our  fons,  beneath  thy  care. 
Grow  up  like  plants  ere6i:  and  fair  j 
Our  daughters  fliall  like  pillars  rife. 
Where  fplendid  buildings  charm,  the  eyes, 

5  Then  plcnt}^  fliall  our  (lores  increafe, 
Plenty,  the  lovely  child  of  peace  ; 
The  (lock  its  fleecy  wealth  (hall  yield. 
And  pour  its  thoufands  o'er  the  field. 

^  The  v/ell  fed  ox  fhall  then  afford 
His  cheerful  labours  to  his  lord  ; 
No  more  fhall  fons  of  plunder  reign, 
Nor  fons  of  miiery  complain. 
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7  O  happy  people  !  favour'd  ftate  !  ^l 

Whom  fuch  peculiar  blefTings  wait ; 
Happy  who  on  the  Lord  depend,  .        ^i 

Their  help,  their  guardian  and  their  friend.   , 

Mrs.  Sterne, 

Pfalm  CXLV.    Firll  Part.    C.  M.  »5 

I'lf  Diving  Perfe6ihns  and  Frovidenee, 

THEE  will  I  blefs,  my  God  and  King;, 
I'hy  endiefs  praife  proclaim  ; 
This  tribute  daily  will  I  bring, 
And  ever  blefs  thy  name. 

2  Thou^  Lord,  art  infinitely  great. 

And  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  majeftyj  with  boundlefs  height j^ 
Above  our  knowledge  rais'd. 

3  Renown'd  for  mighty  a£ts,  thy  fame 

To  future  t'rne  extends  \ 
From  age  to  age,  tliy  glorious  nani^ 

Succeffively  defcends.  • 

4  The  fathers  to  the  liflening  youth 

Shall  teacli  thy  wondrous  ways  %, 
Ages  to  come  proclaim  thy  truth,   '  J 

And  nations  found  thy  praife* 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  ^ate 

Shail  through  the  world  be  known  j 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heav'nly  ftate 
With  pviblic  fplendour  fliown. 

6  The  world  is  governM  by  thy  handsj 

Thy  faints  are  ruPd  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  ftaiids, 
Jbough  roQks  and  hills  remove. 

Tate  ^ad  Wat^«\ 
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Pfalm  CXLV.    Sec.  Part.    C.  M.  [^J 

I  Divine  Goodnefs. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  !  our  fouls  adore  ! 
We  won-der  w}\ile  we  praife  % 
Thy  power,  what  creature  can  explore. 
Or  equal  honours  raife  ? 

%  T4iy  name  ihall  dwell  upon  my  tongue, 
While  funs  fliall  fet  and  rife  ,j 
And  tune  my  everlafting  fong 
In  realms  beyond  the  fides. 

3  Thy  praife  fliall  be  my  conftant  theme. 

The  wonders  of  thy  power  ; 
I'll  fpeak  the  honours  of  thy  name. 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

4  But  fweetly  flowing  {trains  fliall  tell 

The  riches  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  fongs  of  grateful  joy  reveal 
Thy  fpotlcfs  righteoufnefs. 

5  How  large  thy  tender  mercies  are  ! 

Hov/  wide  thy  grace  extends  1 
On  thy  bi^neficencs  and  care 
The  univerfe  depends. 

^  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  meat 
Thy  creatures  lift  their  eyes  5 
On  thee,  their  common  Father,  wait ; 
From  thee  receive  fuppiies. 

7  Thy  fovereign  bounty  freely  gives 
From  thine  exhauftlefs  itore  , 
And  univerfal  nature  lives 
On  thy  fuftaining  power. 

v  Holy  and  jufl  in  all  its  v/ays^ 
Is  Providence  divine  1 
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In  all  thy  works,  immortal  rays^^- 
Of  power  and  goodnefs  ihine.  ^    1 

'^  '    Mrs.  St£EL«. 


m 


almCXLV.    Third  Part.  C  M.  r«j 

Di'oine  Po-wer  and  CompaJJiofi.  ^,-^,-^   <-.'^    n. 

GREAT  God, while  nature  fpeaks  thy  pi^^*  . 
With  all  her  num'rous  tong\ieSj    '!♦;// 
Thy  faints  ihaii  tune  diviner  lays. 
And  love  infpire  their  fpngs. 

2  Thy  power  and  goodnefs  they  fhall  iing,^    ,- 

The  glories  of  thy  reign  1^  '  * 

Thy  wondrous  deeds.  Almighty  King, 
Shall  fill  the  raptur'd  ftrain.  ' 

3  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  Hands, 

While  eartlily  thrones  decay  ; 
And  time  fubniits  to  thy  commands^ 
While  ages  roll  away. 

4  He  that  invokes  the  God  of  grace. 

Shall  find  him  ever  near  ; 
To  ail  who  humbly  feek  his  face 

He  lends  a  pitying  ear. 
;  Hie  knows  the  pain  his  fervants  feel^ 

H  e  hears  his  children  cry  ;  * 

And  their  beft  wifhes  to  fulfil. 

His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

)  His  mercy  never  fhall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  fin  cere  ; 
He  faves  the  fouls  v/hcfe  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 
]  His  praife,  a  moft  delightful  theme. 
Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue  \ 
Let  all  creation  blefs  his  name. 
In  one  eternal  fong. 

■y^^^TTS  and  Ste»le»>, 


Psalm   146.  215 

lE>falm  CXLVI.     Long  Metre.      [«J 

Ng  Truji  in  Man,  but  in  God, 

THE  ptaiifes  of  my  God  and  King, 
While  I  have  Ufe  and  breath  to  fing, 
bhall  fill  my  heart  and  tune  my  tongue, 
iWiW  heaven  improve  the  blifsfui  fong. 

S  No  more  In  princes  will  I  truft  ! 
^w^airi  man,  thou  art  but  air  and  duft  [ 
With  ail  thy  pridC)  and  all  thy  power. 
The  helplefs  creature  of  an  hour  ! 

3  He  breatheSj  he  thinks,  but  foon  he  dies  ! 
No  more  the  potent  or  the  wife  ; 

The  fcheme  his  morning  thoughts  begua 
Is  loft  before  the  fetting  fun* 

4  Happy  the  man  whofe  hopes  divin« 
On  nature's  guardian  God  recline  5 
Who  can  with  facred  tranfport  fay, 
This  God  is  mine,  my  helpv  my  ftay. 

J  Heaven,  earth  and  fea  declare  his  name. 
He  built,  he  filFd  their  fpacious  frame  j 
And  o'er  creation's  faireft  lines 
His  ftedfaft  truth  unchanging  {hines. 

^  His  juftice  looks  on  thofe  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  opprelTor's  fcorn  ; 
The  hungry  poor  his  hand  fuftains. 
And  breaks  the  wretched  captive's  chains. 

7  If  weary  ftrangers  friendlefs  roam, 
Divine  protection  is  their  home  ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care. 
And  dries  the  helplefs  orphan's  tear. 

t  The  Lord  ftall  reign  forever  King, 
And  age  to  age  hi«  glory  fmg  ; 
Thy  God,  O  ha^^py  Zion,  reigns, 
Refound  his  praife  k  lofty  drains. 

Mrs.  Steele, 


T'LL  pmife  my.Maker  with  inj  brca'chj    -^ 
X.    And  when 'iny  voicp  i.^  loll:  uxxizAhy ^^^^ 
Praile  fhvill  employ  ;myj]ol:5{er,.po\ve^  ; 
M/  days  of  praile  Ih  3 11  ne'er  he^paff,  " 

OrinjyBGrUlit^jen^ureiy';  jj^      ITlfilQt' 

2  Why  flioiild  {  laiake %nRan,friy  truft  ? 
Princes  mud  die  and  turn  to  di3fbl'|'^7-^-#--#j 

Vain  ia.thc  bdp  of  fl^Hx  Mid'blc^p;!  ;  \f\f 
Their  breatl^"%|p.Lirt3;  tli^ir  punip-  an4  ■^^^t 
And  thoughts  all^yjatdlli  m  an  howc^'  -a 

Nor  can  iTieyiVjake  their  oioiuife  g<?ociy.j  \ 

3  Happy  the  man  whofe  "hopes  re]\r        /" 
O'l^iir^'ei's  Gqdjwhd  n;ade  the  (ky,  ./'^j| 

And  earth  and  Teas  >.  with  ail  thdrtr^in  ;. 
XI IS  trutli  forever  ilands  fccure  y   ''  "/  '" 
He  faves- hh''  opprefu'd,  lie  fetdstlre-p^o:^*  I 

And  none  Ihall  find  his  prbmlfevaiTr.  „, 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the.  blind  5 -.'" 
The  Lord  fupnorts  the  inking  mhid  ;     .,,.-  ' 

Hs  lends  tHe  lab'rit%''c:onlcienGe  pe^c^-^  ♦ 
Hd  helps  the  ftranger  h\  diitreftj    "■;  /.    ty 
The  widbw-aiid-the  'fatljerleis^      ■  '-J-'^^M 

And  erants  the  prissier  fvi^et  releal[#. 

5  He  loves' h*s  iiAintSj  He  knows  theim  #elf  P  < 
Hs  love  theh' joyful  lips  fliair  tei'  : 

Tfiy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reruns  • 
I.Cf  every  .tor.gue,  lex  every  age 
i:-  this  dciigktftii  WQtkvcXigiJge-^  ^ 

Praife  him  in  etsrlafting  iirains 


PsAlm  147*  217 

$  ril  praife  him  whilft  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  v6ice  is  loft  in  death, 

Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
tey  days  of  praile  fhall  nc*er  be  paft, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  laft, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

"Watts, 

\  pfalm  CXLVII.    Cmmon  Metre.     [^] 

5**6*  ebahglng  Seafont. 

WITH  fongs  arid  honours  founding  loud, 
Addrels  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
!      Over  the  heavens  he  fpreads  his  cloud. 
And  waters  veil  the  (ky. 

i  He  fends  his  (howets  of  bleffings  down. 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  wood  the  mountains  erewji, 
And  grafs  in  Vallies  grow. 

I  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat  5 
He  hears  the  raven's  cry  5 
But  man  vfho  taftes  his  fineft  wheat. 
Should  raife  his  honours  high. 

His  fteady  counfels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  5 
^e  bids  the  fun  cut  iliorc  his  race. 

And  wintry  days  appear, 

5  His  hoary  froft,  his  fleecy  fnow 
Defcend  and  clothe  the  ground  5 
The  liquid  ftreams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  "When,  from  his  dreadful  ilores  on  high. 
He  pours  the  rattling  hail. 
The  man  who  dares  his  God  defy, 
ShaU  find  his  courage  fail. 
T 


1\ 


a  18  Psalm   147* 

7  He  fends  his  fun  to  melt  the  fnow, 

The  fields  no  long  mourn  ;  ':^,  * 

He  calls  the  warmer  winds  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  Spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud 

Obey  his  fovereign  word  ; 
With  fongs  ami  honours  founding  loftfei^ 
Praife  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

ptalm  CXLVif.  Firfl:  Fart.  L..M::i:^. 

The  Beauties  of  J^ature.    ,  .      i\ 

SING  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpire 
'i  he  grateful  voice,  the  tiin^fui  lyre  5 
in  drains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endlefs  glories  of  our  God.    -..-■ 

2  He  counts  the  hofts  of  (larry  flarne^^       - 
He  knows  their  natures  and  theit  names ; 
Great  is  our  Qod!  his  wondrous  pow'r 
And  boundiefs  wifdom  we  adore. 

3  He  veils  the  iky  with  treafur'd  fliowers, 
On  earth,  the  plenteous  hlefiing  pours  j 
The  meadows  fmile  in  lively  green,         }] 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flowery  fcene. 

4  His  bounteous  hand,  great  fpring  of  good,-, 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food  ; 
He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 
All  nature  lives  beneath  his  eye, 

5  In  nature,  what  can  him  delight. 
Moil  lovely  in  its  iMakcr's  fight  l 
Not  a£xive  itrengili  his  favour  moves, 
Nor  comely  forrr;  he  bell  apptovee. 
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6  But  to  the  Lprd  is  ever  dear, 

The  heart  where  he  implants  his  fear  ; 
The  fouls  who  on  his  grace  rely 
Are  ever  lovely  in  his  eye. 

lipfalm  CXLVII.    Sec.  Part.  L,  M.  m 

The  Seafons  cf  ihe  Tear. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  !  oh  blifsful  theme, 
To  fing  the  honours  of  his  name  1 
'Tis  pleafure,  'tis  divine  delight. 
And  praife  is  lovely  in  his  %ht. 

2  He  fpeaks,  and^,  fwiftly  from  the  fkles 
To  earth,  the  lovereign  mandate  flies  ; 
Obf-rvant  nature  hears  the  word, 
And  bows,  obedient  to  her  Lord, 

3  Now  thick  defcrending  flakes  of  fnow 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw  ; 
Now  glittering  froft,  o'er  ail  the  plains 
Extends  its  univerfal  chains. 

4  At  his  fierce  ftorms  of  icy  hail, 
"i'he  fhivering  powers  of  nature  fail  •, 
Before  his  cold,  what  hfe  can  ftand, 
Unfhelter'd  by  his  guardian  hand  ? 

J  He  fpeaks,  the  fnow  and  ice  obey, 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away  j 
Now  vernal  gales  foft  riSng  blow, 
Ajid  liquid  waters  gently  flow. 

^  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ht  prnife  infpire 
'     The  grateful  voice,  th«  tuneful  lyre  ; 

In  firaius  of  joy  proclrW  abroad 

The  endiefs  glories  of  our  God, 

Mrs.  Stesle. 
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Pfalm  CXLVIII.   ift  Parf.  C,  M. 

Univerfdl  P'ratfe. 

PRAISE  fe  the  Lord,  immortal  cKoirj, 
Who  fill  the  realms  above  ; 
Praife  him  who  formed  you  cf  his  fire* 
And  feeds  you  with  hi$  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praife,  ye  cryftaJ  fkie§, 

.  The  floor  6f  his  abode  ; 
Or  veil  the  luftre  of  your  eyes? 
Before  a  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  central  globe  of  golden  light. 

Whole  beams  create  our  days ; 
Join  with  the  filvei*  queen  6f  night. 
To  p\vn  your  borfow'd  rays. 

4  Blufh  and  refund  the  honours  paid 

To  your  inferior  names  \ 
Tell  the  blind  world  your  orbs  are  fed 
By  his  exhaufllefs  flames. 

5  Winds,  ye  {hall  bear  his  name  aloud. 

Through  the  ethereal  blue  ! 
For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
lie  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

6  Thunder  and  hail,  apd  fire  and  ftormfe^ 

The  troopjs  of  his  command. 
Appear  in  all  your  awful  forms, 
And  fpeak  his  potent  hand. 


Watt*,  g 
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1  Hour  to  the  Lord,  ye  furgbg  feas, 
3     In  your  eternal  roar  \    . 
'  Let  wave  to  wave  refoundliis  praifo 
And  ftiore  ireply  to  fhore.    '  ^' 
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"t:  V^Mp  fiflie^.'fppning  cm  the  ilood, 
In  fcaly  fi Iverftiine  ; 
ProcUini  i:i>^ir  miglity  Maker,  God, 
iirnidlt  the  foaming  brine. 

3  But/g€ritkr  things  fhall  tune  his  name 

To  fofter  notes  than  thefe  ; 
Young  zephyrs  breathing  o*er  the.ftream. 
Or  whifpering  through  the  trees. 

4  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines. 

To  him  who  makes  you  grow  \ 
Sweet  clufters  bend  the  fruitful  yines> 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

5  Let  the  ihrill  birds  his  honour  raife, 

Andclimb  the  morning  flcy  ; 
Whilft  grov'ling  bealls  attempt  his  praiie 
In  hoarfer  harmony. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  ling. 

Ye  mortals  take  the  found  •, 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  Kin< 


Through  all  the  nations  round. 


Watts. 


'Pl^lm  CXLVIIL   III  Part.  L.  M.  m 

f"*  AIREST  of  all  the, lights  above. 
Thou  fun,  whofe  beams  adorn  rhefpheres* 

And  with  wmwearied  fwiftnefs  move, 

To  form  the  circles  of  our  years  : 
2  PVaife  the  Creator  of  the  fkies, 

"Who  drcfs'd  tbiheoirb  in  golden  rays; 
•  ^r  may  the  fun  forg^^t  to  riie. 

If  he  forget;  his  Maker's  praife. 
5  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  nighty 

Fair  quceri  cf^i^ieiice,  fijver  mooiij^ 


iii  i%Ai.M^  i^$i 


Whofe  ^eii tie  B^ams  and  l)6Frd^ir'(111glif 
Are  foftbr  rivals  of  the  noon.         '      '  '"'-J 

4  Arife,  and  to  tliat  Sovereign  Power 
Waxing  and  waning  honours  pay, 

'^ Who  bade  thee  rule  the  d  uiky  hours,        '■■ 
And  half  fupply  the  want  of  day.  -| 

5  Ye  glittering  ftars,  that  gild  the  fkiesj    ;  \ 
When  da^rkaefs  has  its  curtain  drawiii'' 
And  l^eepi  yonr  watch  with  wakeful  eylfi^  ^ 
When  biirniefs,  cares  and  day  are  gone  W 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  yomr  Lord,       ''..,;|- 
Difpets'd  througli  all  the  heavenly  ftreeig^ 
Whofe  bouhdlefs^  freafures  can  afford  /^  S 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  his  feet. 

^  O  God  of  glory,  God  of,  love, 

Thou  art  our  ftin  that  makes  pur  days  ; 
With  all  thy  (hining  works  above  ;,  3 

We  would  unit^  to  fing  thy  praife. 

JpMm  CXLVllL  2d  Part.  L.  M.    m 

AWAKE,  ye  tempefts,  and  liis  fame        T 
In  founds  of  dreadful  praife  dei^are  ;  ^^f 
While  the  foft  whifper  of  hisnitm^  "f 
Fills  eyery  gentle,  bteeze  of  aiir>   -^'   k,^- 

-2  Let  clouds,  and  winas,  ai>d.w*avesagi;;e^. 
To  join  their  praife  with  bJazing  iiVe^  ^ 
Let  the  firm  e^rth  and  roiling  fca        [   f 
In  this  eternal  fbng  conipir^:  -'A 

3  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  fk^l  j^ 
Vallies,  lie  lovsr  before  his  eye  ; 
And  let  his  prai{e>  from  €vety  hill, 
Rife,  tvineful,  to  the  neighb'ripg  iky* 
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4  Ye  Jflubbortt  oaks,  and  ilately  pines, 
^  Bend  your  High  branches,  and  adore  ; 

Praife  him,  ye  beafts,  in  different  ilrains  ; 
The  lamb  fhall  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

^  ^irds,  ye  (hall  make  his  praife  your  theme^ 
Nature  demands  2l  fong  froni  you ; 
While  the  dumb  fifh  that  cut  the  ftteail^ 
Leap  up  and  mean  his  praifes  too. 

^  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue. 
When  nature  all  around  you  fings  ? 
O  for  a  fhout  frona  old  and  young, 
from  humble  fwains,  and  lofty  kings  f 

7  Wide  as  his  vaft  dominiojti  lies, 

'  .Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ^ 

Loud  as  his  thunder  fhout  his  praife. 

And  found  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

5  Jehovah  I  'tis  a  glofious  word  I 
O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  ! 

,«B^ut  thofe  who  beft  have  known  the  Lor^* 
-  "Are  bound  to  raife  the  nobleft  fong. 

''"■■':    ■■        '-  .  '  \   ^     ■■  -      -'    '      ^    Watts, 

Pfalm  CXLVIII.     Short  Metr^,      {tj 

LET  every  creature  join 
To  praife  th'  Eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heaverily  ho(l,  the  fong  begin, 
And  found  his  name  abroad. 

%  Thou  fun,  Isrith  golde^  beams. 

And  moon,  with  paler  rays, 
Te  ftarry  lights,  ye  twiniding  flames^ 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife. 

3  He  built  thofe  tp^orlds  above. 
And  iix'd  their  W9n4rous  ^rame ; 
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By  his  cornmand,  they  ft  and  of  move,  :  a 
And.ever  fpeak  jbis  name. 

4  Ye  vapc^urs,  when  ye  rife, 

Or  fall  in  iliowers,  or  fnow,  ■  ;■  ^ 

Ye  thunders,  iXiurrn'ring  round  the  ik\^%p 
His  power  and  glory  fliow.  ''/ 

5  Wind,  hail  and  flafhing  fire, 
''  Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  ilorms  confpire  ^ 

To  execute  his  woxd. 

6  By  all  his  works  above, 
His  honour§  he  exprefs'd  ; 

But  ^hey  Who  tafte  his  faving  love, 
^Bhodld'fifig  his  praif^s  belt.  -^ 

PMin  CXL^ffll.  liiHalleluialMef.  [^; 

Umver/al  Prdife. 

"Eboundiefs  realms  of  joy  ! 
Jix  lit  your  Maker's  t^inie  j"'     '^'-• 
His  praife  your  fong  employ,  '       | 

Above  the  ilarry  frame. 
Ye  holy  throng.  ^  ^  Of  angels  bright,: 

In  worlds  of  light         Begin  the  fong*  h 

2  >Thou  fun,  wiih  dazzling  rays, 
-Thou"  moon  thatTules  th^  ^'ight, 

':  Shine  to  your  Maker's  praift;, 
With  tlars  of  feebler  iighf.    T^  /  l.  ^ 

-  His- praife  declare.  Ye  heai^e-hs'  'aBov^ 

And  clouds  that  move  "In  jtqiiM  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  theXord, ,    -.    -  :^--r. 
And  praife  his  holy  name  ; 

B y  whore  al m ight y  wo^d.> .  ^  ,. , ... . , , ,, 
They  all  fr^iij  nothingg^^^       i^,/. 


Y> 


AniaU  fhall  hi\^      From  changes  free. 
His  firm  decree         Stands  ever  faft. 

4  He  movM  their  mighty  ^heels. 
In  unknown  ageS  paft  ; 

And  each  his  word  fulfils. 

While  time  and  nature  laft. 
In  different  ways,        His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name,  And  fpeak  his  praife, 

5  United  zeal  be  fhown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raife, 

Whofe  glorious  name  alone 

Deferyes  our  endlefs  praife. 
Earth's  utmpft  end§      His  power  obey  \ 
His  glorious  fway         The  iky  twfc^P^* 
«i|  :   Virgins  and  youths  engage 

To  found  his  praife  divine  ; 

While  infancy  and  age 

Their  feebler  voices  join. 
Wide  as  he  reign$     His  name  be  futig» 
By  every  tongue^       In  endlefs  fttains^. 

7      Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  who  rules  above  j 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  makes  them  tafte  his  love. 
While  earth  and  fky      Attempt  his  praife^ 
His  faints  fliall  raife      His  honours  high. 

TAtE  and  Watts,  united. 

f)ralm  CXL VIII.  2dHalkIu;ah  M^t.  [^] 

""  Praife  from  all  tl^e  Crtatures^ 

first;'^  part. 

TO  your  Gteatoi*,  God, 
Your  great  Preferver,  raifc^ 
Ye  creatures  of  his  hand, 
Ifour  highell  notes  of  praife?. 
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Let  ev*ry  voice  Proclaim  his  power. 

His  name  adore,        And  loud  rejnic'e.  : 

2  liCt  all  creation  join^ 
To  pay  the  tribute  due ; 
Ye  heavenly  hofts  begin, 
And  we  (hall  learn  of  you.  j 

Let  nature  raife,         From  every  tongue, 
A  general  fong  Of  grateful  praife, 

3  Thou  fouree  of  light  and  heat, 
Bright  ruler  of  the  day, 
Difpenfing  blellings  round. 
With  all  difFufive  ray :  --• 

From  morn  to  night.     With  every  beam, 
Record  his  name.  Who  gave  thee,  iiglit 

4  Thou  moon  in  radiance  mild,  -^ ; 
With  ail  thy  ftarry  train,                    '*'- 
Which  rife  in  fli in ing  hofts. 
To  gild  ih'  etherial  plain  : 

With  countlefs  rays.         Declare  his  name,. 
Prolong  the  theme.  Reflect  his  praife, 

5  Ye  clouds,  or  fraught  with  fhowe^fS^*' 
Or  ting'd  with  various  dyes, 

That  pour  your  bleiungs  down, 
Or  charm  our  gazing  eyes  :  '" 

His  goodnefs  fpeak.         His  praife  declare, 

As  through  the  air  You  fhine  or  breal^i 

,    _    ,  , ,     •f     ■ 

^       Ye  winds,  th'^t  (hake  the  woirld, 

With  tempefts  on  your  wing, 

Or  breathe  in  gentle  gaies^j 

To  waft  thd  fmiling  fpring  ; 
Proclaim  aloud,         As  you  fulfil     ^  r,.. 
His  fovereign  will,    The  pov/'rful  Co»^  ' 
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SECOND    PART. 

Ye  rivers,  as  ye  flow, 

Convey  your  Maker^s  name, 

Where'er  you  wWing  rove. 

On  every  filver  ftream. 
Your  cooling  flood        His  hand  ordains 
To  blefs  the  plains  }      Great  fpring  of  good  \ 

Ye  numerous  bleating  flocks. 

Far  fpreading  o'er  the  plain. 

With  gentle  artlefs  voice, 

Affift  the  humble-  ftrain. 
To  give  you  food,    -     He  bids  the  field 
Its  verdure  yield,         Extenflve  good. 

Ye  herds  of  ncbler  fize, 

Who  graze  in  meads  below  ; 

Refound  your  Maker's  praife. 

In  each  refponflve  low. 
You  wait  hi^  hand  ;         The  herbage  grows, 
The  riv'let  flows  At  his  command. 

Ye  featherM  warblers,  come, 

And  bring  your  fweeteft  lays  ; 

And  tune  the  fprightly  fong 

To  your  Creator's  pt'aife. 
His  work  you  are.         He  tui\'d  your  voice. 
And  you  rejoice  Beneath  his  care. 

THIRD    PART, 

Ye  trees,  which  f(jrn>  the  (liadc, 

Or  bend  the  loaded  bough 

With  fruits  of  fweeteft  taile. 

Your  Maker's  bounty  fliow. 
From  him  you  rofe.      Your  vernal  fuit* 
And  autumn  fruits      Ki$  hand  befl;ows. 


,§^  MkiM-ii 


a      Ye  lovely  verdant  fields^ 
In^U  your  jgreeh  array, 
Though  filent,  "fpeak  his  praife 
Who  makes  you  bright  and  gay.         _^ 
tVhile  we i«i  you,        with  future  brcacf/ 
Profufely  fpread,         His  goodnefs  vieifr. 

3  ¥e  flo^^ers^  wbicK  blodni  airo  ^  | 
A.  tkoufand  beauteous  dyes,               ^  ' 
iTour  fragrant  odours  breathe,  / 
A  grateful  facrifice,                              ^ 

*!f  o  him  whofe  word      Gave  all  your  bidflfoi 
And  fweet  persfumef     All  bounteous  fcori  i 

4  But,  O,  from  h^ttian  tongues  ;J 
Should,  nobler  praifeS  flow  5 

And  e^ery  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion ;gl(3ivi^.  ^  ^^ 
yoUr.,yolces  l-aife,  Ye  highly  bleft^^-^ 

Above  the  reft  Declare  to  priife* 

5  Affift  me,  grgcioils  i^od. 
My  heart,  my  voice  in  fpire ; 
Then  fhall  I  grateful  join 
The  univerfal  choir. 

I'hy  grace  can  raife      My  heart  and  tdil^|e?^< 
And  tune^myt$>ng       To  lively  praife. 

Mrs.  Steel**- 

— — — ■-■- ■  •' ■•"'■"-'  '  ■  -.- 

Pfalm  CXLYlllPartkul^  Metres  [») 

BEGIN,  my  foul,  th*  exalted  lay ;  S 

Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey,         ' 
And  praife  th^  Almighty  Name  J 
Lo I  lieav'ny  and  earth,  arid  feas,  and  flj.i«^ 
In  one  melodious  concert  rife. 
To  fwell  th'  infpiring  theme. 
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a  Ye  angels,  fpread  the  joyful  found, 
While  all  th'  ^doling  throngs  aroiJad    ' 

His  wondraus  merey  fing  ; 
Let  every  lift'ning  iaint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  foul  of  love. 
And  touch  the  loudeft  firing. 

3  Thou  heaven  of  heax^easj  his  vaft  abod^. 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  dbd. 

Ye  thunders,  Q)eakvhis  power  ; 
Lo  !  on  the  lightning's  x?:pid  wings, 
,tjfe  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kings  j 
fc-'..Th'aftonifu*d  worlds  adore. 

4  Ye  deeps,  witli  roanng  billows  rife, 
To  join  the  thunder  of  the  fkies  ; 

Praife  him  who  bids  you  roll  ; 
His  praife  in  f<)fter  notes  declare, 
Each  whifp'ring  bieeze  of  yielding  air, 
,0  And -breathe  itto  the  foul. 

;  Wake,  all  ye  foaxing  throng,  and  fing ; 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  fpring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raife 
To  him,  who  fhap'd  your  finer  mould, 
,  jj3r"S^hq'tipt..yQur  glittering  -wings  v/ith  gold. 
And  itun'd  your  voice  to  praife. 

'  £et_man,  by  nobler  paffions  fw^yM, 
.JChe  feeling  heart,  the  reasoning  head, 
'«^  J  Jit'heavenly  praife  employ  *, 
Spread  the -Creator's  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  wide;  srch  repeat  the  found,  ■ 
The  general  bur{|.  of  joy. 
fi-i]:  ^ -•     ■'  B.  WijLUAM-s's  CoUe<Stios.- 

^'^^" ^■■■'u  ^  •.-■■■    ^  .  -  ■ 
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jpfalm  CXLIX.    Particular  Metre.  1%} 

rimnkfgiving.  /     Wiml^^ 

O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord, 
Prepare  your  glad  voice 
His  praife  in  the  great 
AlTembly  to  fing. 
In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  rejoice,  ,: 

And  heirs  of  falvation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name 
Devoutly  adore  ; 

In  loud  fwelling  drains  ■ 

His  praifes  exprefs, 

Who  gracioufiy  opens 

His  bountiful  llore, 

Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 

His  children  to  blefs. 

3  With  glory  adorn*d, 
His  .people  fhall  fing 
To  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  fupplies  ; 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  fhall  be  founded^ 
And  reach  to  the  (kles. 

4  Ye  angels  above, 

His  glories  who've  fung, 
In  loitieft  notes, 
Now  publilh  his  praife ; 
We  mortals  delighted, 
Would  borrow  your  torgue ; 
Would  join  in  your  numbers, 
And  chant  to  your  lays. 

Tate,  varidl. 
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JPfaim  CL.       Lcng  Metpe.       [m 

PRAISE  yd  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ. 
In  his  own  courts,  your  fongs  of  joy ; 
The  fpacious  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  found. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  ftirains  divine. 

His  wondrous  works,  how  bright  they  fliine  ! 
Praife  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
Whofe  greatnefs  all  your  praife  exceeds* 

3  Awake  the  trumpet's  piercing  found, 
To  fpread  your  facred  pleafure  round  ; 
While  fofter  mufic  tunes  the  lute, 
The  warbling  harp,  the  breathing  flute. 

4  Ye  virgin  train,  with  joy  advance, 
To  praife  him  in  the  graceful  dance  ; 
Awake  eich  voice,  and  ftrike  each  firing, 
And  to  the  folemn  organ  fing. 

5  Let  the  loud  cymbal  found  on  high. 
To  fofter,  deeper  notes  reply  ; 
Harmonious  let  the  concert  rife. 
And  bear  the  rapture  to  the  Ikies. 

6  Let  all  whom  life  and  breath  infpirc 
Attend  and  join  the  blifsful  choir  ; 
But  chiefly  ye  who  know  his  word, 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praife  the  Lord  I 

Mrs.  Steslk, 
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IN    I>    EX. 

©od  of  eternal  love  156 

God  of  my  life,  whofe  bounteous  care  205 

€k)d  of  our  ftrength,  to  thee  we  cry  64 

God's  perfe£l  law  converts  the  foul  30 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God  jo 

Great  is  the  Lord,  our  fouls  adore  213 

Great  God,  attend  my  humble  call  9B 

Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  fings  in 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  85 

Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel  2oS 
Great  God,  the  heaven's  well  order'd  frame  31 
Great  God,  while  nature  fpeaks  thy  praifc  214 

Great  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway  9S 

Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  Ikies  6j 

Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael  Iq3 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifrael  fay  188 

Happy  the  nation  where  the  Lord  52 

Hear,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear  2io 

Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faid  1 2 1 

Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail  18 

He's  bleft  whofe  fms  have  pardon  gained  50 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God  56 

:  ppw  bleft  are  they  who  always  keep  171 

How  does  my  heart  rejoice  186 

How  long,  O  Lord,  fliall  wicked  men  1 3 1 

How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  19 

,  How  often  have  our  reftlefs  foes     _  191 

JESUS,  lliall  reign  where'er  the  fun  99 

If  God  to  build  the  houfe  deny  190 

.  rU  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breath,  2 1 6 

'  |n  ail  my  vaft  concerns  with  thee  203 

f  Iij  anger.  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  13 

Incumbent  on  the  bending  &y  27 

!  ^Indulgent  Goi,  with  pitying  eye  1 7  2, 


In  God,  mod  My  j lift  and' tr tie 

In  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  I! 

Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  i< 

I  ttt  the  Lord  before  my  face 

ItriS  the  Lord  our  Maker's  hand 

Judge  mcj  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways 

I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord  61  j 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife  135^- 

Let  hU  the  heathen  v/riters  join  17$/ 

Let  all  the  various  tribes  of  men  3d^^» 

Let  every  creature  join  2Z.|,' 

Let  God  arife  in,  all  his  might  </% 

Let  heathens  to  their  idols  hade  2^^ 

l^et  fmners  take  their  courfe  i^l 

Let  Zion  and  her  fons  rejoice  140-^ 

Lift  your  voice  and  thankful  iing  lopf 

Lord,  haft  thou  call  the  nation  oiF  8r 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice  1 7^. 

Lord,  in  the  mornin;:^"thou  flialt  hear  i{ 

Lord,  in  thy  great,  th)^  gloriptis  name  4I 

Lord,  let  our  humble  cry  '  8c 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above  1 1^: 

Lord,  fliould  X  count  thy  mercies  o'er  26.] 

Lord,  fhould'ft  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar  19! 

Lord,  thou  haft  (e<:n  my  foul  fmcere  2' 

I^ord,  what  a  feeble  piece  1 2' 
liOrd,  what  a  thoughtlefs  wretch  was  I 
Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  firil 
Lord,  we  thy  wondrous  praife  proclaim 
I^ord,  when  I  c.a!l-.rDa-l;ehnRe  to  Kear  ■  :    . 
Lord,  when  thou  didft  afcend  onhigU,      - 
Lord,  where  Ihall  guilty  £*)ui8  retire    .       - 
Lord,  who's  ihe  happy  man  tltat  m^y 

AKER  and 'fotei«tig!li  Lord 
My  Godj  how  niiniy%re%fy^"f^ars^-' 


My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  fpring&^rf    ^  <  78 

My  God,  my  everlafting  hope  96 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue  85 

My  God,  the  fteps  of  pious  men  58 

My  God,  the  vifits  of  thy  face  24 

My  heart  and  fleih  cry  out  for  the?  1 1  i 

My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend  97 
My  foul  lies  cleaving  to  the  duft               -  I  8q 

My  foul,  repeat  his  praife  143 

My  foul,  review  the  time  202 

My  foul,  the  awful  hour  will  come  59 

My  fpirit  looks  to  God  alone  83 

My  truft  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend  13 

NO  change  of  times  ihall  ever  iliock  2^ 
Not  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  duft     %6f 

^^ovv  be  my  heart  inipir'd  to  (ing  65 

ISfow  in  the  hour  of  deep  diftrefs  35 

Kow  k^t  our  mournful  fongs  record  35 

Kow  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace  33 

Kow  (hall  my  folemn  vows  be  paid  91 

Now  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  pa 

O  BLESSED  fouls  are  they  ^o 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  ^s  fing  133 

Ot  juftice  and  of  grace  I  fmg  139 

O  for  a  fhout  of  facredjoy  69 

i  O  God  of  my  falvation,  he^r  119 

O  God,  my  grateful  foul  afpires  161 

O  God,  we  celebrate  thy  praife  162 

O  how  i  love  thy  holy  law  175 

O  Lord,  how  worthy  of  our  lOve  1 1 3 

.  O  Lord,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry  44 

O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told  ^S 

1  O  Lord,  to  our  requeft  give  ear  86 

On  God  my  ftedfaft  hopes  rely  17 

L  O  praife  ye  the  Lord  ?3Q 


I    N    D    E    X. 

O  render  thanks  to  G^od  above 

i)  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

Q  that  thy  ftatutes  every  hour 

O  thou  to  whom  all  creatures  bOw 

O  thou  who  hear'ft  when  iiimers  cry 

O  thou  whofe  grace  and  juilice  reign 

O  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dove 

PARENT  of  nature,  God  fitpVeme 
Parent  of  univerfal  good 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choit 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  O  blifsful  theme 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  to  fpeak  his  pr^aik 
Preferve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need 


R 


EJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  51  ■ 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh  1 16  | 

Shall  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws  79  i 

Shew  pity.  Lord  ;  O  Lord,  forgive  73 

Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  furging  ieas  220  i 

>)ing  to  the  Lord  aloud  109 

Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name  132 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praife  infpi re  218 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims  16 

Sovereign  of  life,  I  ospi  thy  hand  1 69 

'"1^  EACH  me  the  meafure  of  my  days  60 

X     Th'  Alm.ighty  reig^ns  exalted  high  1 3^ 

That  man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  awe  1 64 

Thee  will  Lblefs,  my  God  and  King  212 

'.rhe  God  Jehovah  reipjns  138 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  29  3*^ 

The  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  face  66 

The  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord  37  j 

The  Lord  in  Zion  piac'd  his  name  194 

The  Lord  Jehovah  re?gns  1 30 


I  INDEX. 

The  Lord  my  pafture  fhall  prepare  38 

The  Lord  my  Saviour  is  my  light  43 

The  Lord  my  fhepherd  is  38 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light  43 

The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns  129 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne  7 1 

i  '1  he  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns  72 

'  The  praifes  of  my  God  and  King  2 15 

There  is  a  God,  all  nature  fpeaks  148 

,  They  who  in  fhips,  with  courage  bold  159 

!  Think,  mighty  God»  on  feeble  man  1 22 

[This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  169 

[  This  fpacious  earth  is  ail  the  Lord's  39  46 

jTlicu  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ijpi 

■  Thou  God,  by  whofe  command  I  live  207 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  bleft  182 

,  Thou,  Lord,  haft  earth's  foundations  laid  141 

Thou,  Lord,  in  heaven  haft  plyc'd  thy  throne  145 

Thou,  Lojd,  through  every  changing  fcene  126 

Through  all  the  changir.g  fcenes  of  life  5  3 

Thus  the  eternal  Father  fpske  162 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  1  i 

Thus  faith  the  Lord,  your  work  is  vain  ^2 

Thy  favour,  gracious  i.ord,  difplay  i  :  5 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  my  only  hope  5 5 

Thy  m.ereies  fill  the  earthy  O  Lord  1 7.7 

Thy  name,  almighty  Lord  ip8 

Thy  name,  O  God,  my  heart  avows  76 

Thy  praife,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits  89 

Th^--  word  is  like  a  heavenly  Hght  173 

*ri's  by  thy  ilxengdi  the  mouutains  (land  ^8 

To  blefs  thy  chofcn  race  91 

To  God  I  lift  my  eyes                               41  1^4 

To  God  the  mightj'-  Lord  198 

To  our  Almighty  Maker,  God  137 


V 


I    N    D    EX. 

To  thee,  great  ^^^ilMdijfcbfe  2c 

Td  thee,  moft  Iioiy  and  moft  high  it 

To  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  (hall  t>ring  ..  zt 

To  thine  almighty  arm^  owe  i    i 

To  your  Creator,  God  3t; 

AST  are  thy  woilsi,  almighty  Lord      i- 
Unfhaken  as  the  facred  hill  iJ 

WE  blels^ the  Lord,  the  juft,  the *gbo|^  I 
Welcome,  thou  day  of  facred  reft    i 
What  feraph  of  celeftial  birth  I: 

What  lliall  I  render  to  my  God  i| 

What  finners  value  I  refign 
When  fancy  fpreads  her  boldeft  wings  ( J 

When  God  revealM  his  graclv^us  name  il 

When  Ifrael,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand       i 
When  I  furvey  life's  varied  fcene  X 

When,  ovcrvi^hdmM  with  pain  and  grieif  Bi'ij 
Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beafts  of  prey    'ii 
"With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue       li 
With  fongs  and  honours  foundmg  loud         2 
Who  {hall  afcend  thy  heavenly  place 
Why  do  the  wealthy  u^icked  boaft 
Why  doth  the  Lord  (land  off  fo.  far 
Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grew  ^ 

Why  fliould  I  vex  my  foul,  and  fret  5'f 

YE  boundlefs  realms  of  joy  22% 

Ye  fervants  of  tb'  eternal  King  1^6 

Ye  fervants  of  th*  almighty  King  165 

Yet,  faith  the  Lord,  if  David's  race,  1 2  2 

N.  B.     The  Hymns  are  placed  in  the  alphabd^ 
ical  order  of  their  initial  letters. 


«^.jb 


iTH      Y      M      N      S. 


^       5>gntn  L  ^   Long  Metre,         1%  or  |] 

'I"."     ■         Perfection.     '  ^ 

I      A  BSURD  and  vain  attempt !  to  bind 

1^  -'LjL    With  iron  chains,  the  freeborn  mind  ; 

1  To  force  convicStion,  and  reclaim 

I  The  wandering,  by  de(truaive  flame  ! 

[  i  Bold  arrogance,  to  fnatch  from  heaven 
i.    Dominion  riot  to  mortals  given  ! 

O'er  confcience  to  ufurp  the  throne, 

Accountable  to  God  alone. 

Mad  zeall  that  fills  the  world  with  woe  I 
That  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow  ! 
That  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 
The  foes  of  antichriflian  power. 

H  Jefus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  fuch  cruelties  approve  j 
Mild  as  thyfelf,  thf  doftrlne  wields 
No  arms,  but  what  perfuaiion  yields. 
By  proofs  divine  and  reafon  ilrong, 
It  draM's  the  willing  foul  along  j 
And  conquefls  to  thy  church  acquires. 
By  eloquence,  which  Heaven  infpires. 

O  happy, , who  are  thus  conipeliM 
To  the  rich  fec^ft,  by  Jefus  held  ! 
May  we  this  blefling  know,  and  prize 
The  light  which  iibsrty  fuppiies. 

ScdTT. 

A 


MYMi!^  Jj* 


;"r    ^gmn  II.      Cmmon  Met^y,   Tt' 

l^be  Refurreaion  ofCk'tiJl.'    ■    ^    *    i 

AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
A  wastes  the  fcmdlmg  tty^^     '  ■   /\ 
XJnfea'ls  the  eyelids  of  the  morn^  -    v 

And  pours  iiic^difing  dayi  • 

2  This  day  be  grateful  homage  |j^^ 

And  lotidhofaiinas  fling  viol  11  bf/f  < 

Let  gladhefs  dweU  in  every  heart,-  '  ^^ 

And  praife  on  every  tongue.      ■  .  ^^ 

3  Ten  thoufand  difeihg  lips  {hall  jmn>  ''"^ 

To  hail  this  welcome  morp,        ,.   -,     7 
Which  featters  bleflings  from  its  wirtgSii^ 
To  nations  yet  unborn,       ;  ,:  ^Torr 

4  jefus^lhe  friend  of  human  BAdy  mo      „  i 

"With  (Irong  companion  mov'di 
Came  from:  the  bofom  of. his  Godj  .  i^ 

To  fave  the  fouls  h^loy*d»ji|  Qibl'- 

5  The  po  wfers  of  d arknefs  leag#d  lii-  vkln,   ^ 

To  bind  his  foul  in  deaths;  i-   O 

H6  (hook  their.kingdom  when Mie^^  .4 

With  his  Expiring  breath, :;i.  ^buD  '.     * ) 

6  Not  long  the  bancls  of  de^th^c^fild 'fee^-'^^ 

"The  hope  of  Judah's  line  ; 
Cpn'uption  never  could  take  hold 
'■■        On  one  lb  nitlph  divine,     '    ^ 

7  Exalted, high  at^God's.r.ig^thand^,^  .    .. 

And  Lord  of  all  below  ;       -    -  :  n-    ^ 
Through  him  is  pard'ning.love  dirpens'dj,  ^: 
Aildendlefs  blefn^igs  flow.'       ;  .  >.;;    '" 

8  I^w  to. cur  Saviour. atici  our  Kjng,>        .  tj 

Glad  homage  let  iis  give  ;  '  .  , ' 

And  be  prepared  .like  him  to  die,  f 

That  with  him  we  may  live. 

'"''''  '     Mrs.  BiKBXy^*" 


A   H,  wreiehe«iibuls,-who  flriye  in  vJfia  ! 
Xx  Slaves  to  the  world,  and  llavea  to  fin, ! 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  fuftain;, 
A  nobler  f;jctisf£^£iiori  .win, 

,  I  would  refoive^ithalL  my  heart. 
With  all  Jmy  powers  ta  fecve  the  Loari^  I 
Nor  from  his  preGe"pts  B?er  departs,, 
Whofe  ferviigei^  a  rioh  reward* 

O  be  his  fervice  all  my  Joy, 
Aromid  lefe  my  example  flnne  ; 
Till  others  love  the  hiefs^d^employ^ 
And  join  iriiaboursAXy  ^iyific. 
Be  this  the  purpofe  cif  fft^  foul. 
My  fokmn,  my  determined  chqicCj^ 
To  yield  to  his  fupreme  control. 
And  in  his^  kind  Goramands  pejoicc, 
O  may  I  Tiever  faint  ner.tire. 
Nor  wau der  from  thy  facred  ways ; 
Great  God,  accept  my  foul's  cjefire^ 
Ai%^  giy§  «i€  teiigth>tQ^^^^^^^ 

,.,...: r  .,cr^,i^i-  ■.,        ^Irs.  STgEi.1.' 

"  • — ' — ~ — 1  '  '  •■'^''-  ■ .  "i  ■', »", ■■—- — • — ' — ■ —  ■  - 

i^gmn  IVv    Commn  Metre.      [b J 

.    Watchfuhefs  qnd  Fr.iytr. 

ALAS,  what  houjiy  {gangers  rife  f 
What  fnares  befet  my  way  1 
T6' heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 
How  oft  my  niournful  thoii,;:^hts  complain^ 

And  m.elt  in  flowing  rears  1 
Jly  weak  refiftance,  ah  how  Vain  ! 
How  llrong  my  foesand  (ears  I 


3  O  gracious  God^  in  whom  I  live,  " 

My  feeble  efForts  aid, 
Help  me  to  v/atch,  and  pray,  and  ftrlve, 
Though  tt^mbhng  and  a^^^ 

"4  Increafe  my  faifh,  increafe  my  If  ope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  fpirit  up,      ■^' 

Or  fboH:  rny  ftrength  will  fail.  f  ?sw 

I  When  ftroilg  temptations  fright  rny  SeatW 
Or  lure  my  feet  afid^  5 
My  God,  thy  pdVv^rfUl  aid  imparfc, 
My  guardian  a:iid  my  guide:    ' 

^  Still  keep  mem- thy  heavehiy  way,  '. 

And  bid  theten^ipter  ffee  ; 
Arid  never  let  me  go  aftray,         . 

Froni  happinefs'  and ■  thee,  n  1 7 .- 1  d  1 1  'ti       \ 

f^^Vm  V.  .  ;.  Long  Metr^.         l^\ 

The  Syro-Ftenulan  JVomaTP.     J/[aJt,  xv.  26,  ,2f  r        ' 

LLr-eonq'riog  faith  \  how  high  it  rofe  I 
When  heav^i  itfelf  might  fee m  t'oppb^ftl 
All  gr-aeious  Lord  !  who  Bid  ft  appear 
Moft  merciful  when  mofV-fevere!  - 

a  Thus,  at  thy  feet,  bur  fouls  wotsld^M^- 
And.  loudly  thus  for  mercy  calf; 
<*  Thou  Son  of  David  j  pity  fhowj       ^\ 
*'  And  fave  us  frorh  th'  inferhar  foe."c^    '» 

3  Though  viler  than  the  brutes  we  be, 
Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee, 
Who- doft  to  ;dogs  fuch  grace  afford,     -  '  < 
To  tafte  the  cVumbs  beneath  thy  board,. , 

^  But  thou  th€  humblq ibul  wilt  raife, -r 
A^4  all  its  foyyo^ws^  t|iy»  tp  pr^ife  j 


A 


Each  felf  abafing  broken  heart, 
Shall  with  thy  children  ihare  a  part. 

^'pmnyi.       Short  M^tre.         [^1 

Cbrlft  the  Branch  of  Davldy  and  tbs  Mor.ning  Star. 

ALL  hail,  my-tlericus  King  1 
Hail,  David's  ancient  root  I 
I'hoii  righteous  branch,   which   thence  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [Ipringj^ 

2  Our  we-ary  fouls  fhall  reft 
Beneath  thy  grateful'  (liade  ; 

Our  thlrlllng  lips  the  f\v($ets  fhall  taile^ 
By  thy  bleil  fruit  conyey'd. 

3  Fair  morning  ^7X^  ai^fe  I 
With  living  glories  bright*, 

And  pour  on  tnefe  au'akening  eyea 
A  Hood  of  facred  light. 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 
Pierc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray  ; 

Shine,  and  our  wandering  foptfteps  lead 
To  everlalting  day. 


!|)gmn  Vll.     Coiumon  Metre,       {"^ 

A  Pillar  in  the  beuver.ly  Temple. 

ALL  hail,  viQorious  Saviour,  hall  j 
I  bow  to  thy  command. 
And  own  that  David*s  royal  key 
Welt  fits  thy  fovereign  hand,' 

g  Open  the  treafures  of  thy  lovCj 
And  fhed  thy  gifts  abroad  •, 
XJnveil  to  my  rejoicing  eyes 
The  tipple  o?  my  God, 


Htmn  8, 


3  There  as  a  piliaf  let  me  ftafnd,  ' 

On  aA  etetnai  bafej^  '(1 
TJprcar'cJ:  by  thy  almighty  hand, 

And  poHihM  by  thy  grace.  , "^^ 

4  There,  deep  engraven  let  me  bear 

Tlie  title  of  my  God  ; 
And  mark  the  New  Jerufalem,  |\ 

As  my  fecure  abode. 

5  In  kfting  characters  infer ibe 

Thy  own  beloved  name  y 
That  endlefs  ages  there  may  read" 
The'great  Immamiel'*s  claim. 

ipgmn  VIII.    loftg  Mem,   H  of  u 

UhcharHa&le   "Judgment.  1 

ALL-knowing  Ged,  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  fprings  whence  wrong  opii^ions  :Sow  : 
To  judge  from  principles  within^ 
When  frailty  errs,,  and  when  we  fin.  j 

2  Who  among  mertj  high  Lord  of  all, 

Thy  fervants  to  his  bar  may  call?.  i 

l>ecide  of  herefy,  and  iliake  ) 
A  brother  o'er  the  flaming  lak^  ? ; ,      .. ...,  ,  ,.,  a 

3  Who,  with  another^s  eye,,  can^ reaxjt  ii\uo  V/ 
Or  worfi^ip  by  another *s  creed  ?  T 
Revering  thy  command  alone,.  f 
We  humbly  feek  and  ufe  our  own.  >^- 

4  If  wrong,  fprgiye  ;  accept,  if  right,  \ 
Whilft  faithful,  we  obey  our  light  j.  ^A 
And  cens'ring  none,  are  jealous  ftill  ' /f 
To  follow,  as  to  learn,  thy  will.  ^^»- 

5  When  fhall  our  happy  ^yes  behold  :*1 
Thy  people  faihipn'd  in  thy  mould  I  /.A 


Hymn  ^. 

And  charity  ou«,iiweage  prov^,.  ;  , 
DerivM  fror»  thci^,  O  Go4  ©fiove  ? 


SCCWT. 


jpgm||.  JX.       Long  Mcire.       \%1 

A  Vtfton  ef  the  Lamb, 

ALL  mortal  vanities,  be  gone ; 
Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears  s. 
Behold,  before  th'  eternal  throne, 
A  vifion  of  the  Lamb  appears  ! 

2  Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns^ 
Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bpre  ; 
{>(^yen  are  his  eyes,  and  feven  his  horns, 
M<i  fpeak  his  wifdom  and  his  power. 

3  II.0!  he  receives  a  fealed  book 

From  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne  1 
Tefua,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 
.Qn  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown. 

4  All  the  afTemblirig  faints  around 
FaH  wo rfhiping"  before  the  Lamb  ; 
And  in  new  fongs  of  gofpel  found, 
Addrefs  their  honours  tahis  name. 

5  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  ftrai a, 
And  with  tranfporti«g  pleafure  ling, 

:    Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  fiam. 

To  be  our  Saviour  and  our  King'.  1 

6  Thou  haft  redeeni'd  oiir  fouls  from  hell 


With  thine  ineftimable  blood  ; 
And  wretches  vi^ho  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  fer-vaitts  of  their  God. 

7  Worthy  f'ofever  is  the  Lord, 

Who  dy'd  for  treafons  not  his  own, 
By  every  tongue  to  be  ador'd. 
And  reign  upon  his  Father's  throne. 

"V74XTS. 


HyUN  -liD,!!, 


|)pmn  X.     Cmmm  Metre.     "% 

'■'  ^he-  Marriage  of  the  Lamb.  ■  * 

ALL  ye  v/ho  faithful  fervaiits  arc 
Of  our  Aln-iighty  Kijjgj    *?~ 

Both  hfgh  and  low,  and  foiaU  and  f^wS^j^  -^ 
His  piraife  devoutly 'finc^.  r.\.  i^l 

%  Let  us  rejoke  ani  render  thanks 
T6  Ms  molt  holy  name  ; 
Rejoice,^  rejoicej  for  now  is  coir.e 
The  ni^rri-agc  of  the  Lanib. 

^  His.  bride,  liarfelf  has  ready  made> 
How  pure  and  white  her  drefs  \ 
This- is  the  faint's-  inteo-rityj  _,^^; 

And  fpotlefs  holinefs  :   '  '^^ 

4  Haw  ha^py  then  is  every  oncj^ 
Who  to  the  marriage  feaft 
And  holy  fupper  of  the  Lamb 
is  call'dj.  a  ^^'clpome  gijeft.  1. 

Ipjjnm  XL     Fariiaihr  Metre,     [fe^ 

Si4hm'rJfion.  to  the  Di'v'ine  ly^'Ul. 

ALMIGHTY  Kin^  of  heaven  above,  - 
Eteriial  fource  of  truth  and  love^^ 
And  Lord  of  ail  helow^ 

With  reverence  and  religious  fear, 
Perrnit  thy  fuppliants  to  <Sx2.y^  near, 
And"  at  thy  feet  to  how. 

2  Thy  fovereign  fat  forni'd  us  fird  •, 
Thy  breath  can  blow  us  back  to  dujtj^ 

Frail,  finful,  mortal  clay  ; 
'Tis  thine  undoubted  right  to  giv€ 
Thofe  earthly  hieffings  we  receive  | 

Aud  thine  to  take  away* 


Hym^   t^^ 


f  .^\\  thiiags  are  under  thy  control,  r 

"^Eternal  Wifdom  rules  the  wKole, 
Educing  goad- from  ill  J 
SubmilBve  therefore  we  rcfign. 
Our -wiUs  are  fwallovi^d,up  m  thme. 
In  thy  moil  holy  wilf..     ,        ^      -  ^/u  ~ 

4  In  heaven  above,  thy  will  is  done,     . 
There,  angels  vvait  around  thy  throne. 

Thy  counfels.tq  ohey  4"^ ,  ;  ;  .      '1;^  ;,  - 
Adoring  at  thy  feet  they  faUI,.::   ■ :  j^^"^^^ 
-  Confefs  thee,  fovefeign  l.ord  oi  .Mtp/    "/-^ 
And  own  thy  powefful  Tway.   AiCjlH" 

5  Lord,  may  we  join  the  heav'njy  tBrong^j'  - 
;^J^ay  mortals  learn  th'  ^ilgeHc  fbrig, 

Who  dwell  beneath  the  fiin  5 
May  every  toti^Wthy  praifc  giTOdainJi 
This  be  the  umVerfat  theme,        * 

"  Jehovah's' will  be  done.*'-      ■    -        . 

JJ^imX  XIL.. ,  SBorl  Metre,_  M  ^^  W 

^'^^  \  LMTG^ttY- MaVer^^fjq^i,^  ' 
jt%r  H037  wondrous -i^  ffiv .xiMXiQ  I 
Thy  glories ■_ how,  diiFus* a  abroad^ 

ThrbugnSut  creation's  frame..  ' 

t  Naturqin  e¥€;?y,teis..  .-,^:;-  • 
J     Her  h^j^bie  honT;ag.e:piq;^%4  >,, -;     .  . 
And  finds  a  thou;1^?id  w^yi-tpj^pref^^ 
Thy  g^o^n^f^nd  ^t$|^^r0., 

3  In^n|#^»whitf  ,%b4  r^d,; 
The  rofe  and  l^fy  Hs^nd  5 

And  free,,fi'on>  pride  their  b€aiiti€&  fpread, 
To  ijiow-thy  fkilfui  hand.  ■■  -  ; 

4  The  lark  mounts  upi  on  high 
"With  unarabitioust  fongj 


lO^   ^ _^ HYMJ^t:"!^, ....,_ .,,.   ._.^ 

And  Dears  her  MakeFs  pr^iife  on  highi  y^^ 
Upon  her  artlefe  tbngtte;  '<r\  «>-^^ xcqq^^^S 

5  My  tot  would  rife  atia^teiii  ^^^^  T^'T 
To  her:Giiei«^-i:^V-ri^  ^x^upmj  li£xi8_  ^ 

Fain  woui^i  «$if  "«%te%#f^'>lJTfy^'ipHg^ 
And  pay  thaw^JijMp  (t?^  ■■'  -'^  ^^ 

6  But  prick ^yra^fcaiiy?^;-  ■•'■■^  "i^*  md'W 
Spoils  all  that:I:per£orm  I    ^-^;^  '1^  ir^iA 

Cursed, >pg?id)^^-^tba£;$:re€ps  iecurely  in^>''v''  ■^'l 
And  fvvells  a  wretched  worm. 

7  Create  my  foul  anew, 

Or -air  rhy  wo^lliip's7vain  V,    ..  V 

Thia  finfuMi^art  willndt  htU^  ^^^H^^ 
Till  it  be  farm'd  again.  --^ 

8  In  jdf  ttiki^et  Hie  fpend 
Tho  reJIJ^iant  of  my  days ;    •     ^  •  ^   ^  Jl  1^ 

And  to  mv  God  my  foul  afcendy  -^'^^-^  -*<^^'A 
In  fweet  pierfunw  efprai^.'^  bafi  mob):V\? 

Mia  foldier  of  the  crofs  ?        ,^     '^,  y.^ 

A  folWet  of  ^^  Lam^?-?^H  ^^^^  ^ 

And  {hall  I  fb?  to  own  his  catife^^^f  ^^If^^J 

Or  blufh  to  fneafc  his  name-f^l  ^^  ^^^^  od 

2  Mutt  I  be  earned  to  the  Ikies..       .    . ,    ,    ::/ 

On  fiowejy  be^j  of  ealb  ?  ^^^^f  f^  .?^  t^ 

Whilft  othei-s  fought  to  win  th'e'pi^?!^:^'  ' ""  .'* 

And  faii'd  through  bloody  feas?  '.;>; 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  I  \ 

Muft  not  Iflem  the  flood  ?  ; 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  gracej;  ' 
To  he}i>  nie  on  to  God  f-         -  / 

4  Sure  I  muft  fight/itflwdiild  reign  | 

Incrcaie  my  coiiragCjj  L.ord  ; 


H^MN   ,14^  u 


'iftr  bear  the  toU,  endure  the  p^if,^, 
Sui>pbrted  by  thy  ^rd.  ^  ^  -i^n  r 

5  Thy  faints,  in  ^il  this  ^loriousv^w^y^^^ 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
They,  yiew  the  triumph  fponi  afar, 
1         And  fcize  it  with  their  eyev  ;  Tsq  an  A 
[If  When  that  illuftrioiis  day  ihall  rife^-  ^  ■  -   :. 
And  ail  tJiy  armies  fhine 
In  tobes^  of  vicl'ry  through  die  Mes, 
The  glory -fliall  be^:thine;  d-  -u"    .  :^i^. 

■«*-- ■ ;—;:.,  ;  ■-.-.      .     -     -• 

m/jk  Chrifl  mr.Eiuimple.      "; 

^P^  NT)  IS  the  gofpeli|»eaee  and  joye  ? 

JljL     S  uch  let  our  j^qny  er  fatioi;^  .be  V  i    .. 

The  ferpent  blended  with, the  dp^>   .    ^ 

Wifdoni  and  nieek  pnipliGity.  ^^, 
%  Whene'er  the  angry  paffions  rife, 

And7tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  ftxJic ; 

J$o  Jfefus  let  us  lift  our  eyes. 

Bright  pattern  6f  the  Chrifiilanlife. 
5  O  how  benevolent  and  kind  I       ,, 

How  miid,  how  ready  to  fprgive  1 

Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind," 

And  thefe  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 
1^  To  do  his  heav'niy  Father's  will. 

Was  hisxiyiployraentanjd  delight ; 

Humility  and  holy  izeal- 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 
J  Difpen{jng  good  where'er  he  came> 

The  labours  of  hif  life  were  love  ; 

Then,  if  we  bear  the  JSaviour's  name^ 

By  his  exam|)leL  \^%^^os^.  , 


i<2  Hymn  ij;. 


But,  ah,  how  blind,  how  we^ik  we  are  \      *• 
How  frail,  how  apt  to  turn  afide  ! 
Lord,  \Y«  depend  upon  thy  care. 
We  afk  thy  bpirit  for  our  guide. 
Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace. 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transformbg  grace, 
O  Saviour,  daily  mcue  like  thee. 

Mrs.  Stbei^. 

Ipgmn  XV.     Sbort  Metre.       It  or  b! 

TrJumpb  (mMir  Heath, 


% 


AND  muft  this  body  die  f 
Thfs  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  muft  thefe  adtive  limbs  of  miu© 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay? 

2  Corruption,  earth  and  worms 
Shall' but  refine  this  flefh. 

Till  my  triumphant  fplrit  come$ 
To  put  k  on  afrefh. 

3  Chrift,  my  Redeemer  lites. 
And  often,  from  the  -Iki^'Sj 

liooks  down  and  watches  alimy  du"^, 
Tiii  he  {hail"  bid  k  rife. 

4  ArrayM  in  glorious  grace, 
Shall  thefe  vile  bodies  ftiiiie. 

And  every  fliape,  afid  every  iTacs 
Look  heavenly  an4  divine. 

5  Thefe  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jefus'-dying  love  5 

We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  fing  his  power  above. 

6  O  Lord,  accept  the  praife 
Of  thefe  Oiir  humble  fongs, 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  found  we  raife, 
With  our  mimgrUi  tongues.  Watts. 


Hy>ik '^1^6,  "i  7-  i 


.> 


PpmW^'^^t  ~  'Coimim  Metre.       L^g^I?! 

'    • '     ■  For  Be  Ntto  ^tar:  -    ■ 

AND  fi6^%  my"  foul/anotfor  year 
Of  my  ^lliort  life  is  pait  j 
i  cannot  l^g'^^ontinuefcera, 
And  tdiis^  may«%€  fn'y-iaft. 

2  Much  t>f  my  dubious  life  is  done; 

Nor  wi|l  return' again  ; 
Jji!id£fltLriiy..P-airing  mcmenisium^^^...- 

,   Awake,  ^  MA^vithutiavoft  cni-e,^^ 

Thy  true  cdraifctr^  ieamj;iJ::?-i  tFM   |r 
^.What  are  ihjr  iix^pss?^  ^h(5^<fHB^  inlov^ir  ? 
»..-'  And>^h&t  tlif  cidef  co.ict  i- 
«|iWith  the  new'ycar,  ^vhich  n c.  .v  b:.^.i:s,- 
"     Begin  thf'Hfee-f^)f=haaven  \  ' 
m  Repent  of  all  t'lr^-fcF^ner  (iu,--, 

Rtfbrm/IM^1:)g^foivf^«. 

5  Devoutly  yield  thytelfto  Cc', 
To  hini  thfietfcc^iirhend  ; 
^^Lth  gpal  V  ^'^  heavc'iily  road, 

Nof%ftiL.  ^  :...p^yciTd. ,  ,■        :  ^.    ■ 

AN  GELS,  roll  .the iWnfc  ■4^^ay, 
Death,-give  .up  thy  mighty  prey  j 
See  !  he.  rifes  froni  the  tomb, 
Shining  ii^ininiartal  blcom. 

2.  'Tis  the  Saviour  !  angels,  raifc 
Your  triurnph-ant;i<ping  of  praiie  ; 
jL^et  the  heavepsViJiemQtell  hound 
Hear  thej^y  ii^ipiving-lbuui. 


14  Hymn  i8. 


Now,  ye  faints,  lift  up  your  eyes. 
Now  to  glory  fee  him  rife  ; 
Mark  his  progrefs  through  the  Iky, 
To  the  radiant  world  on  high. 
Heaven  difplays  her  cryftal  gate  ; 
Enter  in  thy  royal  ftate  ; 
King  of  gloryj  mount  thy  throne, 
'Tis  thy  Father's  and  thy  own. 
Praife  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Strike  with  awe  your  golden  lyres  j 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapt'rous  fong. 
Let  the  drains  be  loud  and  {Irong, 
To  the  iift'ning  nations  tell. 
Sin  overthrown,  and  vanquifh'd  hell. 
Where  is  death's  once  dreaded  king  I 
Where,  O  monfter,  ^'thy  (ling  i 


Scott, 


ippmn  XVIIL      Long  Metre.       C^or^Ji 

TLe  SahLato. 

ANOTHER  fix  days'  work  is  done  } 
Another  Sabbaih  is  begun  ! 
Return,  my  foul,  enjoy  thylfcl, 
Improve  the  day  that  God  ha's  blefs'd. 
%  Come,  praife  the  Lord,  whofe  love  affigns 
So  fweet  a  reft  to  v^eary  minds  5 
Provides  an  antcpafi:  of  heaven, 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  feven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rife 
As  grateful  incenfe  to  the  fkies  ; 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  fweet  repofe 
Which  none  but  he  vvho  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breaft, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  refl. 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains^ 
The  end  of  c^rcs^  the  qvA  of  paina- 


Hymn   19.  15 


5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view. 
In  various  fcenes  both  old  and  new  \ 
With  praife  we  think  on  mercies  p?{t. 
With  hope  we  future  pleafures  tafte. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleafures  pafs  away ; 

The  Sabbath  thus  we  love  to  fpend, 
In  hope  of  one  which  ne'er  ihall  end. 

Stennet* 

ipgmn  ^.     Six  Line  I.  M,      It  or  b] 

Brno's  Name  proclaimed  to  JMofis. 

ATTEND,  my  foul,  the  voice  divine. 
And  mark  what  beaming  glories  fhine 
Around  thy  condef^gnding  God  : 
To  us,  he  in  his  wor^proclaims 
His  awful,  his  endearing  names  ; 
Attend,  and  found  them  all  abroad. 
2:  "  Jehovah  I,  the  fovereign  Lord, 
"  The  mighty  God  by  heaven  ador*d, 
"  Down  to  the  earth  my  footfteps  bend : 


*^  My  heart  ^gitendereft  pity  knows 

"  Goodnefs  l1|Hlreaming  wide  o'erflows, 

"  And  grace  and  truth  (hall  never  end.' 
3  '*  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 
"  My  pard'ning  love  is  ever  fure, 

**  When  penitential  forrow  mourns  : 
•*  To  millions,  through  unnumber'd  years, 
•*  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears, 

<«  Yet  wrath  againft  the  fmner  burns." 
I  Make  hafte,  my  foul,  the  vifion  meet. 
All  proftrate  at  Jehovah's  feet. 

And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  in. 
Speak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  voice, 
DitFufe  thefe  heart-expanding  joys. 

Till  heav'n  complete  the  rapturous  fcene. 

DoDORIDGfi. 


t6  Hymn  25,  21. 


i 


fpgUm  XX.      Common  Metre,        [^^orjt 

Tie  tieiv  Ci  eathn. 

.TtEND,_whllft-  God's  exalted  Son-  , 
Doth-  his  ov/n  glories  fhew  ; 
*'  Behold  I  iit  upon  my  throne^  % 

<^  Creating  all  things  new  1 

%  **  Old  things  are  wholly  pafs'd  a\vz:*;, 
*'  And  tKe  firft  Aduni  dies  ; 
"  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay  f         _/h 
"  See  the  new  world  arife  lj|^     • 

3  "  I'll  be  a  Sun  of  righteoufneiBP^' ' 

"  To  the  new  Iieavens  I  make  ; 
<«  Nofie  but  the  nev/  born  heirs  of  gr;: 
"  My  glories  fnd^artake." 

4  nligbty  Redeemci^lt  me  free 

Frovn  my  old  flate  of  fin  ; 
C  make  my  foul  srlive  to  thee,  |[ 

Create  new  powers  within. 

5  Pi.en.^w  my  eyes^  and  form  my  t^xii 

And  mould  my  heart  a£c|ih  ;  ^ 

Gi'v'e  me  new  pafTions,  jf^Bpid  fears, 
Andi  turn  the  ftone  to  Sem. 

6  Far  from  the!  tegions  of  the  dead, 

From  fin  and  earth  and  hell ; 
In  the  new  world  which  grace  hath  made, 
1  would  forever  dwell. 

Watt#.  . 

Ipgrnn  XXL     Long  Metre,     [^^  ort?; 

Glory  in  the  Crojs. 

AT  thy  command,  our  bleffed  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feaft  ; 
I'hy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board, 

And  thy  own  ftelh  feeds  every  gueiL 


Hymn  2^.  17 


t  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 

And  trulls  for  life  in  one  that  died  ; 

We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above. 

From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 
.3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  its  (hame, 

And  fling  its  fcandals  on  the  caufe ; 

We  come  to  boaft  our  Saviour's  name. 

And  make  our  triumph  in  his  crofs. 
4  With  joy,  we  tell  the  fcoffing  age. 

He  that  ^s  dead  hath  left  his  tomb  ; 

He  lives  jpove  their  utmoft  rage, 
*'- And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.      Watts. 

^^^n\n  XXII.     Common  Metre.      If] 

Tbc  Incarnati^fiof  the  Word, 

AWAKE,  awake  the  facred  fong, 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  ! 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 

Adore  th'  Eternal  Word. 
That  glorious  Word,  that  fovereign  Power, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made, 
(M^appy  mortifc  illuftrious  hour  i 

vVas  once  «rflefh  array 'd. 
Then  ihone  Almighty  power  and  love. 

In  all  their  glorious  forms ; 
When  Jefus  left  the  world  above. 

To  dwell  with  fmful  worms. 
\  To  dwell  with  mifery  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  (kies  ; 
And  funk  to  poverty  and  woe. 

That  wretched  man  might  rife. 
Adoring  angels  tun*d  their  fongs 

To  hail  tne  joyful  day  \ 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 

Their  grateful  homage  pav, 

^%    ^ ' 


\ 


i8  Hymi^   23,  44- 

6  What  ?]ory,  Lard,  to  thee  is  due  ! 
With  wonder  we  adore  ; 
But  <»:©ajd  ive  fmg  as  angels  do, 
We'd  love  and  praife  thee  mor€. 

|l)gmn  XXIiL      Lcng  Metre.       [bl 

Ir^efn^tation  ivitlroutand  •U'iihin. 

AWAxCE,  my  foul  J  lift  up  thine  eyes. 
See  how  thy  foes  againfQhee  rile, 
fai  iohg  array,  a  numerous  hoijp 
Awr.ke,  my  foul,  or  tho^U  art  ioi 


4 


2  See  how  rebellions  paMons  roge, 
And  fierce  defircs  and  iuils  eng::ge  j 
8.'c  pfeafure's  fnken  baniiers  fpread,- 
Jr\(v\  wifiinp;  ibi\ls  are  captive  {"ed. 

3  1  tread  upon  enchanted  ground,- 
J'crils  and  Inares  b-i^fft  me  round  j  ^ 
C^  let  me  tl'.en  guard  every  part. 

But  mod  J  the  traitor  in  my  heart. 
^  O  teach  thv  feivant  how  la^wieh^,  > 

Bleii  8:iviou^  ihy  inVmort|||liicia  ;       ^^^^ 
I'^ut  on  thy  ;^rmour  frr^ni  a^ve, 
l)t  heaven'ty  truth  and  lieav^enly  love. 

^  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

The  finiies  ofearuh,  the  frowns  of  hell  ; 
'Vb.e.  tciT.ptey  oiice  ti)Ou  didft  fubdu:, 
0  nikke  O-ic  more  shan  conqueror  too. 

Mrs.  jKl'aBA'jru. 

Ippmil  XXIV.     Hallchtjnh  Metre,     i¥^ 

The  Lord^s  Day  Mnrniny, 

A    WAKEjOurdrcwfy  fouls  ! 
2\,  i?iTakje  cfFeach  flothfui  bund 
'I'he  won d'r'TS^of  this  da.y 
Our  iicbltd  loi'Sb,  dernaiid. 


Hymk  25'. 


Aufprcious  morn  !        Thy  blifsful  rays 
Bright  feraphs  hail,     In  Ibrfgs  of  praid  I 

At  thy  approaching  dawn 

Reluttant  death. refign'd 

The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

III  tlie  dark  vault  confin'd. 
Th'  angelic  hoil  Around  him  bends^ 

And,  midiithcu'  fliouts,    The  Lord  afccnds. 

AH  h?.il,  triumphant  Lord  f 


iWar 


WhillWarth,  in  humbler  itrains, 
j  Thy  praife  refponfive  fings. 

tj^orthy  art  thou,         Who  once  waft  flain, 
"fhro*  endlefj  years      To  live  and  reign. 

ijI;,      Gird  CHI,  gre^^t  ICiiig,  thy  uvord, 
,.■''■      xMcend  thy  conq'ring  car, 
i'         Whiift  juitlce,  truth  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  wai'. 
Viclvirious  th.ou         Thy  foes  (halt  tread, 
I      And  fm  and  death     In  triumph  lead. 

5        Make  bare^thy  potent  arm, 
I  And  vinngth*  unerring- dart, 

V/iih  falutary  panes 
To  each  rebellious  heart : 
Then  dying  fouls  For  life  fhall  fue, 

Nuai'rous  as  drops  Oi  morning  de\t'. 

Rivt'ON's  Collection. 


4pgnUl  XXV.       Long  Metre.       [%(] 

Toe  C'.'rlJitaH  jRacs. 

A    WAKE,  our  fouls  -,  away,  oui  fears; 
jl\.^  i-et  ev'ry  trembling  thought  be  gone  : 
Awake,  and  run  the  heav'nly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  oil. 


520  Hymn  i6. 


True,  'tis  a  ftraight  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  fpirits  tire  and  faint ; 
If  they  forget  the  niighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  ftrength  of  every  faint. 
The  nrdghty  God,  whofe  powerful  hand 
Has  matchiefs  works  of  v/onder  done  ; 
And  fhall  endure,  whilft  endlefs  years 
Their  everlafting  circles  run. 
From  him,  the  overflowing  fpring. 
Our  fouls  fhall  drink  a  rich  fup^y  ; 
Whilft  thofe  who  truft  their  na|||e  ftrength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

Sw^ift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode  ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  fouls  will  fly, 

Nor  tire  amidil  the  heav'nly  road.     Watts^ 


XXVI.     Long  Metre.       1%  or  \)J 

Benefit  of  Ordinances. 

AWAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
Away  from  earth,  our  fouls  retreat  \ 
We  leave  this  worthlefs  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worihip  near  thy  feat. 
Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace. 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore  ;  "■ 

We  view  the  glories  of  thy  fj^ce. 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 
Whilft  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn, 
United  prayers  afcend  on  high  ; 
And  fairh  expe6ls  a  fure  return 
Of  bleifings  in  variety. 
If  Satan  rage,  and  fin  grow  ilrong, 
Flere  we  receive  fome  cheering  word  ; 
We  <Tird  the  gofpel  armour  on. 
To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord, 


HYMK:a-./i  it 


5  Here  ..wh«n  OtiY-  Spirit  fa'miS'  and  dies, 

,  And  cGiiucierfC*;  fm?.rts  with  inward  (lings  j 
,The,S-iU  of  Tight>^6ufa€r3  iliall  lire, 
With  hehiing  bdams  berfe^ath  kis  v/ings. 

6  Hare  wdold  our  VAvidi'd  fouls  ab?de  j 
Or  if  from  Ivnice  \%'c  muft  depart. 
Let  neither  life  nor  death  divide 
Our  God  and  Savi6tif  from  our  heart. 

■  Watts,  aker^c^. 

•  iDgniq||XXVil.  .  Lo??g  Metre.      1^2 

EFORE  the  heavens  were  fpread  abroad^ 
From  cveriafiing  wss  the  Word  ; 
'ith  God  he At'aSj  the  Word  was  G.od, 
[nd  by  th' angeUchofL  adored  1 
>y  his  great  power  were  all  things  made ; 
him  lUpportedj  all  things  ftand  j 
'He  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angels  ily  at  his  command. 
J  Ere  fni  was  bot^s  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  hoft  of  morning  ttars  I 
Thy  genera tidn  who  can  tell  I 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 

4  But  Jo,  he  leaves  thefe  heavenly  forms^ 
The  Word  defcends  and  dwells  in  clay  ; 
That  he  may  converfe  hold  with  wormsj 
Dreft  in  fuch  feeble  flefli  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face, 
'   Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ! 

How  fuU  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace, 
When  thro'  his  eyes  the  Godhead  fhonc'i 
■6  Arch-angels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  myfteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  deicending  God, 
The  dories  cf  Emmanueh  Watts* 


^?^ 


I 


21  Hymn  28,  19. 
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ipgmn  XXVIII.     Common  Metre.      \% 

FaHh  in  ihi  ProKiife  of  Salvation. 

BEGIN,  my  tongue^  fome  heavenly  theme, 
And  fpeak  fome  lofty  thing  ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mighty  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

1  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulnefs, 
Or  found  his  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  bleft  promife  of  his  grace. 
And  tlie  performing  God.  ^ 

3  Proclaim  faivation  from  the  Lord, 

To  finful,  dying  men  j 
His  hand  has  writ  the  facred  word. 
With  an  unerring  pen. 

4  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brafs, 

The  gracious  promife  fhines  ; 
Nor  fhall  the  hand  of  time  erafe 
Thofe  eyerlafting  lines. 

5  Then  why  thefe  doubts  and  fad  complaints 

If  Chrift  and  we  are  one. 
The  word  extends  to  all  the  faints, 
Who  humbly  love  the  Son. 

6  By  faith  in  this  our  fouls  have  lIvM,  , 

And  part  of  heaven  poflefs'd  *, 
We'll  praife  him  then  for  grace  Teceiv'd, 
And  truil  him  for  the  reft. 

Watts. 

|)gmn  XXIX.     Particular  Metre.     [^ 

^Le  RefurrfB'wn  and  Glory  of  Chrifi. 

BEHOLD  !  the  bright  morning  appears> 
And  Jefus  revives  from  the  grave  ! 
His  rifing  removes  all  our  fears, 
And  proves  him  Almighty  to  fave. 


Hymn  30.  2^ 

How  ftrong  were  his  tears  and  his  cries  ! 

The  worth  of  his  blood  how  divine  ! 
How  perfe£l  his  great  facrifice. 

Who  rofe  though  he  fufFer'd  for  fin  \ 

The  man  who  was  crowned  with  thorns. 

The  man  who  on  Calyary  died. 
The  man  who  bore  fcou'rging  and  fcorn^ 

Whom  finners  agreed  to  deride  ; 
Now  blefled  forever  is  made. 

And  hfe  has  rewarded  his  pain  j 
Now  glory  has  crowned  his  head  ; 

This  is  the  true  Liamb  that  was  Hain ! 

Believing  we  fhare  in  his-Joy, 

fBy  faith  we  partake  of  his  reft  ; 
ith  him  we  can  cheerfully  die, 
For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  bleft. 
'Tis  Jefus,  the  firft  and  the  laft, 

Whofc  Spirit  fliall  guide  us  fafe  home  ; 
We'll  praife  him  for  all  that  is  paft, 
An4  tryft  him  for.  all  that's  to  come  ! 

Hart, 

Jpgmn  XXX,      Common  Metr^.    it2 

Praife  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

BEKOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amidft  the  Father's  throne  ! 
'Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name  ! 

And  fongs  before  unknown. 
Let  Elders  worfliip  at  his  feet^ 

The  Church  adore  around  ; 
With  vials  full  of  odours  fvveer^ 

With  harps  of  fweeter  found. 
Thofe  are  the  ofFer'd  prayers  of  faints. 

And  thefc  the  hymns  they  raife  ; 
Jefus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 

He  loves  to  hear  our  praife. 


$4  HyiviN  31, 

4  Now,  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  flaiii. 

Be  endlefs  blefllngs  paid  j 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

5  Thou  hafl  redeerr/d  our  fouls  with  blood, 

Haft  fet  the  pris'ners  free  ; 
Haft  made  us  kings  and  prieils  to  G: 

And  we  fnall  reign  with  thee. 
^  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power  -, 
Then  ihorten  thefe  deiayiifg  days, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour.        Watt 

©gmn  XXXI.     Short  Metre.       [ 

TtJ€  jS^atlvity  of  Clr'ijl-. 

BEHOLD  the  grace  appears  ! 
Thepromife  isfulfillM  ! 
Mary,  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears, 
And  Jefus  is  the  child  \ 

2  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 
A  heav'nly  form  appears  ; 

He  teiis  the  ihepherds  of  their  joys, 
And  banifhes  their  fears. 

3  "  Gcj(  humble  fwains,  faid  he, 
"  To  i3avid's  city  ily  -, 

*^  The  promised  Infant  born  to  day 
**  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

4  *'  With  locks  and  hearts  ferene, 
"  Go  vifit  Chrift  your  King." 

A.nd  ftrait  a  flaming  choir  was  feen. 
The  ihepherds  heard  them  fing. 

5  "  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  ! 
^*  Good  w.ili  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
*'  At  the  Redeemer's  birth  1" 


Hymn 


3^'  aj 


6  In  worihip  fo  divine, 

Let  faints  employ  thdr  tongues  \ 
With  the  celeftial  hod  we  join. 
And  loud  repeat  their  fongs. 

7  "  Glory  to  God  on  high  1 

**  And  heavenly  pe^ee  on  earth  \ 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

**  At  cur  Redeemer's  birth."  Watts. 

i^gmn  XXXil.       Common  Metre,       [^3 

T/jiJ,  Irrnorance  cf  Man. 

BEHOLD  the  new  born  infant  griey'd.. 
With  hunger,  third  and  pain  ! 
It  cries  to  have  its  wants  reliev'd. 
Bat  knows  not  to  complain.         ^ 

2  Such  childhood  yet  I  mud  confefs, 

Tho*  long  in  years  mature  ; 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  diftrefs. 
And  where  to  fcek  its  cure. 

3  Author  cf  good  1  to  thee  1  turn  j 

"rhy  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  difcernj 
Thy  hand  alone  fupply. 
14  O  l»t  thy  fear  within  me  dwell. 
Thy  love  my  footlleps  guide  ; 
Tbitlove  {hall  vainer  loves  expel. 
That  fear,  all  fears  befide. 
J  And  fmce,  by  error's  force  fubdu'd. 
My  oft  mifguided  will 
Prepoft'rous  iliuns  the  latent  good, 
^nd  grafps  the  fpecious  ill  5 
6  Not  to  my  wifh,  but  to  my  v/ant. 
Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  ; 
Unnflv'd,  w^hat  good  thou  knoweft,  grant. 
What  ill,  tbo'  afk'd,  deny, 


$6  Hymn  2;^^  34. 

Ipgmn  XXXIII.      Long  Metre.      [if\ 

ji  grave  and  decent  Deportment. 

BEHOLD  the  fons  and  heirs  of  God, 
So  dearly  bought  y/ith  Jefus'  blood  ! 
Are  they  not  born  to  heavenly  joys  ? 
And  fhall  they  (loop  to  earthly  toys  ? 
%  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  mind  ? 
Were  fpirits  of  celeftial  kind 
Made  for  a  jeft,  for  fport,  for  play. 
To  wear  out  time  and  wafte  the  day  ?  ^ 

3  Doth  vain  difcourfe  or  empty  mirth 
Weil  fait  the  honours  of  their  birth  ? 
Shall  they  be  fond  of  gay  attire. 

Which  children  love,  which  fools  ad mir^  ? 

4  What  if  v/e  wear  the  richefl  veft  ? 
Peacocks  and  flies  are  better  drefi: ; 
This  flefli,  with  all  its  gaudy  forms, 
Muft  drop  to  duft  and  feed  the  worms. 

5  Lord,  raife  our  hearts  and  paflions  higher. 
Touch  our  vain  fouls  with  facred  fire  ; 
Then,  with  a  heaven-dire61;ed  eye, 
We'll  pafs  thefe  glittering  triHes  by. 

6  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  below. 
With  fuch  difdain  as  angels  do  •, 
And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rife 

To  manlions  promis'd  in  the  feies.      Watts. 

I])})mn  XXXIV.    Common  Metre,   [^orb]., 

The  repenting  Prodigal. 

BEHOLD  the  wretch  whole  luft  and  wine 
Had  walled  his  ellate  ! 
He  begs  a  iliare  among  the  fwine. 
To  tafle  the  hufks  they  eat. 
2  "  J  die  with  hunger  here,  he  cry'd, 
"  1  itarvs  in  foreign  lands  \ 


Hymn  3j:.  27 


"'*  My  Father's  houie  has  large  fuppiies, 

"  And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 
"  I'll  gOj  and,  with  a  mournful  tongue, 

*'  Fail  down  bef>ire  his  face  ; 
*'  Father,  I've  done  thy  juftice  wrong, 

"  Nor  can  defcrve  thy  grace." 
He  faid,  and  haften'd  to  his  home. 

To  feek  his  Father's  love ; 
The  Father  faw  the  rebel  come. 

And  all  his  bowels  move. 
He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neclc, 

Ei«brac'd  and  kifs'd  his  fon  5 
The  rebel's  heart  with  forrow  brake, 

.  For  follies  he  had  done. 
"  Take  off  his  clothes  of  fhame  and  fm,*^ 

The  Father  gives  command  ; 
**  Drefs  him  in  garments  white  and  clean, 

"  With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 
"  A  day  of  feafting  I  ordain, 

"  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  5 
"  My  fon  was  dead,  and  lives  again, 

"  Was  loft,  but  now  is  found." 

Watt?. 

fpgmn  XXXV.     short  Metre.       m 

Adoption. 

EHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hath  beftow'd 
On  finners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  fons  of  God  ! 

2  'Tis  no  furprifing  thing. 
That  we  fhould  be  unknown  ; 

The  Jewifh  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlafting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  Ihaii  be  made  ; 


tsiS  Hymn  36* 

But  when  we  fee  our  Saviour  here^ 
We  feail  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  fo  much  divine 
May  trials  well  end  ere  ; 

May  cleanfe  our  fouls  from  fenfe  arid  Ikl, 
As  Chrift  the  Lord  is  pure, 

5  If  in  our  Father's  love 
We  {hare  a  filial  part. 

Send  down  thy  Spirit^  like  a  dove, 
To  reft  upon  our  heart.  ^ 

<j  Vie  would  no  loager  lie 

Like  Haves  beneath  the  throne ! 
Our  faith  fhall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

IpgmnXXXVL    Lo?^g  Metre.     It^t^H 

The  better  Pari, 

BESET  with  fnates,  and  fdlM  with  dre3<li! 
In  life's  uncertain  path  we  tread ; 
Saviour  divine,  diffufe  thy  light. 
To  guide  our  doubtfal  footfteps  right. 

i,  Engage  our  rovinj^^  treachVous  heart, 
To  choofe  the  wife,  the  better  part ; 
To  fcorn  the  trifles  of  a  day. 
For  joys  tliat  never  fade  away. 

3  Then  let  the  fierceft  ftorms  arife. 
Let  tempeils  mingle  earth  and  ikies  5 
No  fatal  {lilpwreck  fhall  w^e  fear, 
But  all  our  treafure  with  us  bear. 

4  If  then  our  Saviour  llill  be  nigh, 
Cheerful  we  live,  and  joyful  die  ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  a  thoufand  world?  in  thee. 


Hymn  37.  ^g 


i^^nm  XXXVII.      Long  Metre,     Ltl 

The  BeatHudcs. 

BLEST  are  the  humble  fouls  that  fee 
Their  emptinefs  and  poverty  5 
Treafures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Bleft  are  the  men  of  broken  heart. 
Who  mourn  for  fin  v^^ith  inward  fmart  \ 
The  blood  of  Chriil  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Bleil  are  the  meek,  who  iland  afar 
From  rage  and  paffion,  noife  and  v/ar ; 
God  will  fecure  their  happy  (late, 
And  plead  their  caufe  againfl:  the  great. 

4  Bled  are  the  fouls  that  third  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  rigliteoufnefs ; 
They  flrall  be  well  fuppiied  and  fed, 
With  living  ftrean-is  and  living  bread. 

5  Bleft  are  the  rnen  whofe  bowels  move. 
And  melt  with  fympathy  and  love  ; 
From  Chrift  the  Lord  they  fliall  obtain 
Like  fympath)'-  and  love  again. 

"6  Bleft  are  the  purs,  v/hofe  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  detliing  power  of  iin  •, 
With  endlefs  pjeafure  they  iliali  fee 
A  God  of  fpotiefs  purity. 

7  Bleft  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  01  growing  ilrife  j 
Tliey  fliall  be  call'd  the  hr.rs  of  blifs. 
The  fons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Bleft  are  the  fiifTercrs,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  ftiame  lor  Jefus'  fake  ; 
Their  fouls  fnali  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glcry  and  joy  are  tlieir  reward. 

C  2  Watts. 


:0  MyMN    38,   39. 

!pgmn  XXXVIII.    Common  Metre,    if] 

Tht  Hope  o/tbe  Refurrcliiion. 

BLEST  be  the  everlafting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord  ; , 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  prais'd. 
His  majefty  ador'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  cail'd  him  to  the  fky, 
He  gave  our  fouls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  fhould  never  die. 

3  What,  though  his  uncontrollM  decree 

Command  our  flcfh  to  dull  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rofe. 
So  all  his  follovv-ers  mufl:. 

4  There's  an  iuheritance  divine, 

Refer v'd  agaiiaii  that  day  *, 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  undenl'd, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  falvation  come  5 
We  walk  by  faith  as  ftrangers  here> 

Till  Chrift  fliali  call  us  home.  Watita- 


IPl^nin  XXXIX.     common  Metre,      [tl 

Beneniol'Tice  reioarded. 

LEST  is  the  man  whole  tender  h€ait 
P'eels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  fuppiicating  eye 
Was  never  rais'd  in  vain. 

Y/hofe  brea fi-  expands  with  generous  warmS^^' 

A  ftranger's  woe  to  feel  •, 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 

He  w'ants  the  power  to  heal. 

He  fpreads  his  kind  fupporting  arm* 
To  every  child  of  grief ;     ' 


Hymn  40,  31 


His  fecret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unalk'd  relief. 
(^  To  gentle  offices  of  loye 
His  feet  are  never  (low ; 
He  views,  t!irough  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  his  foe. 
5  Peace,  from  the  bofom  of  his  God, 
Peace  (Imll  to  him  be  given  ; 
His  foul  (hail  reft  lecure  on  earth, 
And  {uid.  its  native  heaven. 
")   To  him  protection  (hali  be  (hown  ; 
i\nd  mercy,  from  iibore, 
D'fcend  on  ihofe,  who  thus  fulfil 
1  he  perfci^  hiw  of  love. 

Mrs.  Barbauld. 

pmxn  XL.     Particular  Metre.     L^) 

Tlji  G-foel  Jubilee. 

BLOW  ye  tlie  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  folemn  found  ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  rcmoteil  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  iuiiicr-j,  home. 

a       Exp.h  the  Son  of  God  ! 
The  fin-ntoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption,  l^y  his  blood, 
>"     Through  every  land  proclaim. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  fmners,  home.. 
3       Ye  who  have  fold  for  nought 
The  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jefus'  \^^z. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  comie, 
Return^  y^  ranfom'd  finners^  horn?. 
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Ye  flaves  of  fm  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 

And  fafe  in  jefus  dwell. 

And  bled  in  Jefus  live. 
The  year  of  jubilee  iscorne, 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  fniners,  home. 

The  gofpel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  pard'ning  grsce .; 

Ye  happy  fouls,  draw  near, 

Behold  3^our  Saviour's  face  ! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  fniners,  home. 

Jefus,  our  great  High  Prielt, 

Has  full  atonement  made  *, 

Ye  weary  fpirits,  reft, 

Ye  mournful  fouls,  be  glad. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ranfom'd  finners,  home. 

Rivpon's  Collecli 


Ipgmn  XLI.     Lo7ig  Metre.       [^  or 

T^e  incompreheiijible   GCD. 

CAN  creatures  to  pcrfe£l:ion  lind 
The  eternal  uncreated  Mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largeft  Rretch  of  thought 
Meafure  and  fearch  his  nature  out  ? 

2  Tis  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
And  what  can  niortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  fpreads  beyond  the  fky, 
And  ail  the  (hining  worlds  on  high. 

3  God  is  a  King  of  power  unltnown  ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  ; 
If  he  refolve,  who  dare  oppofe  ? 
Or  afic  him  why  or  what  he  does  ? 

4  He  frowns,  and  darknefs  veils"  the  moon; 
The  fainting  fun  groM's  dim  at  neon  ; 
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The  pillars  of  heavVs  ft arry  roof 
Tremble  and  ftart  at  his  reproof. 

g  He  gave  the  vautted  heaven  its  form. 
The  crooked  ferpent  and  the  ^'orm  ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breathy 
And  fmites  the  fons  of  pride  to  death. 

5  Thcfe  are  a  poirtion  of  his  ways  ! 
But  who  fhall  dare  defcribe  his  face  ? 
"Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  ftand,> 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 


ji^gmn  XLH.     CovwiGii  Metre,     Kor^i 

Gwl  intampril  enfibls. 

CELESTIAL  King5  our  fplnts  lie 
Trembling  beneath  thy  feet  j 
And  wifh,  and  caft  a  longing  eye. 
To  reach  thy  lofty  feat. 

I  In  thee,  what  ciidlefs  wonders  meet  I 
;   "What  various  glories  fiiine  ! 
The  dazzling  rays  too  fiercely  beat 
Upon  our  fainting  mind. 

3  Angels  are  loft  in  glad  furprize, 

if  ihou  unveil  thy  grace  ; 
And  humble  awe  runs  thi'ough  the  fKici, 
When  wrath  arrays  thy  face. 

4  Created  powers,  how  weak  they  be ! 

How  0iort  otir  praifes  fall  ! 
So  much  akin  to  xiothing,  we^ 
And  thou,  th'  eternal  All. 

5  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  foulg^ 

And  awfully  adore  ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  minds 
Can  ftretch  a  thought  no  more* 


Hymn  4;;,  44. 


Ipgrnil  XLllI/  .  Lovg  Metre,  .l%ox\)-] 

The  Pvefence  of  God  mortifying  us  to  the  World.      . 

Ct)ME,  bleffed  Lord,  defcend  and  dvvclf 
By  faith  and  love  within,our  breail ; 
Then  fnall  we  know,  and  tafte  -and  feel . " 

Such  joys  as  cannot  be  exprefs'd.        -       ^\ 

-    i 

2  Conle,  fijl  our  hearts  with  inward  (Irength, 

Make  pur  enlarged  fouls  poiTcfs, 

And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth  and  length 

Of  thy  unmeafuraole  grace. 

3  Could  we  but  pierce  the  veil,  and  fee 

Tire  glories  of  th'  eternal  fkies  °,  i 

What  little  things  thefe  worlds  would  be  ; 
How  defpicable  in  our  eyes  f 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King  ! 
Could  we  but  view  thy  glorious  face, 
Then  all  our  powers  fhould  join  to  fing 
Thy  boundiefs  wifdom  and  thy  grace. 

5  Now  to  the  God,  whofe  power  in  heaven 
And  earth  has  works  of  wonder  done. 

Be  everlafting  honours  given. 
By  all  the  church,  thro'  Chrift  his  Son.    , 

Watts. 

. K- 

Jl^gmn  XLIV.      Common  Metre.     {%Y- 

Praife  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  fongs, 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufands  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;" 
*'  Worthy  the  Lamb,''  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  flarn  for  us." 
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o^ 


3  Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
•  ^  And  blellings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  fky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
Confpire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  rpeak  thine  endlefs  prailc. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
'    To  biefs  the  facred  name 
Of  him  who  fits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  Watts. 


•'Xim  XLV.      Common  Metre,     f^J 

The    Joys   of  Hewoen. 

COMEjLord/and  warm  eachlanguid  heart, 
Infpire  each  lifelefs  tongue  j 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  fong. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  and  every  care, 
And  difcord  there  iliali  ceafe  •, 
And  perfe61:  joy  and  love  hncere 
xldorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

The  ibul,  from  fin  forever  free. 
Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more  ; 

But,  cloth'd  in  fpotlefs  purity. 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

j4  There,  on  a  throne,  how  dazzling  bright 
Th'  exalted  Saviour  fbines  ; 
And  beams  iriCliabie  delight 
On  all  the  heavenly  minds. 

There  fliall  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  in  inimortal  fongs  ; 
And  endlefs  honours  to  his  name 

Lmploy  then-  tunefal  tongues. 
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6  Lord,  tane  our  hearts  to  praifs  and  love. 
Our  feeble  notes  infpire, 
Till,  in  thy  blifsful  courts  above, 
We  join  the  angelic  choir. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

IpgmnXLYL     long  Metre,     [rorbj 

JVcary   Souls  i/ivited    to  rrji. 

COME,  weary  fouls,  with  fin  clidrefe'd. 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  reil  , 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cad  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

$  OpprefsM  with  guil*:,  a  painful  load, 
O  come  and  fnread  your  Woes  to  God  j 
Divine  compaffion,  mighty  love, 
With  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundlefs  ocean  flowS;. 

To  cleanfe  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes  ; 
Pardon  and  Ufe  and  endlefs  peace, 
How  rich  the  gift,  hov/  free  the  grace  1 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  icjoice> 
And  blefs  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Great  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  feais  remove ; 
May  that  fweet  iniiuence  in  our  breaft 
Prepare  us  for  thy  heavenly  reft. 

Mrs.  SrKrtE. 

ipgmn  XLVIl.      Short  Metre.      [^J. 

Heawnly  Joy  on  Earth. 

COME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  Lnown  ; 
Join  in  a  fong  with  Iweet  accord, 
^Aad  thua  furround  the  throae. 
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2  Let  thofe  refufe  to  fing, 
Who  neyer  knew  our  God  5 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  fpeak  their  joys  abroad, 

3  This  heavenly  King  is  our's. 
Our  Father  and  our  Love -5 

He  will  fend  down  his  heavenly  p.ower% 
To  raif^  our  fouls  above. 

4  There  v/e  {hall  fee  his  face. 
And  never,  never  fm  ; 

TheiCj  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endlefs  pieafures  in. 

5  Yes,  and  before  \ve  rife 
"  To  that  immortal  (late, 

The  thought  of  fuch  amazing  blifs 
Should  conliant  joys  create. 

0  Then  let  our  fongs  abound. 

And  fc^'ery  tear  be  dry  ! 
^''e're  marching  through  iimmanucrs  ground. 

To  fairer  wovlds  on  high. 

Watts. 

Ipgmn  XLVIIL     Co^nmon  Metre,       [t'] 

C6r'Jt  the  Kir^r  of  Siirtfs. 

COME,  ys  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
„       And  joy  to  make  it  knov/n  , 
Tne  Sovereign  of  your  heart  prociaioi. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

a  Behold  your  Kirig^  your  Saviour,  crown'd 
With  glories  all  divine  \ 
And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round. 
How  brisfht  thefe  dories  ihine. 


Infinite  power  and  boundlefs  loyc 
in  him  unite  their  rays  j 
P 
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You  that  his  heavenly  influence  prove, 

Can  you  forbear  his  praife  ? 
4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 

And  wifh  like  them  to  fing. 

^   And  fliall  we  long  and  wifh  in  vain  ? 
Jt^ord,  teaqh  our  fongs  to  rife  *, 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  (train, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  Ikies. 

6  O  happy  period  !  glorious  day  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  fhall  raife, 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptur*d  lay, 
To  celebrate  thy  praife.  Mrs.  Steels, 

ipgrnnJ^LIX,     Common  Mare.     [^] 

U^/jc  happy  End  of  the  ChtiJIian  Courfe. 

DEATH  may  difTolve  my  body  now, 
And  bear  my  fpirit  home  5 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  liow, 
Nor  my  falyation  come  ? 

2  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fought 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  ; 
Finifh'd  my  eourfe,  aijd  kept  the  faith. 
And  wait  the  fure  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  j 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day. 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head.  ; 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
But  all  who  hope  and  long  to  fee 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  Jefus,  the  Lord,  flrall  guard  me  fafe 

From  every  ill  ^t(ign  5 


Hymn  55.  ^g 

And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  keep 
This  feeble  foul  of  mine. 

6  God  is  my  everlafting  aid, 

My  portion  and  my  friend  ; 
To  him  be  higheft  glory  paid, 
Through  ages  without  end. 

Watts,  altered. 

ipgmn  L.       Long  Metre,  [b] 

CbrljX  the  Fhyftcian-  of  the  Soul. 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  fin  has  made 5 
Where  fnali  the  finner  find  a  cure  ? 
^  In  Vain,  alas,  is  nature's  aid, 
.  The  work  exceeds  her  utmoii  power* 

ij  Jyfn,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With  fatal  ftrength  in  every  part ; 
,The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins, 
And  fpreads  its  poifon  to  the  heart. 

3  But  can  no  fovereign,  bahn  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  phyfician  nigh. 

To  eafe  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  I 

4  Yes,  there's  a  great  Phyfician  near  ; 
Look  up,  my  fainting  foul,  and  live  5 
See,  in  his  heav'nly  fmiies  appear 
8uch  help  as  nature  cannot  give  ! 

5  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health  and  blifs  abundant  flow  ! 
'Tis  only  that  dear  facred  flood- 
Can  eafe  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe. 

6  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart, 
For  here  a  fovereign  cure  is  found  j 
A  cordial  for  the  fainting  heart, 

A  hdXm  for  every  painful  wound. 

Mrs.  Steels. 
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fpgnin  LI.     Long  M€fre.       [l^orbj 

T^e  SigLt  of  Chriji  in  HcCi'tn. 

ESCEND,  ye  hofts  of  atigcls  bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  v/ingfe. 
Through  regions  of  celeilial  light, 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things, 
2  Beyond  this  curtain  or  the  iky. 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll  1 
Where  foiid  pieafures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feaft  the  foul. 

^  O  for  a  beatific  fight 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne  ! 

Ihere  fits  our  Saviour,  crown'd^vith  llght^ 

Clotii*d  witli  a  body  hke  our  own. 

4  Adoring  faintR  a^oiind  him  ftand, 
And  heav'nly  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  ihines  gracious  through  the  maii^ 
And  fheds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

5  What  joys  unfpeakable  they  feel ; 
Whilft  to  their  golden  harps  they  fmgj' 
And  echo,  ft om  each  heav'nly  hili. 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King. 

ifS  O  may  the  happy  day  draw  nigh, 

"1  above, 


When  we  {hall  rife  to  realms 
To  join  the  mufic  of  the  {ky, 
And  celebrate  redeeming  love. 


V/AtTs,  altered. 


fpgmn  LIl.       Common  Metre,       [^or[?; 

Ardent  Love  to  Cbri/I. 

DO  not  I  love  thee  J  O  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  my  heart,  and  fee  5 
And  turn  each  worthlefs  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thesv 
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2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  ftill 

To  my  enrapturM  ear  ? 
Doth  not  my  pulfe  with  pleafure  beat. 
My  iSaviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

3  Haft  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  fiock 

I  would  difdain  to  feed  ? 
Haft  thou  a  foe,  before  whofe  face 
I  fear  thy  caufe  to  plead  ? 

4  Would  not  my  ardent  fpirit  vie 

With  angels  round  thy  throne. 
To  execute  thy  facred  v/ill, 
And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

5  iWould  not  my  heart  pour  cut  its  blood-, 

In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
IJLnd  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  th'  immortal  flame  ? 

6  Thou  know'ft  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ; 

But  how  I  long  to  foar 
Above  the  fphere  of  mortal  joys, 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more  !      Doddridge. 


ipgtnn  LIIl.       Long  Metre.       C^or-;] 

Chrijlian    Privileges    and   Obligations^ 

DOST  thou  ray  v/orthiefs  name  record. 
Free  of  thy  holy  city,  Lord  ? 
Am  I  a  {inner,  call'd  to  fliare 
The  precious  privileges  there  ? 
Art  thou  my  King,  my  Father  ftyPd  ? 
And  I  thy  fervant  and  thy  child  ? 
Whilft  many  of  the  human  race 
Are  aliens  from  thy  Zion's  grace  ? 
Lo,  wretched  millions  draw  their  breath 
In  lands  of  ignorance  and  death  ! 
But  I  enjoy  my  ftiare  of  time 
Within  thy  gofpePs  favour'd  clime, 
D  2 
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4  Shall  I  receive  this  grace  in  vain  ? 
Shall  I  my  great  vocation  (lain  ? 
Away,  ye  works  in  darknefs  wrought  ! 
Away,  each  fenfual,  wanton  thought ! 

5  My  foulj  I  charge  thee  to  excel 

In  thinking  right  and  acting  well  ; 
Deep  let  thy  fearcliing  powers  engage, 
Unbiased  in  the  facred  page. 

6  Heighten  the  foree  of  good  defire  y 
To  deeds  of  fhining  worth  afpire  ; 
More  firm  in  fortitude,  defpife 
The  world's  feducing  vanities* 

7  Strong  and  more  ftrong,  thy  paffiotid  rul^> 
Advancing  ftill  in  virtu(:*s  fchool  ; 
Contending  ftill,  with  noble  flrifcj  ^^ 
To  imitate  thy  Saviour's  life.               Scott.    ' 

^Vmn  LIV.      Long  Mitre.       {%^ 

The  only  livhg  and  tt  ue  God, 

(Pfalm  86.) 

ETERNAL  God,  almighty  Caufe 
Of  earth  and  fea  and  worlds  unknowlri  ^ 
Ail  things  are  fubje^t  to  thy  laws. 
Ail  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  fingly  {lands. 
Of  ail  within  irfeit  poilelt  ; 
ControlFd  by  none  are  thy  commands  j 
'X'hou  from  thyfelf  alone  art  bled. 

3  To  thee  alone  ourfelves  we  owe, 
To  thee  alone  our  homage  pay  % 
Ail  other  gods  we  difavow, 
Deny  their  claimSj  renounce  their  fway. 

4  In  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hope  fhall  reft, 
Fountain  of  p3iC2  and  joy  and  love  I 


Thy  favour  only  makes  us  bleft  ; 

Without  thee,  all  would  nothing  prove. 
^  Worfhlp  to  thee  alone  belongs, 

Worfliip  to  thee  alone  we  give  ; 

Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thiue  our  fongs. 

And  to  thy  glory  we  v/ould  live. 
$  Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  lands^ 

Their  idol  deities  dethrone  5 

»Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 

And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

Brown". 

fpgmn  LV.      Common  Metre.       [^3 

Tbe   Confol'aiians  of  Age. 

ETERNAL  God,  enthron'd  on  high  ! 
Whom  angel  holls  adore ; 
Who  yet  to  fuppliant  dud  art  nigh. 
Thy  piefence  I  implore. 

a.  O  guide  me  down  the  deep  of  age. 
And  keep  my  palSons  cool ; 
Teach  me  to  fcan  the  facred  page. 
And  pra£l;ife  every  rule, 

%  My  flying  years,  time  urges  on. 
My  ftrength  mud  foon  decay  \ 
My  fritnds,  my  youth's  companions  gone. 
Can  I  expe<^  to  ftay  ? 

4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  breath. 
Or  cordials  Ihield  my  l^eart  i 

5  But  thou  canft  cheer  my  mortal  hour 

On  thee  my  hope  depends  ; 

Support  me  by  Almighty  power 

While  duft  to  dud  defsends. 


44  Hymn  s^^  57- 

6  Then  let  my  foul,  O  gracious  God, 

Afcend  to  realms  of  dsy  ; 
And,  in  that  facred  blefl  abodsj 
Its  endlefa  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughout  the  heaven's  remotefi:  bound 

Thy  matchtefs  love  proclaim  ; 
And  join  the  choir  of  faints  that  found 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

B.  Williams's  CollecSHon. 

Ipgnin  LVT.       Lor^g  Metre,       [^: 

•'    ;  Ptiferi'ing   Goodtiefs. 

ETERNAL  God,  I  blefs  thy  ftame, 
The  fame  thy  pow'r,  thy  grace  the  fame  j 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  care 
Open  and  ciofe  and  crown  the  year. 

2  Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand, 
Amidlt  ten  thoufand  deaths  I  lland  ; 
And  fee,  when  I  furvey  thy  ways, 
Ten  thoufand  monuments  of  praife. 

3  Thus  far  thy  arm  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known; 
And  whilft  I  tread  this  defert  land, 
New  mercies  fiiall  new  fongs  demand, 

4  My  grateful  voice  on  Jordan's  ihore 
Shall  raife  one  facred  pillar  more  ; 
Then  bi^ar,  in  thy  bviglit  courts  above, 
Infcriptions  of  immortal  love. 

Doddridge. 

^ynin  LVIL  '  Common  Metre.       [^ 

Jvy   and  GratliuJe. 

ETERNAL  Love  !  hovv^  lar^je  the  fum 
Of  blelTings  from  thy  hand  ! 
To  baniih  forrow  and  be-  Weft  - 

Ls  thy  fapreine  commatuL 


HyMk  5§.  4-5 


Joy  is  our  duty-j  glory,  health, 

The  funfhine  of  the  foul  ; 
The  beft  return  that  \vc  can  make 
To  him  who  plans  the  whole..         Yovi*». 

Whatever,  Lord,  of  earthly  blifs 

Thy  fovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Let  this  petition  rife  : 
Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart> 

From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  bieffings  of  thy  grace  impart. 

And  make  me  live  to  th^e. 
Let  the  bleft  hopt  titat  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  prefence  through  my  journey  (hiney 

And  crowa  my  journey's  end. 

Rippox's  Co]le<5lioii. 


ipptnn  LVIIL      Long  M^tre.  ,    [^3 

'Cod  ekalied  abwt  all  FfO.tfe. 

ETERNAL  Power,  whofe  high  abod« 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  the  God^ 
Extending  far  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  (lars  revolve  inferior  rounds. 

%  The  lowed  fl:ep  beneath  thy  feat 
Rifes  too  high  for  GabriePs  feet  \ 
In  vain  the  tall  arch-angel  tries 
To  reach  its  height,  with  wond'ring  eyefc 

j  Thy  dazzling  glory  while  he  fings, 
,.    He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings. 
And  ranks  of  thrones  and  powers  around^ 
Fall  pro  (Irate  on  the  heav'nly  ground. 

%  Lord,  what  fhall  earth  and  ^ihes  do  ! 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  \ 


4^6  HyMn  69. 


From  lowed  duft  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high. 

5  Eart'h  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  men  have  leani'd  to  lifp  thy  name  ^ 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  foaring  thoughts  behind. 

6  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  ; 
Be  fhort  our  hymns,  our  words  be  few ; 
A  facred  reverence  checks  our  fongs. 
And  praife  is  filent  on  our  tongues. 

Watts. 

Jpgmn  LIX.     Long  Metre.       M 

Divine  Goodncfs. 

ETERNAL  iSource  of  every  joy  f 
Well  may  thy  praife  our  lips  employ  % 
Whilft  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
Thy  goodnefs  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll, 
Thy-hand  fupports  and  cheers  the  whole  \ 
By  thee,  the  fun  is  taught  to  rife, 

And  darknefs  when  to  veil  the  Ikies. 

3  The  flowery  fpring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land  j 
The  fummer  rays  with  vigour  ihine, 
To  raife  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Seafons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  fucceiiive  hymns  of  praife  ; 
.Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  {hade. 

5  O,  may  our  more  harmonious  tong^ues, 
In  worlds  unknown,  purfue  the  longs, 
And  in  thofe  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

Liverpool  Colledtlc-n. 


Hymn  6o,  6u  47 

fP}>mn  LX.       Long  Metre.        im 

The  hifiusnces  of  the  Di-vinc  Spirit. 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  confefs," 
And  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ! 
Thy  power  conveys  the  blellings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  his  8on. 

Enlighten'xl  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  fhades  and  darknefs  turn  to  day  ; 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

Thy  gentle  influence  works  within. 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  iin  ; 
Doth  our  imperious  lulls  fubdue. 
And  forms  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

The  troubled  confcience  knows  thy  voic?. 
It  makes  the  broken  heart  rejoice  ; 
Thy  words  ailay  the  flormy  wind^ 
And  calm  the  furges- of  the  mind. 

Watts. 

!pj)mn  LXI.      Common  Metre.       [^J 

Creating    IVifUom, 

ETERNAL  Wifdom  !  thee  we  praife. 
Thee,  all  thy  creatures  fmg  ; 
With  thy  great  name,  rocks,  hiUs  and  feas 
^  And  heaven's  high  arches  ring. 

Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  fpread  the  fey  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
TingM  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 

And  ftarr'd  with  fparkling  gold. 

There  dofl  thou  make  the  globe  s  of  light 

Their  endlefs  circles  run  ; 
Tliere,  the  pale  planets  rule  the  night, 

And  day  obeys  the  fua. 


48'  ,  Hymn  6: 


4  The  roaring  winds  ftand  ready  there, 

Thy  orders  to  obey  : 
With  fpreadlng  wings  they  fvyeejp  ths  air* 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

5  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

Obferve  thy  ftrong  coin  ma nd; 
Thy  breath  can  raife  the  bilIo\ys  fteep^ 
Or  fink  theni  to  the  fand. 

6  Thy  glories.  hla?e  all  nature  rc^nd. 

And  ftrike  our  feebie  tight, 
't'hrough  flvies  and  feas  and  folid  gvoundj 
With  terror  and  delight. 

7  Infinite  ilrength  and  equal  fkill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad  '^ 
Our  fouiS  v/lth  vafl  amazemer.t  lill^ 
And  ipcai;  the  builderj,.  Gcd. 


rpgmn  LXII.       Long  Metre,       [^i 

Ckriji  cxjlled  J-  FAm:  and  a  Saviour. 

EXALTED  Prince  of  iifb;  we  own 
The  royal  honours  of  thy  thrciic  , 
*Tis  fix'd  b^"-  God's  ahnighty  hand,    . 
And  feraphs  bow  at  thy  con^Barid, 

2  Exalted  Saviour,  -'.ve  confefs 
The  fovereign  triumphs  of  thy  gr.icc  \ 
Yv^here  beams  of  gentle  radiance  ilii.ie^^ 
And  temper  niajelly  divine. 

3  Wide  th^r  refidlefs  fceptre  fway. 
Till  all  thy  enemios  obey  ; 
Wide  may  thy  crofa  its  virtue  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  thy  love. 

4  Mighty  to  vancuifli  and  forgive  ! 
Thine  'lir.el  i};4l  repent  and  li^e  ; 


And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath. 
Which  gives  them  life,  who  wrought  thy  death, 

Doddridge. 


mn  LXIII.     Cojnmon  Metre.    Kor^J 

Pf^alkina  by  Faitb. 

FAITH  is  the  brighteft  evidence 
Of  things  beyoiid  oUr  fight ; 
It  pierces  through  the  veil  of  fenfcj 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

3i  It  feis  tinie  pad  in  prefent  view. 
Brings  diltant  {irofpedts  home  ; 
Of  things  a  thoufand  years  ago. 
Or  thoUfand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  we  know  the  world  was  made 

By  God*S  almighty  wofd  ; 
We  know  the  heavens  and  earth  fhaU  fade^' 
And  be  agairl  reftor'd. 

4  Abrah'tn  bbey'd  thfe  Lord*s  comniand. 

From  his  own  coantry  driven  ; 
By  faith  he  fought  a  promis'd  land. 
But  found  his  teft  in  heaven. 

I  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  vfQ  ftray^ 
The  prbmife  in  our  eye  5 
By  faith  we  walk  the  natrdw  way, 
*       That  leads  to  Joy  on  high.  / 

Altered  from  WAttJ. 

z- I     .  .  --rj- i— — i 

l^gmn  LXIV.     Lon^  Metre.       It  or  bj 

Preparation  for  religious  Worjhip, 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  goKej 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
Jrom  flefh  and  fenfe  I  would  be  free. 
And  hold  communion,  Lord,  with  t&f,- 


^6  Hymn  65. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindles  with  :^  pure  defire  > 
To-  fee'  thy  grace,  to  taite  thy  love, 

And  fed  thine  influence  from  above. 

3  When  i'Can  fay  th^t  Qod  is  mine, 
Yfhen  I  can  fee  thy  glories  fliine, 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  ail,  diut  men  call  rich  and  gxeat. 

4  Send  comfort  down'  from  thy  right  hand. 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land  {- 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  :kncw 

The  joys,  that  from  thy  prefence  flow,  .^., 

Altered  from  Watt*. 

g)gmn  LXV.      C(^7n?non  Metre,      [^]i 

r:j.  Suutfs  (,f  the  Gof/}d. 

FATHER,  is  not  thy  promife  fure 
To  thy  exalted  Son  ? 
That  througii  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  ihail  run  \ 

2  "  Afk  and  receive  the  heathen  lands 

<«  For  thine  inheritance, 
<*  And  to  the  world's  remoteft  ends 
"  Thy  empire, lliall  advance." 

3  Haft  thou  not  faid,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
Whilfl  Gentiles  to  his  ftahdard  crowds 
Aiid^  bow  before  his  throne  .'' 

4  Are  not  alf  kingdoms,  tribes*  and  tongues/ 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heaven, 
Ta  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  I 

5  From  eaft  to  weft,  from  north  to  fouth, 

Theu  be  his  name  adoi'd  j 


Hymn  66.  51 

jLet  earth  with  all  its  millions  fiiout 
HoCinna  to  the  Lord. 

RiPP6N*3  Colleccioit. 

^gmnLXVI.    -Common  Metre,    L^'^M^ 

/tie  Lor (fs  Prayer. 

FATHER,  of  all !  Eternal  miiid  ! 
Thou  great  and  good  alone  ! 
Thy  children  form'd  and  blefs'd  by  thee> 
Approach  thy  facred  throne. 

2  Thy  name  in  hallow'd  ftrains  be  fung  ! 
We  join  the  foiemn  praife ; 
To  thy  great  name,  with  heart  and  tongue, 
Our  cheerful  homage  raife. 

^  Thy  righteous,  mild  and  equal  reign, 
Let  ev'ry  being  own  5 
And  in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine, 
Ere6l  thy  gracious  throne, 

4  As  angels,  round  thy  feat  above. 
Thy  bleft  corqmands  fulfil ; 
So  may  thy  creatures,  here  beioTX'', 
Perform  thy  heav'nly  will. 

^  On  thee,  we  day  by  day  depend. 
Our  daily  wants  fupply  ; 
And  feed  with  truth  and  virtue  pure, 
Our  fouls  which  never  die. 

6  Extend  thy  grace  to  ev'ry  fault. 
And  let  thy  love  forgive  ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgivenefs  too,    ■ 
Nor  let  refentment  live. 

1  Where  tempting  fnares  befet  tlie  way, 
Permit  us  not  to  tread  ; 
Avert  the  threatening  evil  near, 
From  pur  unguarded  head. 


Jff  Hymn  ^^f. 


8  Thy  facred  name  we  thug  adore,  '  '  >i'  -^">J^  ' 
And  b>ow  before  thy  throne  5 
For  kingdom,  power  and  glory,  Lord, 
Beloiig  to  thee  alone.  LivcrptxJ  CoU. 

I^pmn  LXVII.      Common  M^tre.^    m 

*Tbe  Univerfal  Prayer, 

FATHER  of  all !  whofe  cares;  extend 
To  earth's  remoteft  fliors  ; 
Through  every  age  let  praife  afcend. 
And  every  clime  adore. 
g  yet  not  to  earth'5  contra^^ed  fpan. 
Thy  goodnef$  let  me  bound  5 
Or  think  tiiee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
When  thoufand  worlds  are  round. 

3  To  thee,  whofe  prefence  fills  all  fpace^ 

The  earth,  tlie  air^  the  ikies  5 
One  chorus  let  all  heings  raife. 
All  natvire*8  incenfe  rife  I 

4  Father  of  all  \  whofe  tender  care 

Does  every  want  fupply  5 
To  thee  I  pour  the  fervent  praycrj» 
And  raife  the  filial  eye. 

5  What  blellings  thy  free  bounty  givc| 

htX  me  not  caft  away  $ 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives, 
Doe§  the  beft  honjage  pay. 

^  Save  me  ahke  from  foolifh  pride. 
Or  impious  difconterit  \ 
^.t  aught  thy  wifdom  ha^  deny'dj 
Or  aught  thy  goodnefs  leqt. 

^  Teach  me  tp  feel  another^s  woe. 

To  hide  th€  faults  I  fee  ; 

fhat  mercy  I  to  others  ihovi^^ 

That  niercy  Cho\y  to  me. 


Hymn  68.  s$ 

Let  not  this  weak  unknowing  hand 

Prefume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  deftruflion  round  the  land, 

On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 
If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart, 

Still  in  the  right  to  flay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 

To  find  that  better  way. 

10  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ; 

But,  all  beneath  the  fun, 
■  Thou  know'ft  if  befl:  beftow*d  or  not ; 
Then  let  thy  will  be  done. 

Altered  from  Popp.. 

p^mnLWlll.  Common  Metre.    [^or[;;] 

Prudence, 

FATHER  of  light  !  conduG:  my  feet 
Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road ; 
Let  each  advancing  ftep  ilili  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 
2  Let  heav'n  ey'd  prudence  be  my  guide, 
And  when  I  go  aitray, 
Recal  my  feet  from  folly's  path. 

To  wiidom's  better  way. 
Teach  me  in  ev'ry  various  fcene 

To  keep  my  end  in  fight  ; 
And  whilft  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wifdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heav'nly  wifdom  from  above 
Abundantly  impart  ; 
And  let  it  guard  and  guide  and  warm, 
^      And  penetrate  my  heart. 
Till  it  fliall  lead  me  to  tliyfelf. 
Fountain  cf  bllfs  "kvid.  love  j 

%3, 


^ij.         .    Hymn  69,  70, 

And  all  jny  darknefs  be  difpers^d 

In  endlefs  light  above.  Smart. 

ipgmn  LXIX.     Long  Metre.       [^ 

Ptaife  for  Rain  and  fruiiful  Sccrfons, 

FATHER  of  light !  we  fing  thy  namc^ 
Who  naade  the  fun  to  rule  the  day, 
"Wide  as  he  fpreads  his  golden  flame, 
His  beams  thy  power  and  love  difplay. 

S  Fountain  of  good  !  from  thee  proceed 
The  copious  fiiowers  of  genial  rain  ; 
Which,  o  er  the  hill  and  through  the  meadj 
Revive  the  grafs  and  fv/ell  the  grain. 

2  Through  the  \ylde  world  thy  bounties  fpi^ead  | 
Yet  thoulands  of  our  guilty  race, 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodnefs  fed,' 
Tranfgrefs  thy  la^,  abufe  thy  grape 
4f  Not  fo,  {ball  our  forgetful  hearts 
O'erlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care  5, 
But,  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts. 
Receive  with  praife,  and  alk  in  prayer. 

5  So  (ball  the  fun  more  grateful  fliine, 

And  ihowers  in  welcome  drops  fhall  fall  i 
When  all  our  hearts  ajid  lives  are  thine, 
And  thou,  our  God,  enjoy'd  in  all. 

6  Jefus !  our  brighter  Sun,  arife. 

In  plenteous  Ihowers,  thy  Spirit  fend. 
Earth  then  fliall  grow  to  Paradife  j 
And  in  celeftial  Eden  en4. 

DODDFIDGB. 

fpgmn  LXX.      Long  Metre.       lt\ 

At  the   Ordiaai'iun  of  a    M'tnijlir. 

FATHER  of  mercios  f  in  tliy  houfe 
We  |)ay  our  {icniiage  a:j4  our  vows  \ 


n ■ — ~ ' — ~: ^^iv 

Whilft  with  a  grateful  heart  we  (hare 
Thefe  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Saviour,  when  to  heav'n  he  rofe. 
In  fplendid  triurr>ph  o*er  his  foes. 
Scattered  his  gifts  on  mei^  below, 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  fprang  th*  4p9flUs  honoured  name. 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame ; 

Hence  dictates  the  prophetic  fage. 
And  hence  the  evangelic  page. 

i^  In  lo\yer  forms  to  blefs  our  eyes, 
Pajiors  from  hence  2.y\6.Xeachers  rife  ; 
Who,  though  with  feebler  rays  they  ihine| 
Still  mark  a  long  extended  line. 

C  From  Chrift  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
^  And,  fed  by  him,  their  graces  live  ; 
Whilfl:  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
Amidft  tlie  rage  of  hell  they  ftand. 

^  So  {hall  the  bright  fucceffion  run. 
Through  ajl  the  courfes  of  the  fun  ; 
"Whilfl  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rife  and  fiouriih  large  and  fair. 

7  Jefus,  our  Lord,  their  hearts  fliall  know 
The  fpring  whence  all  thefe  bleffings  flow ; 
Paftors  and  people  ihout  his  praife, 
Through  the  long  round  of  endlefs  days. 


Doddridge. 


fpgmn  LXXI.     Common  Metre.     [^3 

The  Excellency  and  Sufficiency  of  the  Scriptures. 

FATHER  of  mercies  !  in  thy  v/or4 
What  endlefs  glory  fliines  ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  ador'd. 
For  tlicfe  celeHial  lines. 


^6  Hymn  72, 


2  Here  may  the  wretched  fons  of  want 

Exhauillefs  riches  find  ; 
Treafures  beyond  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lading  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repaft  ; 
Sublimer  fruits  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  tafte. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around  y 
And  life  and  everlaiting  joys 
Attend  the  blifsful  found. 

5  O  may  thefe  heav'nly  pages  be 

'Our  ftudy  and  delight ; 
And  lliil  new  beauties  may  we  fee^i 
And  ftill  increafing  light. 

^  Divine  inftru£lor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near  5 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  fagred  word. 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

Mrs.  Steele, 

U)gmnLXXII.    Common  Metre.    V^ox]f\ 

Love  to  our  Neighbour. 

FATHER  of  mercies  !  fend  thy  grace. 
All  powerful  from  above, 
'io  form,  in  our  obedient  fouls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  fympathifmg  breafts 
That  generous  pleafure  know  ; 
Kindly  to  Ihare  another's  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

^  Whene'er  the  helplefs  fons  of  want 
In  low  diftrefs  are  laid, 


Hymn  73?  ^f 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel 
And  fwift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jefiis  look'd  oia  wretched  man, 

When  feated  in  the  fkies  ; 
Amid*ft  the  glories  of  that  world, 
He  felt  compaflion  rife. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raife  us  from  the  ground  j 
And  (hed  his  rich  and  precious  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

^gmn  LXXm,     Hong  Metre.     I%m1 

Humility' 

FOLLY  builds  high  upon  the  fand  \ 
But  lowly  let  ipy  ba{>s  be  ; 
pirn^  as  a  rock,  my  hope  ihali  ft  and, 
Deep  founded  in  humility. 

^  Content,  when  threat- ning  ills  obtrude^ 
Sweet  meek-ey'd  patience  arm  my  foul  \ 
And  let  a  prudent  fortitude 
Teach  me  my  paiiions  to  control. 

3  My  God,  I  long  to  know  thee  (lill, 
To  loye  and  fear  and  triift  thee  more  j 
To  live  fubmifljve  to  thy  will,  " 

And  whilft  I  feel  thy  grace,  adore, 

if  My  faith  a|id  loye  obedient  be, 
O  Saviour,  to  thy  juft  commands  ! 
My  ardent  foul  itiir follows  thee. 
And  trufts  her  intereft§  in  thy  hands. 

5  Let  love  and  mercy  alV^ivine, 
Jviftice  defcending  from  the  Ikies, 
Kindnefs  and  truth  my  heart  incline 
Still  to  forgive  my  enemies. 


^B  Hymn  74,-75.; 

6  Thus  may  I  aft  the  Chriftian  part,  ^ 
The  fociai,  humai>e  and  dtvine  ; 
Whilft  a  wife  zeal  infpir^s  my  heart, 
Then  iliall  I  k^ow  that  *beay^n  is  mine. 

.'  ;;•  w,  „    -c:^;:       '•      .Smart. 

Ipgmn  LXXiy,  Conrnm  Metre.  [M  ox  ]^ 

Abrabarns  BteJJinv  extended  to  the  Gentiics. 

GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
To  the  wild  olive  wood  j 
Grace  took  us  from  the  the  barren  tree^ 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good.         *  ■ 

2  "With  the  fame  bleflings ^  grace  endowJ 

The  Gentile  as  the  Jew  I 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 
Such  are  the  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  the  children  of  the  faijits 

Be  l^n^ify'd  to  God  V    ■ 
In  that  great  covenant,  con  fitm'd 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  feed 

Shall  thy  falvation  come ; 
And  numerous  houfeholds  meet  at  laft 
In  one  eternal  home, 

Watts, 

ipgmn  LXXV.     Long  Metre,      \M 

The  Excellency  of  the  Qofpcl. 

GOD,  in  the  gofpel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counfels  known  j 
And  fmners  of  a  humble  frame 
May  tafte  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name. 
%  Wifdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts  \ 
Its  influence  makes  the  fmner  live. 
It  bids  the  drooping  faint  revive, 


Hymn  .76,  77.  J9 

^  Oilr  raging,  paffions  it  controls^  ^-    

And  camfart  yields  to  contrite  fouls  ; 
It  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 
And  brings  a  better  world,  to  view. 

4  May  this  Weft  volume  ever  lie 

Glofe  to  my  heart,  and  near  my  eye  ; 
-  To  life's- iaft  hour  my  four  employ, 

l*^Atid  fit  iiie  for  the  heav'nly  joy. 


Beddomz. 


P])mn  LXXM.    Common  M^ire.    Lt^or^^ 

Sincerity  end  Hypocrify^ 

GOE)  is  a  Spirit,  jull  and  wife. 
He  fees  our  inmoft  mind  ; 
%\  vain  to  heav'n  we  raife  our  eyes> 
^  And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  -Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 
With  honour  can  appear  ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known. 
Through  the  difguife  ihey  wear. 
J  Their  lifted  hands  falute  the  flcies. 
Their  bended  knees  the  ground  ; 

But  God  abhors  the  facri£ce 

Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 
4  Lord,  fearch  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  my  foul  fincere  ; 
»-^Then  fliailT  ft  and  before  thy  face, 
'        And  find  acceptance  there. 

Watts. 

^gmn  LXXVU.     Lo7ig  Metre,     [t-^m 

Rideeming  'time. 

GOD  of  eternity,  from  thee 
Did  infant  .time  its  being  draw  ; 
Minutes  and  days  and  months  and  years 
Kevolve  by  thy  unvaried  law. 


&6  Mym?^  7§. 

2  Silent  and  floW  they  glide  away  5 
Steady  and  ftrohg  the  current  flows  *^ 
Till  loft  in  that  lirimeafurM  fea. 
From  i^hieh  its  being  firft  airofe. 

3  The  tiiotigiiikfs  fbns  of  Adam's  race 
Upcil  the  rapid  ftream  are  borne  } 
To  that  iinfeeri^  eternal  home^ 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet  whilft  the  (liofe,  on  either  lide^ 
Prefents  a  gaudy,  flattering  iliow  ; 
We  ga2e^  in  fond  amazement  loft> 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  We  go. 

5  Great  Soiirce  of  wifdom,  teach  oiir  heattl^ 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour  ;  i 
That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys, 
Beyond  its  meafure  and  its  power. 

Re'forrrttd  Liturgy. 

P^mn  LXXVIIL      Long  Metre.       [^] 

Gratitude  for  all   Things. 

GOD  of  my  life,  riiy  thanks  to  thee 
Shall,  like  my  debts,  continual  be  5 
In  conftant  ftfeams  thy  bounty  flowSj 
Nor  end,  nor  intermiflion  knows. 

2  Fromi  thee,  my  comforts  all  arifej 
My  numerous  wants  thy  hand  fupplles  ^ 
Nor  can  I  need  or  wifh  for  more 
Than  thou  canfl  furnifli  from  thy  florCb 

3  If  what  I  afk,  my  God  denies. 
It  is  beeaufe  he's  good  and  -vtrife  ; 
And  what  for  evils  I  miftakc, 
He  can  my  greateft  bleffings  make. 

4  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thankful  breaft. 
Let  all  thy  goodnefs  be  imprefs'd  j 


Difpofe  me,  each  revolvmg  day, 
For  daily  gifts  my  praife  to  pay. 

In  praife  Tli  fpend  itiy  iateft  breath ; 
Then  yield  it  to  the  call  of  death, 
In  hope  that  thou  my  flefh  wilt  raife. 
To  celebrate  thy  deathlefs  praife. 

Brown,  with  Addition,^ 

^gmn  LXXIX.     Long  Metre,      K] 

Unceafmg  Praife. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  its  dayjl 
My  grateful  tongue  lliali  found  thy  praife  j 
rhe  fong  fliall  wake  with  dawning  light, 
And  war'oie  to  the  iilent  night. 

1  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  reft. 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  brealt. 
Thy  tuneful  praifes  rais'd  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  iigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  fhall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  feeble  eyes  {hall  break. 
And  meafi  thofe  thanks  I  cannot  fpeak. 

But  when  the  final  conflict's  o'er. 
My  fpirit  chain'd  to  fiefh  no  more  5 
With  what  glad  accents  Ihall  I  rife 
To  join  the  nmfic  of  the  Ikies  ! 
Soon  (hall  I  learn  th'  exalted  drains. 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plaitfs  %- 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 
The  glowing  feraphs  round  thy  throne. 

This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathlefs  foul  can  live , 
A  work  fo  vaft,  a  theme  fo  high. 
Demands  a  whole  eternity. 


6i  Hymn  8o,  8i. 

|)gmnLXXX.    Common  Metre.    U^^V. 

The  JSdyJieries  of  Frovidence^ 

GOD  moves  in  a  myfterious  way, 
His  counfeis  to  perforin  ! 
He  marks  his  footfteps  on  the  fea, 
And  rides  upon  the  ftprm  ! ' 

2  Deep,'in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never  faiUng-fkiil^ 
He  treafures  up  his  bright  defigns,         ''  - 
And  vi^orks  his  fovereign  will. 

3  Let  fearful  faints  frefh  courage  take  5  , 

The  clouds  they  fo  much  dread  /' 

Are  big  with  mercy,  aijd  Ihaii  break 
In  blefltngs  on  their  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  fenfe, 

But  truft  him  for  his  grace  \ 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  fmiling  face. 

5  His  purpofes  will  ripen  fall, 

Unfolding  every  hour  \, 
The  bud  m.ay  have  a  bitter  tafte. 
But  fweet  v*^iJl  be  the  flower. 
^  Blind  unbelief  is  fure  to  err, 
And  fcan  his  work  in  vain  *, 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

CowPERc 

Jppmn  LXXXL   Common  Metre.  C^ort?, 

Divine  Providence^  and  the  Folly  of  felf  Dependence^ 

GOD  reigns  5  events  in  order  flow, 
Man's  induftry  to  guide  \ 
But  in  a  difl^erent  channel  go^ 
To  humble  human  pride. 


Hymn  82*  6^ 


%  The  fwift,  not  always  in  the  race. 
Shall  win  the  crowning  prize  ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honour  grace 
The  labours  of  the  wife. 
3  Fond  mortals  do  themfelves  beguile. 
When  on  themfelves  they  relt  • 
Blind  is  their  wifdom,  vain  their  toilj 
By  thee,  O  I^ord,  unbleft. 

'Tis,  ours,  the  furrows  to  prepare, 

And  fow  the  precious  grain  5 
'Tis  thine  to  give  the  fun  and  air. 

And  to  command  the  rain. 
Evil  and  good  before  thee  ftand. 

Their  miffion  to  perform  ; 
The  fun  fliines  bright  at  thy  command  j 

Thy  hand  directs  the  dorm. 

In  all  thy  ways,  we  humbly  ow^ 

Thy  providential  power ; 
Entrufting  to  thy  care  alone 

The  lot  of  every  hour.  Scott, 


■^gmrtLXXXII.    Lon^  Metre,     [^ori?] 

Tie  ]Fear  of  God. 

GREAT  Author  of  all  nature's  frame. 
Holy  and  reverend  is  thy  name ; 
Thou,  Lord  of  life,  and  Lord  of  death. 
Worlds  rife  and  vanifh  at  thy  breath. 
Nations  in  thine  all-feeing  eye, 
Are  lefs  than  nothing,  vanity  ; 
Againft  thee,  who  fhall  lift  his  hand  ? 
Before  thy  terrors  who  can  iland  ? 

But  bleft  are  they,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Who  fear  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word  \ 
With  fuch  thy  dwelling  is,  on  thofc, 
^ihy  peace  its  joy  divine  beftows. 


04  Hymn  83, 


[  Thy  wifdom  guides,  thy  power  defends 
Their  life,  till  life  its  journey  ends  *, 
Death  Oiall  convey  them  to  thy  feat, 
Where  all  thy  faints  in  glory  meet» 

;  O  that  my  foul  with  awful  fenfe 
Of  thy  tranfcendent  excellence. 
May  clofe  the  day,  the  day  begin. 
Watchful  againft  each  darling  fm. 

>  Never,  O  never  from  my  heart 
May  this  ^reat  principle  depart  j     . 
But  a£l:  with  ijnabating  power. 
Within  me  to  my  lateit  hour.  Scott. 

Jpgmn  LXXXIII.     Long  Metre.     [^3 

Tie  Divme   Gdodnefs  imitated. 

GREAT  Author  of  th*  immortal  mind. 
For  nobleil  thoughts  and  views  dc^^n  d  \ 
Make  me  defirous  to  expref^ 
The  image  of  thy  holinefs. 
;  Whilft  I  thy  bbundlefs  love  admire, 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  facred  fire  ; 
Thus  fhall  my  heav-nly  birth  be  known. 
And  ^s  thy  child,  thou  wilt  me  own. 
Father,  I  fee  thy  fun  arife, 
To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  ; 
And  when  from  heave;?  thy  rain  defcend«. 
Thy  bounty  both  alike  befriends. 
Enlarge  my  foul  with  love  like  thine. 
My  mortal  powers  by  grace  i-efine  \ 
So  fliall  T  feel  another's  woe, 
And  freely  feed  a  hungry  foe. 
I  hope  for  pardon  throqgh  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  crimes  which  I  have  done  *, 
Then  may  the  grace  that  pardon's  me, 
Conftrain  me  to  forgive  like  thee, 

R^pfon's  Coll€<f^i-  '^ 


Hymn  84.  65 


^gmnLXXXIV.  Hallelujah  Metre..  [^3 

The  Houfi  of  Prayer. 

GREAT  Father  of  mankind, 
We  blefs  that  wondrous  grace, 
"Which  could  for  Gentiles  find. 
Within  thy  courts,  a  place. 
How  krnd  the  care 
Our  God  difplays. 
For  us  to  raife 
.    A  houfe  of  prayer  ! 

2  Once  we  were  ftrangers  here, 
But  now  approach  the  throne  j 
For  Jefus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  caufe  his  own. 

Strangers  no  more, 
.  To  thee  we  come  ^ 
And  find  our  home. 
And  reft  fecure. 

3  To  thee  our  fouls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  facred  name  ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 
'i'hy  covenant  grace 
Our  fouls  embrace. 
Thy  glories  ^n^. 

4  Here  in  thy  houfe  we  feaft 
On  dainties  all  divine  ; 

And  whilft  fuch  food  we  tafte. 
With  jov  our  faces  (hine. 

iiicenfe  (liall  rife 

From  fiames  of  love,  ^ 

And  God  approve 

The  facrifice. 
V  2 


66  Hymn  85. 


5  May  all  the  nations  throng, 
To  worftiip  in  thy  houfe  ; 
Wilt  thou  attend  the  fong, 
And  hear  their  ardent  vows  ; 

Indulgent  ftill, 

Till  earth  confpire 

To  join  the  choir. 

On  Zion's  hill.  Doddridge. 

^gmn  LXXXV.     Common  Metre.     [^] 

Creation  and  Providence. 

GREAT  firft  of  beings,  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  this  wondrous  frame  ; 
Produc'd  by  thy  creating  word, 
The  world  from  nothing  came. 

%  Thy  voice  fent  forth  the  high  command, 
*Twas  inftantly  obeyed  ; 
And  through  thy  goodnefs  all  things  ftand. 
Which  by  thy  power  were  made. 

3  Thy  glories  fliine  throughout  the  whole, 

Each  part  reflects  thy  light ; 
By  thee,  in  courfe,  the  planets  roll. 
And  day  fucceeds  the  night. 

4  By  thee,  the  fun  difpenfes  heat. 

And  beams  of  cheering  day  ; 
The  diflant  ftars  in  order  fet. 
By  night,  thy  power  difplay. 

5  By  thee,  the  earth  its  produce  yields  5 

By  thee,  the  waters  flow  ; 
And  various  plants  adorn  the  fields. 

And  trees  afpiring  grow. 
^  Infpir'd  with  praife,  our  minds  purfijc 

This  wife  and  noble  end  ; 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  ds^ 

Shall  to  thy  honour  tend. 


Hymn  86,  87.  67 

^gmn  LXXXVI.    Long  Metre,    [^orj?] 

Man  changeable.,  and  God  unchangeable. 

GREAT  Former  of  this  various  frame. 
Our  fouls  adore  thbe  awful  name  \ 
We  bow  with  reverence,  when  we  praife 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Beyond  the  reach  of  angels'  fight, 
Thou  dwcirft  in  uncreated  light  j 
It  (hines  with  undiminifh'd  ray, 
Whiin  funs  and  ftars  fhall  pafs  away, 

3  Our  days  a  tranfient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  circling  fun  \ 
Ev'n  in  the  firmed  ftate  we  boaft, 
Thy  hand  can  crufh  us  to  the  duft. 

4  But  let  all  nature  fall  around  ; 

Let  death  confign  us  to  the  ground  •, 
Let  the  laft  general  flame  arife, 
Confume  the  earth,  diflblve  the  fkics } 

5  Calm  as  the  fummer  evening,  we 
Shall  all  the  wreck  ©f  nature  fee ; 
Whilll  grace  fecures  us  an  abode, 
Un(haken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

Doddridge. 

^gmn  LXXXVIL  Ung  Metre,  [^orb] 

T^he  Sun   cf  Rightecuftiefs. 

GREAT  God,  amidft  the  darkfome  night 
Thy  glories  dart  upon  my  fight, 
Whilft  rapt  in  wonder  1  behold, 
The  filver  moon  and  ftars  of  gold. 

2  But  when  I  fee  the  Sun  arife. 
And  pour  his  glory  round  the  Ikies, 
In  more  flupendous  form  I  view 
Thy  greatnqfs  acd  thy  glery  too. 


m 


Hymn  8S. 


3  Thou  Sun  of  Rlghteoufnefs,  whofe  light 
'    O'erwhelms  the  higheft  arigePs  fight^ 

How  fhall  I  glance  my  eye  at  thee. 
In  all  thy  vaft  immenfity  ! 

4  Yet  may  I  be  allowM  to  tYt\6e 
The  diftant  ihadow  of  thy  face ; 
As  in  the  pale  iefle£ting  moon 
We  fee  the  image  of  the  fun. 

5  In  every  work  thy  hands  have  made. 
Thy  power  and  wifdom  are  difplayM ; 
But  Ol  what  glories  all  divine. 

In  my  exalted  Saviour  fliine  ! 
^  May  I  enjoy  like  thofe  above, 
The  gentle  influence  of  his  love  ;^ 
Enable  me  my  courfe  to  run, 
With  the  fame  vigour  as  the  fun. 

Steknet, 


|)gmn  LXXXVIII.  Com,  Metre.  1%  or  b] 

The   Spread'ing  of  fhe   G-^fpel 

GPv.EAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Are  by  creation  thine--, 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  power  and  glory  Hiine. 

2  But  thy  compafTion,  Lord,  has  fent 

Thy  gofpe]  to  mankind  \ 
Unveiling  what  rich  (lores  of  grace 
Are  treafurM  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  fliall  thefe  glad  tidings  fpread 

The  fpacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe,  and  every  foul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  found  ? 

4  O  when  fliall  AfAc's  iMt  fons 

Enjoy  the  heavenly  v/ord  ; 
And  long  in  flavery  held,  become 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  I 


Hymk  89,  69 


^  When  {hall  the  favage  wandering  tribes, 
A  dark  bewilder'd  race, 
Sk  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet. 
And  learn  his  faying  grace  ? 

6  Hafte,  fovereign  mercy,  and  transforj^ 

Their  cruelty  to  love  j 

"Soften  die  tyger  to  a  lamb, 

The  vulture  to  a  dove. 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  fincere  attempt 

To  fprcad  the  gofbePs  rays  j 
A"d  build  in  every  heathen  land 
A  temple  to  thy  praife.  Nippon's  CoU, 

|)gmnLXXXIX.     Common  Metre.    [l>] 

J'rujt  in   God, 

GRE4T  Source  of  boundlefs  power  and 
Atteiid  my  mournful  cry  j  [grace  I 

'  In  th^e  dark  hour  of  deep  dillrefs. 

To  thee  alone  I  fly. 
2  Thou  art  my  ilrength,  my  life,  my  ftay  j 
Aflift  my  feeble  truft  5 
Drive  thefe  diftreffing  fears  away. 
And  rarfe  me  from  the  duft. 
J  Fain  would  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind, 
And  truft  thy  glorious  name  j 
Jehovah  powerful,  wife,  and  kind, 
Forever  is  the  fame. 

4  Thy  prefence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  hearts 

When  earthly. comforts  die  -, 
Thy  voice  can  Did  my  pains  depart. 
And  r^ife  my  pleafures  high. 

5  Here  let  me  reft,  on  thee  depend, 

My  God,  my  hope,  my  all  j 
^e  thou  my  everlatting  friend, 

And  I  ihall  never  fall.  Smart, 


^f  Hymn  9^,,  gj. 

fpgmn  XC.      Long  Metre.       {M 

Praife  for  common  Mtrcies. 

C"^  RE  AT  Source  of  life,  our  fouls  confefs 
y  The  various  riches  of  thy  grace  ; 
Crowp'd  ^ith  thy  mercies,  we  rejoice. 
And  in  thy  praife  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee,  heaven's  fliining  arch  was  fpread  \ 
By  thee,  were  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
AJl  the  delights  of  our  abode 

Proclaim  the  wife,  the  powerful  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  reilores  our  breath. 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death  ; 
Gently  it  wipes  away  our  tears. 

And  lengthens  life  to  futiire  years. 

4  Thefe  lives  are  fatred  to  the  Lord, 
By  thee  upheld,  by  thee  reftor'd  \ 
And  whilit  our  hours  renew  their  rice, 
Still  we  Vi'ould  walk  before  thy  face. 

5  !5o,  when  our  fouls  by  thee  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead, 
"With  joy  triumphant  they  {hall  move 
To  feats  of  nobler  life  above. 

DODDRIDGS. 

!pglttn  XCIo     Long  Metre,     [^^orb] 

Religion  vain   'without  Love. 

HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jew5j| 
And  nobler  fpeech  than  angels  tife, 
if  love  be  abfent,  I  am  found. 
Like  tinkling  brafs,  an  empty  found. 
2  Were  I  infpir'd  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell  \ 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
J?till  I  am  nothing,  without  love. 


Hymn  92.  ji 


H 


Should  I  diftribute  all  my  flore 
To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  thee  poor  5 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  j9ame, 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  j 
If  lave  to  God,  arid  love  to  men 
Be  abfent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  *, 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

Watts; 

^:QmXi  XCII.     Common  Metre.      M 

The   Gad  of  NuUre. 

AIL,  ELing  fupreme,  ail  wife  and  good 
To  thee  our  thoughts  we  raife ; 
WhiJft  nature's  lovely  charms,  difpiay'd^ 
Infpire  our  fculs  with  praiie. 

2  At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mildj 
Thy  works  engage  our  view  ; 

And  as  we  gaze^  our  hearts  exult 
With  tranfpoita  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  beams  in  every  flar 
Which  gilds  the  gloorn  of  night  ; 

And  decks  the  rifing  face  of  morn 
With  rays  of  cheering  light. 

4  Th'  afpiring  hill,  the  ver.dant  lawn 
With  thoufand  beauties  fliine  y 

The  vocal  grove  and  cooling  ihade 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

5  From  tree  to  tree,  a  conftant  hymn 
Employs  the  feather'd  throng  ; 

To  thee  their  cheerful  notes  they  fwell. 
And  chant  their  grateful  fong. 

6  Great  nature's  God  !  ftill  may  thefe  fcene€ 
Our  ferious  hours  engage  5 

Still  may  our  wondering  eyes  perufe 
,.  ■  Thy  works'  iiUlruclive  page. 


^%  Hymn  9^3. 


|)gmB  XCIII.     Particular  Metre.     C*} 

Praife  to  our  Redeemer* 

HAIL,  thou  once  defpifed  Jefus ! 
Thou  didft  free  falvation  bring  5 
By  thy  death  thou  didft  releafe  u» 
From  the  tyrant*s  deadly  fling. 

2  Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour,    , 

Bearer  of  our  fin  and  fliame  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour. 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

3  Pafchal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed^ 

Ail  our  (ins  on  thee  were  laid  ; 
Great  High  Pried  by  God  anointed. 
Thou  hail  full  atonement  made  ! 

4  Contrite  finners  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  } 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  with  man  and  God-. 

5  Jcfus  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hofts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  fide. 
€  There  for  finners  thou  art  pleadings 
There  thou  doft  our  place  prepare  5 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear. 
7  Glory,  honour,  power  and  blefling. 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  •, 
Loudell  praifes,  without  ceafing. 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
S  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  fpirits, 
Lend  your  loudeft^  nobleft  layri ; 
Join  to  Cng  our  Saviour's  merits. 
And  to  celebrate  iiis  praife. 


Hymn  94,  95.  7'^ 


^ 


■j^pmn-  XCIV.     Co?nmon  Metre.    l%^rV^ 

Early  Religion. 

HAPPY  is  he,  whofe  early  years 
Receive  in{lr.u<5lioii  well ; 
Who  hates  the  finner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  Our  youth,  devoted  to  the  Lord, 

Is  pleafmg  in  his  eyes  ; 
A  flower  when  offered  in  the  bud 

Is  no  vain  -facrifice. 
'Tis  eafier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes  j 
While  Tinners,  who  grow  old  in  {in. 

Are  harden'd  in  their  crimes. 

It  faves  us  from  a  thoufand  fears, 

To  mind  religion  young ; 
With  joys  it  crowns  fucceeding  years. 

And  renders^  virtue  ftrong. 

5  To  thee,  almighty  God,  to  thee 
Our  hearts  we  now  refign  ; 
'Twill  pleafe  us  to  look  back  and  fee 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

5  We'll  do  thy  work,  we'll  fpeak  thy  praife, 
Whilil  we  have  life  and  breath  •, 
Thus  we're  prepared  for  longer  days. 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

Watts, 


JpgriUl  XCV.      Lo^^g  Metre,       \_%\ 

The  Glcry  and  D/>f^fics  of  the  Church. 

HAFP  Y  the  Church !  thou  facred  place. 
The  feat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  ! 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earth'y  palace  of  our  God* 
G 


74  Hymn  96. 

Z  Thy  walls  are  ftrength,  and  at  thy  gaUs 
A  guard  of  heavenly  angels  waits  y 
Nor  Ihall  thy  deep  foundations  move. 
Built  oh  the  counfels  of  his  love.  ^ 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  defigns  engage, 
Againft  thy  walls  in  vaiii  they  rage  j 
Like  rifing  waves,  with  anger  roar. 
That  dafh  and  die  upon  the  fhore. 

4  Then  let  our  foiils  in  Zion  dwell. 
Nor  fear  tlie  power  of  earth  or  hell ; 
Since  God  defeiids  this  happy  ground^ 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  fun,  God  is  our  fhield. 
Light  and  protection  he  will  yield  5 
And  we,  beneath  the  genial  rays, 
Will  fing  his  love,  and  fpeak  his  praife. 

Watts. 

Ipgmn  SCVL     Ccmmo?t  Metre.     [; 

Chrijiian  Moderation. 

HAPPY  the  man  whole  cautious  fteps 
Still  keep  the  golden  mean  ; 
Whole  life,  by  wifdoiii's  tules  well  fornlMji, 
Declares  a  confcience  clean, 
a  Not  of  himfelf  he  highly  ihinks. 
Nor  a£ts  the  boafter's  part  ; 
liis  modell  tongue  the  language  fpeaki 
Of  his  more  humble  heart. 

3  Not  in  bafe  fcandal's  arts  he  deals. 

For  truth  is  in  his  breaft  ^ 
With  grief  he  fees  his  neighbour's  faults. 
And  thinks  and  hopes  the  bcft. 

4  What  bleffmgs  bounteous  Heaven  be(tow$> 

He  takes  with  thankful  heart  y 
With  terap'rance  he  receives  his  food, 
Aud  gives  the  poor  a  part. 


Hymn  97.  75 


To  fe£l  and  party,  his  large  foul 

Difdains  to  be  confin'd  ; 
The  good  he  loves,  of  every  name. 

And  prays  for  all  mankind. 

Pure  is. his  zeal,  the  offspring  fair 

Of  truth  and  peaceful  love  ; 
The  bigot's  rage  can  never  dwell 

Where  refts  the  heavenly  dove. 

Needham. 

^gmn  XCVII.     Covmcn  Metre.     \_m, 

Lcve  to  God, 

HAPPY  \h&  mind  where  graces  reign. 
And  love  infpircs  the  brcaft  ! 
Love  is  the  brighteft  of  the  train. 
And  ftrengthens  all  the  reft. 

Knowledge,  alas  !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear  ; 
Our  ftubborn  fins  will  fight  and  reign^ 
If  love  be  abfent  there. 

'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  fee^ 

In  fwift  obedience  move  •, 
AfHiftion's  bitter  cup  is  fweet, 

When  mix'd  with  heavenly  love. 

Soon  as  we  drop  this  mortal  clay, 

And  leave  this  dark  abode, 
On  wings  of  love  we'll  fear  away. 

To  fee  our  Father,  God, 

This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  fings, 
When  faith  and  hope  fhall  ceafe ; 

fTis  this  fhall  ftrike  our  joyful  ftrings, 
'  In  realrr>s  of  endlefs  peace. 
'  Watts,  varifd. 


7$  Hymn  <)8,  9^. 

'  ■    ■  "..'-■ — — 11  »n»- 

Jpgmn  XCVIII.     Common  Metre.      [^] 

The  BleJfeJnefi  6f  departed  Saints. 

HARK  I  from  on  hi^h  a  folemn  voice, 
Let  all  attentive  hear  ! 
Twill  make  each  pious  heart  rejoice,  « 

And  vanquifli  every  fear. 

%  "  Thrice  bleffed  are  the  pious  dead, 
"  Who  in  the  Lord  fhali  die ; 
**  Their  w^cary  fleih,  as  on  a  bedj 
**  Safe  in  the  grave  iliall  lie. 

3  "  Their  holy  fouls  at  length  released, 

"  To  heaven  fhali  take  their  flight  % 
**  There  to  enjoy  eternal  reft, 
"  And  infinite  de%ht, 

4  **  They  drop  each  load  as  they  afcend, 

*'  And  quit  this  world  of  woe  ; 
^*  Their  labours  with  their  lives  fiia^l  end  5 
*'  Their  reft  no  period  know. 

5  "  Their  confli^s  with  their  bufy  foes 

*'  For  ever  more  fliall  ceafe  ; 
<*  None  fliall  their  happinefs  oppofe, 
**  Nor  interrupt  their  peaqe. 

6  "  But  bright  rewards  fliall  recompenfe 

"  Their  faithful  ferv ice  here  ; 
«•'  And  perfecSl:  love  fhali  banifh  thence 
**  Each  gloomy  doubt  and  fear." 

Liverpool  Cclledlion, 

Jpgmn  XCIX.     Common  Metre,      [D] 

A  Funeral  Thought. 

HARK!  from  the  tombs,  a  mournful  found, 
-  My  ears  attend  the  cry  : 
w  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
*'  Where  you  muft  fhortly  lie.-' 


Hymn   ioo.  7^ 


*'  Princes,  this  clay  mud  be  your  feed, 

"  In  fpite  of  all  your  towers  ! 
"  The  tall,  the  wife,  the  reverend  head 

**  Muft  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

Great  God  I  is  this  our  certain  doom  I 

And  are  we  ftill  fecure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 

And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace. 

To  fit  our  fouls  to  fly  ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  fleflj, 

We'll  rife  above  the  (Icy.  ' 

Watt$» 

jpgmn  C.      Short  Metre.       Itoxi) 

'The   Force  of  IVifdom. 

HARK  I  it  is  Wifdom's  voice 
That  fpreads  itfelf  around  ; 
Come  hither,  all  ye  forts  of  earth. 

And  liften  to  the  found. 
!j  What,  though  (he  fpeaks  rebukes, 
That  pierce  the  foul  with  fmart  ? 
Yet  love  through  all  her'  chaft'nings  runSg 
By  pain  to  mend  the  heart/ 

3  *^  Ye  who  have  wander'd  loag 
"  In  fin's  deftrui^ive  ways, 

f'  Return,  return,  at  ray  reproof, 
**  Andfeize  the  offer'd  grace. 

4  "  I  know  your  fouls  are  weak, 
"  And  all  your  efforts  vain, 

V  To  overcome  your  mighty  foes, 
"  And  break  their  iron  chain. 

5  «  But,  I  will  freely  {end  / 
*   **  My  Spirit  from  above, 

G   2 


y$ 


Hymn  ioi. 


«*  To  arm  you  with  fuperior  fttength, 
"  And  melt  your  hearts  to  love. 

6  "  Coniie,  whilft  my  offers  laft, 

"  Ye  finner^,  and  be  wife  5 
*'  He  lives  who  hears  this  friendly  call, 

«  But  he  that  flights  it,  dies." 

DoDDRinaB. 

f^mn  CI.       Common  Metre.       [^1 

Tie  Saviour  s  ComtmJJton. 

HARK,  the  glad  found  !    the   Saviour 
The  Saviour  prornis'd  long  ;     [cotnes  [,, 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room,  \ 

And  every  voice  a  fbng.  ^ 

On  him,  the  Spirit,  largely  pourM, 

Exerts  his  facred  fire  \ 
Wifdom  and  power,  and  zeal  and  love 

His  holy  breafl  infpire. 

He  comes,  from  thickefl  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  IJght ; 
And  on  the  eye-^balls  of  the  blind 

To  pour  ceieilial  light. 
He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  heal^ 

The  bleeding  foul  to  cure  ; 
And  with  the  treafures  of  his  grace 

T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  releafe. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brafs  before  him  bur  ft  > 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

His  filver  trumpet  loud  proclaims 

The  Lord's  accepted  year ; 
Qur  debts  are  ail  remitted  now. 

Our  heritage  is  clear. 


Hymn   102.  79 

,^ ' "  -     "       ■  '         '  '" 

7  Our  glad  hofannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  {hall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

Doddridge. 

fpgmn  CII.      Common  Metre,      KJ 

The  Chrijiian  Warrior  animated. 

HARK  !  'tis  our  heavenly  Leader's  voice. 
From  the  bright  realms  above  ! 
Amidft  the  war's  tumultuous  rage, 
A  voice  of  power  and  love. 

2  '*  Maintain  the  fight,  my  faithful  band, 
•"  Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow  ; 
**  He  that  in  fuch  a  warfare  dies, 
"  Shall  fpeedy  victory  know. 

"  I  have  my  days  of  combat  ki]own, 

*'  And  in  the  duil  was  laid  ; 
"  But  now  I  fit  upon  my  throne, 

**  And  glory  crov,-ns  my  head. 

"  This  throne,  this  glory  (hall  be  yourj, 
"  My  hands  the  crowj;i  {liall  give  ; 

^*  And  you  the  bled  reward  fivall  (hare, 
"  Whillt  God  himfelf  Ihall  live." 

Lord,  'tis  enough,  our  fouls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love  ; 
Vain  are  tii'  aiTaults  of  earth  and  liell. 

Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

4  We'll  trace  the  footfteps  thou  hail  trod,^ 
To  triumph  and  renown  ;        /       -/ 
Nor  fnun  thy  combat  and  thy  crof:^^ 
May  \ye  but  wesr  thy  crov/ii.  /^ 

Aiicred  dajpi  Dodcridgc. 


So  Hyi^^n   103,  10.4. 


Jppmn  cm.     Common  Metre.      \V\ 

WalHtig  in  Tinrlntfsf  and  trujllng  in  God. 

HEAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan, 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  fighs  ; 
When  will  the  tedious  night  be  gone  ? 
And  when  the  dawn  arife  ? 

My  God  1  O  could  I  make  the  claim. 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  ( 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 

On  which  thy  faints  depend  ! 
By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  woul4  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  ihould  my  humble  hope  remove. 

Nor  leave  thy  facred  feat. 
Yet  though  my  foul  in  darknefs  mournSs 

Thy  word  is  all  my  flay  ; 
Here  will  I  reft  till  light  returns, 

Thy  prefence  makes  my  day. 
Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celeilial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart  5 
Thy  love  can  make  my  forrow  ceafe. 

And  all  the  gloom  depart. 
\  Then  ih^ll  my  drooping  fplrit  rife. 

And  bkfs  thy  healing  rays  ; 
And  change  thefe  deep  complaining  fighs 

To  fongs  of  facred  praife. 

■       '         "  rv'\rs.  Steele. 

J^gmn  CIV.     Common  Metre,      {_^^ 

The  j^jigeW  Song  at  the  Birth  of  Chrij]. 

T  TlQH  let  us  fwell  oiir  tuneful  notes. 


Drl 
Than  to  the  faints,  beloiig. 


.   Artd^oiri  th'  angelic  fonj/ ; 
i'or  fuch  a  tb^me  dees  iei^;  to  their., 


HyM"N  IOC.  8i 


2  Good  will  is  ihown  to  finful  men, 
'      And  psaee  on  earth  is  given  ; 

For  lo  I  thss  prom i$M  Saviour  comei&, 
<  '    With  meflages  from  heaven. 

3  Mercy  and  truth,  in  fweet  accord, 

His  riiing  beams  adorn  •, 
Juftice  and  peace  in  concert  join, 
Now  £uch  a  child  is  ,born. 

4  Glory  to  God  I  in  higheft  ilrains, 

in  higheft  worlds  be  paid  ; 
Hio  glory  by  our  lips  proclaim'd, 
And  by  our  lives  difplay'd. 

5  When  Ihall  we  reach  thofe  happy  realms, 

Where  Chrifl  exalted  reigns  ! 
And  learn  of  the  celeftial  choir 
Their  owi]i  immortal  ftrains  I 

Jpgmn  CV,      Common  Metre,      M 

I'he  "RefurrtSiion  and  ^funjion  of  Chfijl. 

ITOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  life, 
.    JTX     Who  cloth'd  him-felf  in  clay  j 
Enter 'd  the  gloomy  fliades  of  deatli, 
And  role  to  endkfs  day. . 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  King  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuei  rcfe  ; 
He  took  the  monfter^s  iling  away, 
And  crufh'd  our  heiiiih  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft, 
^       And  to  his  Father  ilies  ! 

* '  With  fears  of  honour  in  hi^  flefh. 
And  triuniph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 

A  Prieil  upon  his  throne  j 
•   And  to  fupply  his  place  on  earth, 
Jie  fent  his  Spirit  down. 


82  Hymn   io6. 


5  Raife  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  that  bleft  abode;  - 

Let  heaven  and  earth  with  praifc  rcfouqd 
To  the  immortal  God.   .  ^    -.hu:':  aji. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

jpgmn  CVl.     Ccmmott  Metres        [ij 

Prefcr'oai'ion  at  Sea  and  in  foreign  Countries. 

HOW  are  thy  fervants  bleit,  O  Lordj, 
How  fure  is  their  defence  I  ' 

Eternal  WiCdom  is  our  guide. 
Our  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  we  pafs  unhurt^ 
And  breathe  infected  air.  ' 

3  Thy  mercy  fweefrens  every  foil ; 

Makes  every  region  pleafe  ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms, 
'  And  fmooths  the  boifterous  feas. 

4  Think,  O  my  foul,  devoutly  think, 

How  ^vith  affrighted  eyes, 
Thou  faw'ft  the  wild  extended  deep^ 
In  all  its  horrors  rife. 

5  Confufion  dwelt  in  every  face. 

And  fear  in  every  heart  ; 
When  wave§  on  waves,  and  gulphs  In  gulph^ 
Overcame  the  pilot's  art.  ^ 

6  Yet  then,  from  all  my  griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  fet  me  free  ; 
Whilll,  in  the  cpnfidence  of  prayer, 
My  hope  repos'd  on  thee. 

7  Theftorm  was  laid,  the  winds  retir'd. 

Obedient  to  thy  will  ; 
The  fca  that  roar'd  at  thy  command^ 
At  thy  command  was  ilill. 


Hymn  107.  83 

i  In  midft  of  dangers  and  of  death, 
Thy  goodnefs  I'll  adore  ; 
rU  praife  thee  for  thy  mercies  paii. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

•  r  (Suppofe.d)  A'DbisoN. 

—  ■  ■  ^' — • ' — -■"- '"-■  '- , 

■  '   |)2mn  CVir.     Shn  Metres        [^] 

Blejmgs   of  the   Gof^el. 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feetj 
Who  (land  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  falvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  glad  the  tidings  are  ! 

Zion  behold  thy  Saviour  king. 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  ! 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
Thk  hear  this  joyful  found, 

Which  kjin^s  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  fought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  bleffed  are  our  eyes. 
That  fee  this  heavenly  light ! 

prophets  and  kings  defir'd  it  long. 
But  dy'd  without  the  fight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  vpicc. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerufalem  breaks  forth  in  fongs. 
And  defarts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

Wattj. 


8%  Hymn  1:0%  Hog* 

-     -"■  '  — . — ^_ , . ...  ■,  ..!,„.  ..  ,      II.,    II  ,      r"'^. 

Jpgmn  CVIIL    $hort  Mnrk  ^i  tt^K 

Fathtrly  Difiipline  received  with  Meeih/sV-  ■^■ 

HOWgracioHS  and  how  wijfe  "  ^^  «^«S 
Is  our  chaftifing  Cod  P^^S  ^«^ 
How:  rich  tlie  blofibms  and  the  foidf  '^-'^- 
Of  his  corre£lirtg  rod. 

a  He  takes  it  in  his-  hand, 

With  pity  in  his  heart  ; 
That  every  ilroke  his- ehiidren  feel 

May,  grgce  and  peace  impart. 

3  Inilni6!ed  thus,  we  bow. 
And  own  thy  fovejeign  fway  ; 

We  turn  our  erring  footfleps  back         '  ■-   ^ 
To  thy  fof faken  w.aj. 

4  Thy  promised  love  we  feek,,  ,.„;  .;.  ..[t- 
And  ilrengthen  all  the  bands^"\ '*^V  \j.    . 

Which  dofer  ftill  engage  cur  hSai^ft*^^^^'^  t 
' I  o  honouT  thy  commands.  '^  ^"^H    ^- 

-       -■,■-_  ■  .    ,i_;?0¥   IS'.)''*  \ 

5  Our  Father,,  we  Gonfat ,   ":  laDlidV; 
To  difcipHne  divine  ;  !' 

And  Mefs  the  pain®,  which  make  our  To  ul&  -• 
8tilL more  completely  thine.'''    ii^ftiii^ 

Do:nDferDGE. 

5)Bmn  CIX."     Cvmmon  Mefre.      {nl 

The  Scn;^  cf  JS/lofcs  and  the  Lamb. 

HOW  great  thy  works,  ahtirghty  Gci^T 
Who  fl^iali  not  fear  thy  name  I 
How  jufk  and  true  are  all  thy  ways,  .- 

Thcu  ^x\  of  God,  ih^  Lamb  ! "; 

I  More  ha'fl  thou  done  than  Mofes  did^ 
Our  prophet,  prieft  and  king  ; 
From  fm  thou  bait  redeemed  our  foulgj  ? 

And  from  death's  poisonous  {ting. 
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g  in  the  Red  Sea,  by  Mofes'  hand, 
Th'  Egyptian  hoft  was  drown'd  ; 
Biit,  in  thy  blood,  oiir  fouls  are  eleans'd:^ 
And  guilt  no  moire  is  found. 
4  When  through  the  defart  Ifrael  went. 
With  manna  they  were  fed  ; 
Biit  thou  haft  giv'n  thy  flefh  to  eat^ 
And  ealPd  it  living  bread. 

j  Mofes  beheld  the  pfomis'd  land. 
Yet  never  reached  the  place  ; 
But  thou  {halt  bring  thy  followers  hoine. 
To  fee  thy  Father*s  face. 
t  Thy  lofty  praife,  O  King  of  faints. 
Shall  ev'ry  nation  fmg  ; 
To  thee  (hall  jew  and  Gentile  rac^ 
Their  humble  off'riQg$  bring. 
^  No  parting  "ivall  {hall  intervene  j 
But,  with  united  foul. 
Their  voice  {hall  join  in  fongs  of  prral{e, 
Whilft  cndlefs  ages  roll. 

Watts,  altered* 

1.      , ... : ,  -     —    ■■■■.■ 

J^gmii  ex.       Common  Afem.      C^} 

T&fi  Safety  of  the  Cbureb. 

HOW  honourable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  ftand  1 
-  Zion,  the  glory  or  the  earth. 
And  beauty  of  the  land. 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell  \ 
The  walls,  of  ftrong  falvation  made^ 
Defy  th'  alTaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlafting  gates, 
The  dgors  wide  open  fiing^i 


S6         Hymn  til 


•     Uty2* 


Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey...^^';,^  .,  ,  j^^y; 

The  llatutes  of  our  King.,    ■.    ^-".^  \  - 1 
Here  fhall  you  t^fte  uumingled  jo\;s^  -^ 

Andiiveinperfedl:  peacej     /'^V;''^,,^^^ 
You,  who  have  known  Jehovah'^,  nti^fc.- 

And  taRed  of  his  grace. 
Truft  in  the  Lord,  forever  truH:, 

And  banifh  ah  your  fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells. 

Eternal  as  his  years. 

Watts. 

■        ■    t  -  '  ■        '  ■         r-  llr  1        .      I  — 

^l^mn  CXL      Co?n?non  Metre.        [M 

I'heBlcJJlngs  of  Abraham 

HOW  large  the  promife,  how  divine, 
lo  Abrah'm  and  his  feed  ! 
*'  I'li  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
*' Supplying  all  their  need." 

Tlve  words  of  thy  exten five  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  cov'nant  proves 

And  fcals  the  bielTings  fure. 
Jefus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

r o  our  great  fathers  given  ; 
He  takes  young  children  in  his  arms, 

And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 

Our  God  I  how  faithful  are  his  ways  1 

His  love  endures  the  fame  ; 
Nor  from  the  promife  of  his  grace. 

Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

Watts. 

fpgmn  CXIL     Common  Metre,      f^] 

The  Re/urreSiioti. 

HOW  long  fhall  death  the  tyrant  reign. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  juft  I 
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Whllft  the  rich  blood  of  martyrsilaia, 
Lies  mingled  with  the  duft  f 

2  Let  faith  arife  and  climb  the  hills, 

The  Saviour  to  defcry  | 
To  view  his  diftant  chariot  wheels. 
And  tell  how  faft  they  fly. 

3  Lo,  faith  beholds  the  fcatter'd  ihades  I 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  1 
And  the  bright  morning  gently  fpreads 
.-.Its  blufaes  round  the  fpheres. 

4  JFaith  fees  the  Lord  of  glcry  come, 
^'       His  flaming  guards  around  ! 

The  Ikie;?  divide  to  make  him  room. 
His  trumpet  fhakes  the  ground. 

5  She  hears  the  voice,  "  ye  dead,  arife  P' 

She  fees  the  graves  obey  ! 
-  And  waking  faints,  with  joyful  eyes. 
Salute  th'  expeiSied  day. 

6  They  leave  the  dutt,  and  on  the  wing 

Surmount  the  yielding  air  ; 
In  fliining  garments  meet  their  King, 
And  bow  before  him  there, 

7  O  !  may  we  then  among  them  Hand, 

Cloth'd  in  celeiliai  white  ; 
The  meanefl  place  at  his  right  hand 
Gives  infinite  delight. 


WATis. 


^^mn  CXIIL     Common  Metre.     C^ori?] 

Fardoaing  Jilcrcy. 

OW  oft,  alas  !  this  wretched  heart 
.  ^  Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  erring  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  thy  word  I 


H 
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2  Yet  fovereign  mercy  erks  ^f  rcturiy/il  toJ 

Lord,  at  thy  cal}>  I  conic  ; 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  moiirn; 
O  take  tte  >yandereir  home. 

3  And  canft  tlio^u,  wilt  thou  yet  forgive  % 

And  all  my  ciimes  remove  ? 
And  ffeall  a  p.irdori'd  rebel  live, 
To  fpeak  thy  wQnd'rous  love  I 

4  Almightj^  grace^  thy  healing  power 

How  gioiious  !  how  divine! 
That  can  to  life  and  blifs  reftore 
„^o  vile  2  heart  as  mine  1 

5  Thy  pard'ning  love,  foreycT  freej 

With  rapture  I  adore  ; 
Lord,  I  devote  myfelf  to  thee. 
And  long  to  love  thee  more. 

Mrs,  St  i:  ¥1,1.' 


'  ^gntlT  CXIV,  ■     Long  Metre.       [^ 

The  Go/pel  Feaji.  '     '  '  "'"^ 

T  TOW  rich  are  thy  provlfions,  Lord  ! 
XJL  Thy  table  furnifli'd  from  above  ; 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erfpread  the  board  5 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heavenly  love.  ' 

Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews-, 
Were  lirft  invited  to  the  feaft  ; 
T^e  humbly  take  what  they  refufe. 
And  Gentses  thy  faivation  talle.    ' 

We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  far  and  death  was  nigh'  | 
Yet,  at  the  gofpel  call,  we  came, 
And  ev*ry  wan^  received  fupply. 

Frorn  the  highway  that  leads  to  helij, 
From  paths  of  darknefs  ^nd  defpair^,  • 
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Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  prefence  here. 

'  What  (hall  we  pay  our  heavenly  Friend, 
"Who  left  the  Iky,  his  bleft  abode. 
And  did  to  this  low  earth  defcend. 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  ? 

>  Our  everlafting  love  is  due 
To  him,  vv'ho  pitied  (inners  loft  ! 
And  paid  our  ranfom,  when  he  knew 
His  precious  life  muft  be  the  coft. 

Watts. 

l^gmn  CXV.     Common  Metre.     [^] 

jRicb  Trea/kre  in  earthen  Vejfelt. 

HOW  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings  .1 
Thy  favours  how  divine  ! 
The  bleflings  which  thy  gofpel  brings, 
*    How  fplendidly  they  fhine  ! 
|%,Gold  is  but  drofs  and  gems  but  toys  ; 
Should  gold  and  gems  compare, 
How  mean  !  when  fet  againft  thofe  joyi 
Thy  pooreft  fervants  fhare. 
[  Yet  all  thefe  treafures  of  thy  gracs 
Are  lodg'd  in  urns  of  clay, 
And  the  weak  fons  of  mortal  race 
Th'  immortal  gifts  convey. 

\  Feebly  they  lifp  thy  glories  forth. 
Yet  grace  the  vi^'ry  gives  ; 
Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  earthy 
Yet  dill  the  gofpel  lives. 
;  Such  wonders  power  divine  eftecls  ; 
Such  trophies  God  can  raife  \ 
His  hand  froni  crumbling  duil  ere61:s 
His  monuments  of  praife. 

JjAlifbury  CoIIe^ion^ 

H  % 
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^J?mn  CXVI.     Cmmon  Metn.     i\ 

*Tbt  Frailty  and  Folly  of  Man. 

HOW  ihort  and  haiiy  is  our  life  \ 
How  vaf^  our  fouls' affairs  ! 
Yet  fooiifli  mortals  vainly  ftrivc  ■ 

To  lavifii  out  their  years- 
i  Our  <i'ays  rim  thoughtlefsly  alongj 
W'thout  a  morneat^s  (lay  j 
Juft  liice  a  ftory  or  a  fopg. 
We  pafs  our  lives  away. 
i|  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 
But  we  march"  heedlefs  on  ; 
And  ever  haft^ning  to  the  tomb. 
Stoop  downwards  as  we  run. 
4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  fov'reign  gra<^e^ 
And  Hf^  our  thoughts  on  high  j        '*' 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  (ee  ialvation  nigh.       '         ' 

Watts. 

^gmn'C:^YH:  ■'■&;;7^5?2  Metre.  1%  oit 

Qofs  Jujijce  atjJ  Power.     Job.  ix.  a,  lo. 

HOW  fhould  the  fons  of  Adam's  race 
Be  juft  helbyq  their  God  ] 
If  he- contend  ip  rightcov^fnefs, 
We  fall  beneajib  his  rod. 
%  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughte, 
Tir  make  no  vain  pretence  ; 
Kot  one  of  all  my  num'rous  faults 
Can  bear  a  ju^  de|ei;;ce, 
3  Strong  is  his  arm,  bis  heart  is  wife  ; 
What  yain  prefumers  d^e 
Againft  their  Maker's  pow^r  to  rife^ 
Aftd  impious  war  declare^ 


Hymn  ii8. 


4  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath," 

"'       From  their  old  feats  are  torn  ; 
He  fhakes  the  pillows  of  the  earth. 
And  all  the  nations  mourn. 
^  Through  the  wide  air,  the  mighty  rocki 
Are  fwift  as  hail-ftones  thrown  ; 
Whilft  Etna  pours  with  horrid  fhocks, 
Her  melted  entrails  down.  ■ 
0  He  bids  the  fun  forbear  to  rife, 
Th' obedient  fun  forbears  j 
His  hand  with  darknefs  fpreads  the  ikies, 
And  feals  up  all  the  ftaTS.     "" 

7  He  walks  upon  the  ftormy  fea. 
And  rides  upon  the  v/md  y 
No  flefti  can  trace  his  wond'rous  way, 
^   Nor  his  dark  fdotfieps  i5nd. 
g  Yet,  mighty  (God,  thy  fov*reign  grace 

Sits  regent  on  the  throne, 
;  V  The  refuge  of  thy  chofen  race, 

'When  wrath  eomes^  rufhing  down. 

JO       !    ■  Watts,  with  Variation. 


|)gmn  CXVIir.     Com.  Metre.     C^orb] 

*^"  '^  "^    '     The  Gt>ffd  Fsajl.      '    '     ' 

HOW  fweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 
With  Chrift  within  the  doors  ♦,   ' 
Here  everlafting  love  dii|3lays   ^ 
Xhe  choiceil  of  her  Itores ! 
Z  Whilft  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  Ibng^ 
Joiii  to  adinire  the  feaft  ;    ^  ' 

Each  of  us  fay,  with  thankful  tongues, 
"  Lordi  why  was  I  a  gueft  I    '  ■ 
3  "  Why  was  I  mad€  to  hear  thy  voice, 
<*  And  enter  whilft  there's  room, 
**  When  thoufands  make  a  wretched  chpice^ 
i'  And  rathei  fi;-rve  j^p  CQjpe  VI       '    ' 
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4  'Twas  the  fame  love  that  fpread  the  feafti^, 

Which  gently  drew  us  in  ; 
Or  we  had  ftill  refus'd  to  tafte,  , 
Arid  perifhM  in  our  fin?  ■  '\^w. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  Lofd, 

Compel  the  Jews  to  come  ; 

Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 

And  bring  thy  people  horiie. 

6  We  long  to  fee  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chofen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  foul. 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

Watt*. 


Jpgmn  CXIX.     Particular  Metre.     [^ 

Tie  Beauties  of  the  Spring. 

HOW  fweetly  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daifies  and  cow  flips  are  feen  ! 
,     The  flocks,  as  they  carelefsly  feed. 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green  ! 

2  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers, 
The  herbage  that  fprings  from  the  fod. 
Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits  and  fweet  flowers,?; 
All  rife  to  the  praife,  of  my  God. 

3  Shall  man,  the  great  ma fter  of  all, 
The  only  infenfible  prove  ? 
Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call, 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

4  The  Lord  who  fuch  wonders  can  raife, 
And  ilill  can  deftroy  with  a  nod, 
My  lips  (hall  inceflantly  praife, 
My  foul  Ihall  rejoice  in  my  God. 


t  €^^^  '^  4f.d;^  Af^/m,    K  or  b] 

IF  high  or'  low  our  iiation  be. 
Of  noble  or  ignoble  name  ; 
By  uncorrupt  integrity,  ' 

iThy  bleffing,  Lord,  we  humbly  clairr^. 
pt  The  upright  man  no  want  fhall  fear  ; 
Thy  providencd  (hall  be  his  trull  ;     ' 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 
Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  jufl. 

May  we,  with  moft  fincere  delight^ 
To  all,  the  teft  of  duty  pay ; 
Tender  of  ev'ry  focial  right, ' 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  fway. 
jl^'Such  virtue  thou  wilt  not  forget, 
In  that  bleft  world,  where  virtue  fharcs 
A  fit  reward  *,  thpugh  not  of  debt, 
Bidt  what  thy  boundlefa  grace  prepares. 

'"  '  ■        •  .   '    "  Reformed  L,lturg^. 

Jpgmn  GXXI.     Short  Metre.       [5 

CompaJJion  and  Forgivenefs. 

I  HEAR  the  voice  of  woe  | 
I  hear  a  brother's  0gh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flow, 
'  With  tears  of  love  mirie  eye. 

2  I  hear  the  thirfty  cry  ! 
^  The  hungry  beg  for  breafj ! 

Then  l&t  my  ^ring  its  ftream  fupplyj 
My  hand  its  bounty  flied. 

3  The  debtor  humbly  fues, 
'    Who  would,  but  caiinot  pay  ; 
And  (liall  i  lenity  refufe, 
*  Who  need  it  ev'ry  day  ? 
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4  Shall  not  my  wr^th  releiit;'  ^  '"^l^'  'f' 
Touch'd  by  that  hutrMcWM^  '""'^'^ 

My  brother  crying^,  'ilrepeiu, ~ 

|.  **  Nor  will <)iFena, again  Ij'UXZD  tU  ' ^ 

5  If  notj  how  flialJ  I  dare  n:- 

A ppear  before  thy,  f^iciJ,  ? ^ TJl  ^01  I" 
Great  God,  and  hpw  prei(^n^?j5f;IPW?f 
For  thy  tbrgiviiig  grac?e  .r^^  nr^f^nrl'J  dtJ> 

6  They  who  forgive:^-  ftiall  find 
Remiffion,  in  tns^tday. 

When  all  the  merciful  and  km4^j   hrOv5 
Thy  pity  toll  repajr* , .  V-:.,A        ^^| 

7  But  all  who  hefQ  below 
Mercy  refufe  to  grant,  ^ 

Shall  judgment  without  n^rjcy  kno^5r, 
When  mercy,  flp^ft  tljipy,:^ 

■'   '*'''"',,".  ^„*1,":^   '."' '^   ^/.     Enfield, 

Ipginn  CXXIL     Ccmmon  Metre,     £ 

JVbi!  ajhamed  of  the  Gofpel. 

I'M  not  afham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  caufe-, 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  crofsi 

1  Jefus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name. 
His  name  is  all  my  truft  ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  foul  to  fhame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  loft, ,      ,,   - 

3  Firm  as  his  throne,  his  pvomife  ftands, 

And  he  can  well  fecure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands., 
Till  the  decifive  hour, 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthlefs  njma 

Before  his  Father's  face  i 


Hymn  123,  124.  95 


A nd  in  the  >Jew  Jerufalem 
Appoint  my  foul  a  place. 


WxTTr* 


gmn  CXXIII.     Short  Metre:    [*orb] 

TLe  L&ve  of  truth. 

IMPOSTURE  fhrinks  from  light, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye  ; 
But  Chriftian  truths  the  teft  invite, 
They  bid  us  fearch  and  try. 

2  A  meek  inquiring  mind, 
Lord,  help  us  to  maintain  ; 

That  growing  knowledge  we  may  find, 
And  growing  virtue  gain. 

3  With  underllanding  bleft. 
Created  to  be  free, 

Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  reft, 
':'_SubjeclL  to  none  but  thee. 

4:1  Give  us  the  light  we  need, 
Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill  ; 

From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed^ 
From  prejudice,  our  will. 

5  The.  truth  thou  (halt  impart, 

May  we  with  firmnefs-own  ; 
Abhorring  each  evafive. art, 

And  fearing  thee  alone. 

DoDDRIDGi:, 

ipgmn^CXXIV.    'Common  Metre,  ^l^^ 

A  Song  of  Ptaife. 

INDULGEJSrT  Father,  how  divine, 
How  bright  thy  g4ories  are  ! 
Through  nature's  ample  round  they  fhine,     ^ 
Thy  gobdneis  to  declare. 


'      ;        ,      -  ■        ^ ' — — .-  -  -'-'■ — -■-Juaj:Au:...,.L'ij,.; 

2  But,  in  the  nobler  work  of  graccj  ,<  (  '    / 
^   What  winning  merey  imiJcs.  r 

lii  my  divine  ^Redeemer's  face^ 
And  ev'ry  fcatt:  begiijles. 

^  Such 'bonders,' Lord,  while  J  furveys;  bn  " 
To  thee^  my  thanks  (ball  rife^  n  yA  O 
When  morning  lifiiers  in  the  da^^ 

Or  evening  veils  the  ikies*  Vf""'     -   ■>- 
4  Wheri  glirnmering  life  rcfigns  its  ffame>   ■ 
.  Thy  praifc  fball  tune  my  breath  ; 
The  fWeet  rernembrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  gild  the  fbades  of  death. 

1  fiut^  O  how  bleft  my  (mg  (h'all  rifei  ;a 

When  frc^ed  from  feeble  clay  j  (^  .  ,^|^  q. 
And  all  thy  glories  m^^et^ii|f  ^y^s^^d^ 
In  one  eternal  d^^^:^^^fii^,sm\  n^dW 
^  Not  fetaphs  who  re^tiiid  tli|r  iiianif  eiH 
Through  the  etherial  plains,, .  ^-uo-S^  iuH  i 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  fiamCi  j 

Or  raife  fublimer  flrains^ 

,_ ; ^ : — : i :■.„. ''.   '    -  : ■■...'     .'„■ 

Spgnm  CXXV.     Co?nmon  Metre.- rt^ 

An  Evening  Hymn. 

INDULGENT  God,  whofe  bounteous  ear«< 
O'er  ail  thy  works  is  fhown, 
U  let  my  grateful  pralfe  and  prayer 
^rife  before  thy  throne. 

2  What  mercies  has  this  day  beftow'd  I 

How  largely  haft  thou  bleft  ! 

My  cup  with  plenty  overflow'd^ 

With  cheerfulnels  my  breaft. 

5  Now  may  foft  Cumbers  clofe  my  eyes, 
From  pain  and  ficknefs  free  j 


^??L  ^f 


To  meditateesj  tkee.    ,   '5^^^y..'-^ 
4  Thus  blefs  each  futtrte  da^  zn^W^tki^^ 
Till  life's  vain  fcene  is  d^er  ;      '     '  '* 
And  .the»,  to  rdalms  ©I  €aSjefe  (tight, 
O  let  my  ipirit  foar/  *;i   ^  v: 

wn  i_ __ i;_j : . ; . — .w^ _J 

i|)g|nn  CXXVL     Common  Metre.  J^ 

Looking  to  Him  i.vhoTp  ipe  have  pierced,       ; 

INFINITE  grief  1  amazing  Woe' \  ,  " 
Behold  our  bleecling'  Lord  ^ 
Hell  and  the  Jews  eonfpir'd  his  death^, 
And  Us*d  the  RorwaiM  fw&fd;-    ^^  ^ 

2  O,  the  fharp  pangs  of  Jmin  3TT^-|i€ef;  '' 

That  our  Redeemer  bt^ef     ^-  ^     '''■''-- 
When  fcourging  whip^  and  poiat^^  thotns 
His  lacred-feody  tore;!^  adv^  k:\\'-\j^^--^l  :•.:)!.  t  '. 

3  But  fcourging  whips  an^^^i^€^>tfeofn€^ 

In  vain  do  we  a^cn^fel-  ^^^^^ 
In  vain  we  blame  t|i€  Rdjass-bands, 
,  ^  "  An^  the  more^fpiteful  Jews.. 
ijjjj^Our  fins,  alas,  our  cruel  iiasy 
His  chief  tormentorswere  ; 
Bach  of  our  crunes  became  a  nail* 
'^  And  unbelief  the  ipear.    'lOjTJV 

5  Strike,  mighty  grace,  our  Sin ty  foufey 
Till  nnelting  waters  flow  ; 
'And  deep  contrition  down  our  eyes, 

In  undiflembied  v/be.  -  -  i- Wattt^; 

^  But  flowing  tears  cannot  ftiffrcev'^^  wo 7:1 
To  make  repentance  fure  5 
Then  let  cur  hearts  be  purify'd, 

Asf  Qhri^  tlie  Lof d- b  pu3:e»  (AUd,^ 
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Ipgmn  CXXVII.     short  Metre,   [^or^ 

Bapt'ifm  by  Immerfian^ 

IN  fuch  a  grave  as  this, 
The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
When  he  our  fouls  to  feek  and  fayc, 
Learn'd  humbly  to  obey. 

2  See,  how  the  fpotlefs  Lamb 
Defcends  into  the  dream, 
'And  teaches  us  to  imitate 
What  him  fo  well  became. 

3  Let  finners  waih  away 
Their  fins  of  crimfon  dye  ; 

Bury'd  with  him,  their  vileft  fins 
Shall  in  oblivion  lie. 

4  Rife,  and  afcend  with  him, 
A  heavenly  life  to  lead  ; 

Who  came  to  ranfom  guilty  men 
From  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  fee  the  finner's  tears  ! 
Hear  his  repenting  cry  ! 

Speak,  and  his  contrite  heart  lliali  live  j 
Speak,  and  his  fins  lliall  die. 

6  Speak,  with  that  mighty  voice. 
Which  Ihall  hereafter  fpread 

Its  fummons  through  the  earth  and  fea. 
To  raife  the  fleeping  dead. 

Steknjet. 

i^gmn  CXXVIIL  Common  Meir^.  [>^orb] 

Cod  our  Portion.     Pfalm  ir.  6,  7.  : 

IN  vain  the  erring  world  inquires 
For  true  fubftantial  good  j 
Whilft  earth  confines  their  low  dcSres, 
They  live  on  airy  food. 


Hymn  129.  9f 

a  lllufive  dreams  of  happinefs  V 

Their  eager  thoughts  employ  •, 
They  wake,  convinc'dtkeiE-bcafted  blifs 
Was  vifionary  joy.   -b:=?^.  ^'y?'     :    V 

3  Not  all  the  good  which  earth  beflows, 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highell  joys  have  mingled  woes, 
And  leave  a  fling  behind. 

4  Be  gone,  ye  gilded  Vanities  ! 

1  feek  fome  fohd  good  1 

To  real  blifs  my  wiihes  rife. 

The  favour  of  my  God. 

5  To  thee,  my  God,  my  foul  afpires  ; 

Difpel  thefe  lliades  of  night  ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  thefe  vail  defires 
With  infinite  delight. 

6  Immortal  joy  thy  fmiles  Impart, 

Heaven  dawns  in  every  ray  ; 
One  glimpfe  of  thee  will  glad  my  heart. 
And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

Mrs.  Steele. 


^gmnCXXIX.    Common  Metre,    mor^j-} 

The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

N  vain  we  lavilh  out  our  lives. 


I 


To  gather  empty  wind 
The  choiceft  bleflings  earth  can  yield 
Will  ftarve  a  hungry  mind. 

But  God  can  every  want  fupply, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  ; 

He  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
The  riches  of  hi^  grace. 


IQQ  Hymn  13©. 

3  Pardon  he  fpeaks  to  contrite  fouls,  ^ 

This  is  the  joyful  found, 
."  iTour  fins  fliall  fink  beneath  the  fea, 
;<'  And  (liali  no  more  be  found. 

4  "  And  lePc  pollution  diould  o'erfprcad 

*^  Your  inv/ard  pov/ers  again, 
5*  My  fpirit  fliall  bedew  your  fouls, 
"  Like  purifying  rain.' 
^  "  Your  ftony  hearts  I'll  take  away, 
"  That  will  not  be  refin'd  ; 
*'  And  put  within  you  tender  hearts, 
*«  To  my  bieft  will  inGhn'd. 
^  ^^  On  them  my  Spirit  ihall  engrave 
"  The  precepts  of  my  law  ; 
?*  And  by  the  gentle  cords  of  love 
"  Your  vs^illing  fouls  (hall  draw/* 
f  Lord,  v/e  receive  thy  pard'ning  grace. 
We  yield  to  thy  commands  ; 
Thou  art  our  God,  3n4  we  are  thine, 
In  everlafting  bands. 

Watts,  with  Variation  and  Addition. 

IpgmnGXXX.     Long  Metre.     C^or!?:. 

'  a»i/i  the   Way  tb   God. 

IN  vain  \vould  boafting  reafon  find 
The  way  to  happinefs  and  God  ; 
Her  \yeak  dir^Qions  leave  the  mind 
Bewildered  in  a  doubtful  rdad. 
%  Jefus,  no  other  name  but  thine, 
Is  giv'n  by  everlafting  love, 
To  lead  our  fouls  to  j6ys  divine  ; 
No  other  name  will  Qod  approve. 

^  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart, 
Pfl  thefe,  my  fainting  fpirit  liyes  j 


Hymn  131-  loi 


Diviner  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  power  of  nature  gives. 

4  To  whom  but  thee  fhall  mortals  go. 
To  find  the  true  and  living  way, 

That  leads  us  through  this  world  of  woe 
To  the  bright  realms  of  endlefs  day. 

5  Here  let  my  conftant  feet  abide, 
Nor  from  the  heavenly  way  depart  1 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  be  my  guide, 
Dire£l:  my  fteps,  and  rule  my  heart. 

6  In  thee,  my  great  almighty  Friend, 
My  fafety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine. 

Mrs.  Steeme. 


rpgmn  CXXXI.       Long  M^tre.        Itl 

The   Bhjfing  f/  the   GofpeL 

IN  various  forms,  to  fc'.ints  of  old, 
God  did  his  mind  and  will  unfold  ; 
But  ChriR,  commifiion'd  from  above. 
Hath  no%y  reveal'd  his  grace  and  love. 

2  We  read  the  volume  of  thy  w^ord. 
That  bock  of  life,  that  true  record  ; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heaven 
Is  by  this  fure  conveyance  given. 

3  His  kindeft  thoughts  are  here  exprefl ; 
Able  to  make  us  wife  and  bleft ; 

His  doclri»>es  are  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  We  render  thanks  to  God  above. 

For  his  rich  grace  and  boundlefs  love  \ 
Let  all  raankmd  receive  his  word. 
And  every  nation  blefs  the  Lord. 

I  2  Liverpool  Colle<5liop. 


102         Hymn  132,  133. 
ipgmn  CXXXII.     Common  Metre. 

Pra'rfefor  Creation  and  Providence, 

I  SING  the  mighty  power  of  Go^, 
That  made  the  mountains  rife  y 
That  fpread  the  flowing  feas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  Ikies. 

2  I  fing  the  wifdom  that  prdain'd 

The  fun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  fliines  full  at  his  command, 
And  all  the  ilars  obey. 

3  I  fing  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord, 

That  fiU'd  the  earth  with  food  : 
He  form'd  the  creatures  by  his  word. 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good- 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  difplayM, 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ! 
If  I  furvey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  flcy  I 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below* 

But  makes  thy  glories  known  j  . 
The  clouds  arife  and  tempelts  blow. 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 
(}  Creatures,  as  num'rous  as  they  be. 
Are  fubje^t:  to  thy  care  ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  wc  can  ike. 
But  God  is  prefent  there. 

Watt*' 

Ipgmn  CXXXIil.    Common  Metre.    l\ 

Chriji  pticious  in  Life  and  Death. 

T  ESUS,  I  love  thy  glorious  name  ; 
J    'Tis  mufic  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  1  found  it  out  fo  loud, 
That  heaven  aad  cartji  might  ijiear. 


Hymn   134,  10 


j> 


X  J  2  Ye&,  thoti  art  precious  to  my  foul, 
My  trcafure  and  rtiy  triift  ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  fordid  dull. 

3  All  my  capaGioUvS  powers  can  Wilh, 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  my  eyes  is  light  fo  dear, 
Nor  friendihip  half  fo  fweet. 

4  Thy  grace  ftiil  dwells  up6n  my  he^ft. 

And  flieds  its  fragrance  there  •, 
The  richeft  balm  of  ail  its  woui^is. 

The  cordial  of  its  care. 
^  I'll  fpe^k  the  honours  of  thy  name 

W  ith  my  lail  labouring  breath  ; 
Then,  fpeeclilefs,  give  my  foul  to  thee. 

The  antidote  of  death. 

Doddridge. 

^gmn  CXXXIV.    Long  Metre.    Kerb] 

TZ'ir   Memorial  f>f  our  abfent-  Lard, 

JESUS  IS  gone  above  the  fky. 
Where  our  weak  fenfes  reach  him  not  y 
And  carnal  ohie£l:?  Court  our  eye, 
To  thrult  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 
2,  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have, 
How  v/eak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prove  \ 
And,  to  refrefli  our  mind,  he  gave 
This  kind  memorial  of  his  love. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  fpread, 
With-  his  own  fiefn  and  dying  blood  ; 
We  on  the  rich  provifion  feed. 

And  tafte  the  wine,  and  blefs  our  God.. 

4  Let  Tmful  fweets  be  all  forgot. 
And  ^aith  grow  lefs  in  our  elteera  5 


104  Hymn  135. 

Chrift  and  his  love  fill  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him. 

I  Whilft  he  is  abfent  from  our  fight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  fouls  a  place  ; 
That  WQ  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light. 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 

Watts. 


^^innCXXXV.  Common  Metre,  [^ortj] 

Relieving  Chrijl  in  his  Saints. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  {hall  I  count  the  matchlefs  fum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light, 

Doft  thou  exalted  fhine  ♦, 
What  can  my  poverty  beftow 

When  all  the  world  is  thine  ?  ^ 

3  But  thou  haft  brethren  here  below. 

Partakers  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  wilt  confefs  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

^  In  them  thou  may'ft  be  cloth'd  and  fed. 
And  vifited  and  cheer'd  j 
And,  in  their  accents  of  diftrefs. 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love 
I  in  thy  poor  would  fee  ; 
J^ord,  1  would  rather  beg  my  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee. 


Hym^  136,  137.  105 

Ipgrnn  CXXXVI,    Commm  Metre,    itl 

J^edempiion. 

JEStJS,  th'  eternal  Son  of  God, 
Whom  heavenly  po\yers  obey, 
The  bofom  ttf  his  Father  left, 
||  A'rlci  etor*d  human  clay. 

2  Into  our  0nful  world  he  came, 

The  meflenger  of  grace  5 
And  on  the  curfed  tree  explrM, 
A  vi61:im  in  our  place. 

3  TranfgreiTors  of  the  deeped  ftain, 
.      In  him  falvation  fold ; 

pis  blood  removes  the  foule ft  guilt ; 
His  8,^k;it,  hearJs  the  min<l. 

4  Oat  Jefus  faves  frdm-  fin  and  death. 

His  promifes  are  fure  5 
And  on  this  rock  our  ibuls  may  reft, 
Immoveably  fecure. 

5  O  let  thefe  tidings  be  re<ieiv*d 

With  uniyerfai  joy  $ 
\.  And  let  tlie  high  arygeiie  praifc 
Our  tuneful  powers  ehipioy. 

6  Glory  to  Gdd,  whd  gate  his'  Sdn^ 

To  bear  our  |liame  and  pain ;. 
Hence  peace  on  earth,  and  grace  to  man. 
Through  3H  fuccefcn  reign. 

Gibbons. 

'j|)gmn  CXXX Vll.     Long  Metre.     [^1 

7'<6e   JJnion   of  Chr'ifi  and  his   Churob. 

JESOS,'thou  everiafting  l^ing. 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  % 
Accept  the  well  deferv'd  renown, 
And  wear  our  praifes  as  thy  crowri. 


io6  Hymn  138. 

2  Let  every  ai^:  of  homage  be 
Like  our  efpoufals,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Like  the  blefl  hour,  when  from  above 
We  fir  ft  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

^  The  gladnefs  of  that  happy  day, 
Our  hearts  would  willi  it  long  to  ftay  \ 
Let  not  our  faith  for  fake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  fink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  May  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 

Increafe  thy  praife,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  ling  thy  name, 
At  the  great  fupper  of  the  Lamb^ 

Watts. 

ippmn  CXXXVIIL  Cbvu  Metre.  [^or{ 

The  conipajfianate  Gall  of  Chvfi.     Matt,  xxiii.  37,  38. 

JESUS,  the  friend  of  finners,  calls, 
With  pity  in  his  eyes  ; 
And  warns  them  of  the  dangerous  foes 
That  all  around  them  rife, 

%  **  Fly  to  the  refuge  of  my  arms, 
*'  And  dwell  fecure  from  fear  ; 
**  No  enemy  fliall  pluck  you  hence, 
**  No  weapon  wound  you  here." 

3  With  anxious  heart,  the  pardnt  bird 

Thvis  calls  her  offspring  round  ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  air. 
And  flaughter  ftains  the  ground. 

4  The  trembling  brood,  by  nature  taught, 

Fly  to  the  known  retreat  •, 
Beneath  her  downy  wings  are  fafe. 
And  find  the  fhelter  fweet. 
I  Shall  men,  alas  !  more  thoughtlef^  rncn, 
Refufe  to  lend  an  ear  j 


Hym]^  13^,  140/        107 

Their  only  refuge  madly  fhun, 
And  rather  die' than  hear  ? 

I  No,  let  us  take  the  offered  grace^ 
Left  we  his  wrath  inflame  ; 
For  bleft  are  they  who  put  their  truft 
*    In  his  almighty  name. 

Altered  from  DoddriiiG£. 

pgmnCXXXIX.  Common  Metre.  Korjj] 

Cbrift  the  Head  of  his   Church. 

JESUS,  we  fmg  thy  matchlefs  grace. 
That  calls  fuch  worms  tliy  own  j 
Gives  us  among  thy  faints  a  place,  ._ 

And  brings  us  near  thy  throne. 

I  Wbei^  joinM  to  thee,  our  vital  head, 
Our  virtues  grow  and  thrive  ; 
From  thee  divided  each  is  dead. 
Though  it  may  feem  alive. 

Thy  faints  on  earth,  and  thofe  above 

All  join  in  fwe.et  accord  ; 
The  body  one,  in  mutual  love. 

And  thou  our  common  Lord^ 

4  O  may  bur  humble  faith  rec«iv&" 
Thy  Spirit  with  deli^^ht  ; 
Then  time  and  death  in  vain  (hall  drive 
The  bond  to  difmiite. 

Doddridge, 

i^^^MX  GXL.     -Hallelujah  Metre.      [^1 

Xhe.   Offices  and  Numes  of  Cbriji. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wifdom  and  of  power 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  ever  angels  bore  j 


JO?  HyWK  146. 
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All  are  too  msan      To  fpc^Jc  bis  worth, 
Or  fet  InimanueF&    Glory  forth. 

Our  fouls  would  WefethfltattJttiy.  ^  5. 
:  By  thee,  the  joyful  tiews     '  ■'• 

Of  our  falvation  eamfe. 
The  joyful  news-      Of  fins  foxgiv'n,   . 
Of  hell'  fubcl 4'd,      Arvd^pe^ce^  with,  Heav^m 

3  Jefus  our  gre^t ///^^^Pr/g/?  ,  '" 
Hath  fhed  his  blood,  and  died  ; 
Our  guiky  confcienee  feel»i' 
No  facrifice  befide. 

His  precious  blood         I>id  once  atone, 
And  now  he  pleads       Before  the  throne, 

4  Our  great  alnTightyl.!?;'^, 
Our  Saviour  and  o^r  King^ 
.ThyfeiJtrewcUhy  Wa,  ..^^ 

i  hy  reignmg  grace  we  hog. 
Thine  is  the  power,"        Behold  v/e  fiti 
Thy  willing  captives,      At  thy  feet* 

5  We  hear  our  Sheph-exd's  yoice> 
His  watchful  eyt?s  fliall  keep 
Our  wandering  fouls  among 
Ten  thoufands  of  his  flieep. 

He  feeds  his  flock,      He  knows  their  names. 
His  bofom  bears  The  tender  lambs. 

6  Should  the  proud  hoft  of  death, 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown, 
Put  their  moll  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  maJice  on, 

We  fhall  be  fafe.       For  Chrift  difplays 
Superior  power.         And  guardian  grace. 


Hymn  14*.  109: 


|)gmil'CXI.Iv  r£mimon  Mstre.    It^^^'} 

Di-^he  GonnfS\'-   '-   -      ■  '      "''^^  ''^^ 

KEEP  nlence,  ail  created  things. 
And  wait  your  Maker's  notl  I 
My^oai  ftands^  trcjnbiing,  whilit  fbe  fingS 
"Mie  honours  of  her.Gq^.  ,  , 

i'  fiife,  da^thi  aiid  heflj'^d  vmrkls  unknowii" 

s'     Badg'tJTi  his  S#i. decree  j- 
•  He  fits  on  no  precarious  throne j, 
Nor  b-c-rrows  leave  to  be, 

Rforc_  hh  throne,.  3.  volume  lies. 
With  all  the  fates  of  men  5 
itl^'^very  angefiS  Iprm  aad  ftzc, 
[jrawj  by  tk'  €t«rhal  pen.  ^ 

I  Ens'  fl|^idence  unfolds  the  book. 
And  makes  his  counfels  fliine  ;. 
Each  opening  iezif,  and  every  iiroke 
Fulfils  fome  kind  dsCign, 

f  Here  he  exalts  iife^le<£ied  worms 

To  fceptxes  fiindfa  crowa  ^ 
And  then  the  following  page  he  turn«. 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

5  No  creature  afks  the  reafon  v/hy, 

Nor  God  the  reafon  giTSS  ; 
Ko  favourite  iingel  4:arcs  to  pry 

Between  the  fold.;e4  leaves. 
My  God,  I  would  not  wifh  to  fee 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me. 

Or  what  bright  fcenes  may  rife. 

In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace 
May  1  but  find  my  name, 
K 


I 


lid  Hymn   142. 

-  Recorded,  in  fome  humble|j)1ace,  d 

Beneath  my  Lord^  the  tamb. 

Watt*. 

Jpgmn  CXLII.     Common  Metre^,    [\ 

The  Scriptures, 

LADEN  with  guiltg^nd  full  of  fears,^ 
I  come  to  thee,  n^Lord  ; 
For  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears 
But  ill  thy  holy  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace' 

Does  ail  my  grief  afiuage  ; 
There  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
In  every  facred  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lie»^ 

The  peari,  of  price  unknov/ii  j 
Then  blefl  is  he  who  wifely  tries 
To  make  that  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  living  water  gently  flows. 

To  walli  me  from  my  fin  •, 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 
Nor  danger  dweiis  therein. 

5  This  is  the  Judge  that  ends  the  ftrife. 

Where  fenfe  and  rcjafon  fail  j 
My  guide  to  everlafting  life. 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  May  thy  wife  counfels,  O  rriy  God, 

Thefe  roving  feet  command  ; 
Left  I  forfake  the  happy  road, 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 

Watts,  varied 


Hymn   143,  in 

fpgmn  CXLIIL  Cammon  Metre,  [^orb] 

In  a  Thunder  Sforniy 


%  Whi( 


ET  coward  guilt,  with  pallid  fear^ 
To  flielt'ring  caverns  fly,. 

(llf  dread  the  vengeful  fate 
hich  thunders  through  the  fKy  : 


Protefted  by  tha|^nd,  whofe  law 

The  threat'nin^Rorms  obey. 
Intrepid  virtue  fmiles  fecure, 

RA§  ii^he  bla^^of  day. 
n  the  t^ck  cloilPs  tremendous  gloonr^ 
I  The  llghtningli  horrid  glare, 
t  views  the  fame  all-gracious  Power 
m  "^Ifc^  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

^  Through  nature's  ever  varying  fc^ne. 
By  different  ways  purfu'd^ 
The  one  eternal  end  of  Heav'n 
Is  univerfal  good. 

5  With  like  beneficent  cffe6l. 
O'er  flaming  ether  glows. 
As  when  it  tunes  the  linnet's  voicej. 
And  blufiies  in  the  rofe. 

0  When  through  creation's  vaft  expanfo, 
The  lafl  dread  thunders  roil, 
IJntune  the  concord  of  the  fpheres, 
And  {hake  the  guilty  foul  : 

1 1  Unmov'd,  may  we  the  final  fiorm 
Of  jarring  worlds  furvey, 
That  ufhers  in  the  tranquil  morn 

Of  cyeriafting  day. 
'■'  ■  Mrs.  Carter 


lit  Hymn   144. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gofpel  foun%>     w^ 
With  an  inviting  voice.  ~ 

2  Ho  !   aU  ye  hungry,  it^Bpng  fpuJs^ 

Who  feed  upon  the  ^*nd  •, 
And  vainly  (trive  with  earthly  toys 
To  liil  th'  immortal  mind  ! 

3  Eternal  Wifdom  h?,a  pr^B^'d      ^ 

A  ibul  reviving  feall  j^      '   ^     - 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
l^he  ritii  proviljori  talle. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  ilrenins^ 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thiH|. 
With  ftrearns  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  ajid  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  j^jie  { 
Salvation  in'ahunmiHce  iiov^^Sj 
Like'  fiocds^  of  milk  ancf  wine. 

6  O  Lord,  the  treafures  of  thy  love 

Are  dcepi  ttritathonvM-  rniiie»  |^ 
Deep  as  our  helplefs  mifeifies  are, 
And  boitndkfe  as-  our  fins. 

7  The  happy  gatejj  of  gofpel  grace 

St^.nd  ope**  mght  and.  day  5 
We  humbly  feck  that  rich  fi^ppiy 
Th:it  driv £$^  c ur  want s  « u' -^ y . 


I 


Hymn   145,  146.  113 

fpgmn  CXLV.     Lon^  Metre.     V^ox'q} 

True   Cljarity, 

LET  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  f^arvours  and  their  faith  proclaim  \ 
If  charity  be  wanting  (till, 
Tile  reft  is  but  a  founding  name. 

^  Patient  and  meek  fhe  fufFers  long, 
And  flowly  her  jcefentments  rife  ; ' 
I        Soon  ihe  forgets  the  greatefl  wrong, 
I        And  foon  the  angry  paffion  dies. 

HL  She  envies  noi3|g|.heir  better  ftate, 
^H  But  makes  her  .neighbour's  blifs  her  own  | 
(IP  Nor  vaunts  herfelf  with  mind  elate. 
But  ftill  a  modeft  air  puts  on. 

4  Her  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 
To  her  no  entertainment  give  ; 
She's  pleas'd  to  fee  him  profper  ftill, 
And  ftill  in  good  repute  to  live. 

5;  This  is  the  grape  that  reigns  on  high. 
And  will  forever  brightly  burn. 
When  hope  fhall  in  enjoyment  die. 
And  faith  to  intijit ion  turn.  Smart. 

Jpgmn  CXLVI.      Long  Metre,      [^3 

The  Conquejl  of  Michael  over  the  Drrrron. 

LET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  fine; 
The  wars  of  heaven » when  Ivlichatl  iloodj 
Appointed  by  th'  eternal  King, 
To  fight  the  battles  of  cur  God. 

2   Againft  the  dragon  and  his  hoft. 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ; 
In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boaft. 
Their  courage  finks,  their  v.^e?pons  faiL 


I 


3-f4  Hymn  147;^' 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Sata4»  rfMraw% 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell  ; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triivm-ph  blown, 
And  Viiook  the  dreiifiil  deeps  of  Ijell,. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  da^^knefs  pafl:,         ■  ^ 
Chrift  harh.  aiFam'd  his  reignittg  pswei^ 
Behold  the  great  accufer  eail 
Down  frona  the  fkies  to  rife  noun^iQi^:"^:^:, 

5  'Twas  hy  thy  Mood,  inamortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  dragon  dowav 
'Twas  hj-  thy  word  and  j^Qperful  namCj 
They  gaiu'd  the  battle  arOT  renov/n. 

6  Rejoice^  ye  heavens,  let  every  fta.r 
Shine  with  uqw  glories  round  the  (ky  v 
Saints,  v>^hile  ye  ling  the  heavenly  war> 
Raife  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high. 

Watts. 

IpgUm  C5LYIL  Common  Metre.  E3l<'0rij] 

Frail  Bodies,  and  God  our  Frcpm/er,  .    . 

LET  others  boaft  how  flrong.  they  be, 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear  5 
But  we'll  confefs,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  w-e  are. 

2  Frefn  as  the  grafs,  our  bodies  (land. 

And  flour idi  bright  and  gay  ^ 
A  blading  wind  fweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grafs  away, 

3  Our  flefh  contains  ^  thoufand  fprings. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ;     ' 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thoufand  ftrings  '^^■ 
Should  keep  in  tune  fo  long  ! 

4  But  'tis  our  God  fupports.  our  frame,. 


The  God  \vho  ii>ade  u$  firft 


Hymn   if4§^  1149.  115 

><«.n-'  ..,.'■■'-' — - — — ^ ■ — -^^■j-..'-  ■■ 

Salvation- to  th^a-lmighty  Natne 
That  rear'd  us  from  the  duft, 

j;  Whilfl  we  have  breath,  or  ufe  our  tongues. 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore  ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lunga,. 
Or  they  would  bi^athe  no  more. 

Watts, 

Ipgmn  CXLVIII.  SbortJ^are.l^  or  \^-} 

Catholoci/Tn. 

T    ET  party  n^es  no-  more 
HU^    Hie  Chr-i{®n  world  o'erfpread  y 
^^pentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free 
Wff    Are  one  in  Chr id  their  head, 

%  Anipng  the.  faints  on  earth. 
Let  mutual  love  be  found  \ 
Hei^aof  the  fame  inheritance, 
-     With  mutual  blelBngs  erown'd, 

*■  3:  Let  envyy  chiM  of  hell, 

Bs  b?Jiilh'd  far  awny  ; 
-  Thole  liiouid  in  ilriclcit  friendihjp  dwells 

Who  the  fame  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  x^lJ  the  church  below 

Refemble  that  above  ;  '' 
Where  ftreams  of  pieafure  ahvays.  flow, 

And  everjf  Jiearfcis  ^W^-'^  ^' 

,    .:.;.  ■,  /<•  i-.r/iZi'fi)  L  .  Betjdome* 

^gmn  CXl^IX.   Common  Metre,    [^ori;] 

Charity  greater  than.  Faith  or  Hope, 

LET  Pharifees  of  high  eileem, 
Their  faith  and  zeal  dechre, 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
If  love  bs  wanting  thyi^. 


lib  Hymn  150. 


2  Love  fufFers  long  with  patient  eyC;, 

Nor  is  provok'd  in  hafte  ; 

She  lets  the  prefent  inj'ry  die, 

And  long  forgets  the  paft. 

3  Malice  and  rage,  thofe  fires  of  hell, 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue  ; 

Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill, 

Though  (he  endures  the  wrong. 

4  She  ne'er  deiires  nor  feeks  to  know 

The  fcandals  of  the  time  j 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  thofe  beiov,'. 
Nor  envies  thofs  who^in^.b. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by, 

To  feek  her  neighbour's  good  ;   ,  ., 

So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  iie,,    ^ 
And  fave  us  by  his  blood. 

C  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  powe? 
in  the  hie  ft  realms  above  ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  faints  forever  love. 

Watts. 

fpgmil  CL,     Common  Metre,     U^  or  |; 

Since}  it y, 

E  r  thofe  Vv'ho  be2ir  the  chriftian  name 
Their  promifes  fulfil ; 
'xhc  faints,  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  honour  ftiii. 

2  True  to  the  folemn  oaths  they  take. 

Though  to  their  hurt  they  fwe^r ; 
.  Conftant  and  juft  to  ■\\l  they  fpeak. 
For  GoiX  and  angds  hear. 

3  Still  with  their  lips,  their  hearts. agree^ 

Ncr  fettering  v/otds'devif:': 


lliey  know  the  God  ef  txnth  can  fee 

Through  eyeryi  faife  difgaife-. 
They  hate  tke  appearanGe  of  a  He, 

In  all  the  ihap<rs  it  wears  j 
And  God  has  proniis'd,  when  they  die. 

Eternal  life  is  theirs. 

Lo,  from  afar  the  Lord  defcends. 
And- brings  the  judgment  down  ; 

He  bids  his-  foints,  his  faithftil  friends. 
Rife  and  poileis  their  crcwn. 

Watts 


CjLI.    Co?f:mcn  Metre,    »ory 

The  Bread  of  Life.     Ji-'hn  vi.  49,  54. 

EC  US  adore  th'  Eterna.]  Word", 


L 


^  I'is  he  cur  ferula  hath  fed  ^ 
Thou  art  our  living  flrearn,  O  Lord, 
And  tiiou  th^  immcirtai  bread. 

%  The  manna  came  from  lower  fkles  ; 
But  Jefus  from  above. 
Where  the  frefn  fprings  of  pleafiire  rife^ 
And  rivers  flow  with  love. 

I  The  ancient  fathers  died  at  lafl,. 
Who  ale  that  lieayenly:  bread  ; 
-But  thefe  grc-viiions  Vvihich  we  .taile 
Can  raifj  us  from  the  dead. 

4  Bleil  be  the  Lord,  that  gives-  his.  fiefh 

I'o  nouridi  dying  men  ; 
And  often  fpreada  hi^. table  frefh^ 
Left  v/e  fhould  faint  again. 

5  Our  fouls  ihail  draw  their  heavenly  breatbg 

While  Jefus  finds  fupplies  ; 
Nos^  fhaii  our  graces  fink  to  death, 
for  Jefus  never  dies, 


ii3  Hymn   152, 


6  Daily  our  mortal  flefh  decays, 
But  Chriit  our  life  fliall  come  ; 
And  by  his  mi^rhty  power  {hall  ralfe 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. . 

iPfiUn  CLII,     Common  Metre:  ''''  l^ 

On  the  death  cf  a  Child. 

LIFE  is  a  fpan,  a  fleeting  hour. 
How  foon  the  vapour  fxies  ! 
Man  is  a  tender  tranfient  flower. 
That  in  the  blooming  dies, 

2  Death  fpreads,  like  winter,  fro^zeh  arm§. 

And  beauty  fmiles  no  more  •, 
Where  now  are  fled  thofe  rifmg  charms 
Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  ? 

3  The  oiiCe  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  deadj 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  nature  Vv'eeps  her  comforts  fled. 
And  wither'd  all  her  joys. 

4  But  wait  the  interpofing  eloom, 

And  lo  !  ftern  winter  nies  ! 
And,  dreft  in  beauty's  fairelt  bloorn, 
The  flowery  tribes  arife. 

5  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  th'ne, 

'\\nien,  what  we  now  deplore 
Shall  rife  in  full  immortal  prime. 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

6  Then  ceafe,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  tears, 

Religion  points  on  high  ; 
There  everlailing  fpring  appears, 
And  joys  that  never  ciie. 

iVIrs.  Steele^ 


Hymn  153,  154.  119 

a : — 

$)i)mn  CLIII.     Common  Metre.      [[?] 

Life  and  Death. 

LIFE  is  the  time  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
rhe  time  t'  iiifure  the  great  reward  j 
.   And  whiirt  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
{■-The  vileil  hnner  may  return. 
S  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  giv'n, 
To  'fcape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  j 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  tlie  bieffings  of  tlie  day. 

3  The  living  kno\*/  that  they  muit  die. 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  j 

Tneir  mem'ry  and  their  i^iiiQ  are  gone^ 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  loft  ; 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  duft  ; 
They  have  no  ihare  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  fun. 

^  No  a6ls  of  pardon  can  be  part 

In  the  cold  grave  to  whicii  we  hafle  ; 

For  no  repentance  can  be  found, 

Nor  faitk,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground, 

ty  Thenj  what  my  thoughts  delign  to  do, 
My  foul,  with  ali  thy  might  purfue  j 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  reft. 
Obey,  and  be  forever  bleft. 

Watts. 


i^gmn  CLIV.     Common  Metre,    [^or[?] 

Cohv'tSiion  of  Sin,  and  Relief- 6y  tie  GofpeL 

LORD,  how  fecure  my  confcience  waSj 
And  felt  no  inward  dread  ! 
i  was  alive  without  the  law, 

And  thought  my  fins  were  dead. 


I20  Hymn   ij^j. 


a  -My  hopes  'of  iieaT€H  were  firm  antl  hn^it  j 
But  lince  the  pr^ cejit  came, 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  iiiid  how  vile  1  atn. 

3  My  puiit  appeiir'd  but  fmallbefore^ 

Till,  territy'd,  i  faw 
liow  peiie^,  holy,  juft,  -and  pure 
Is  tiiir*^  ere.mal  law. 

4  Th^ii  felt  my  foffi'  the  iiesTj  loat?,. 

My  line  reviv'd  again  j- 
I  iVAd  provok'd  a  holy  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  are  vain. 

5  My  Gcdj  what  pov/er  fh:ill  I  invcic 

"With  my  hft  hb'rinpj  breath, 
To  rid  me  of  this  M^retched  yoke, 
Thefe  bonds  of  fih  and  death. 

6  In  Jcfus  I  behold  thy  face,  •: 

Thy  mercy  tliere  I  tee  ;■ 
Throu.^h  liim  I  trull  tin-  boundlefs  graee^ 
To  fet  the  prJs'iicr  free. 

U'atis,  with  Variatioa  and  Addition. 

Ipg^-^"^^^  CLV.     Common  Metre,     l^X 

LORD,  in  thy  fervice  I  would  fp^rtd,: 
The  renanarit  of  my  days  ♦, 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd> 
But  to  renew  thy  praife  ? 

2  Thy  own  almighty  pov/er  and  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  fuflain. 
When  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave. 
And  nature  funk  with  pain. 

3  Thou,  when  the  paiijs  of  death  v/ers  fei% 

Didit  chafe  the  fears  of  hell , 


HtMN    156.  12 1 

SSer- — -^ — — — ; ; ■ 

,  And  teach  my  pale  and  quiv'ring  lips 
Thy  matchlefs  grate  to  tell. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

1  did  my  foul  refign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  falvation  mine. 

5  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave. 

At  thy  command  I  come  ; 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  fpecdier  flight 
To  my  celeftiai  home.  ,1;  yi/i 

^  Where  thou  fl^lt  fettle  my  abode^  q  ^-^  • 
There  would  I  choofe  to  be  ; 
For  in  thy  prefence  death  is  life. 
And  earth  is  heayen  with  thee. 

i^pmn  CLVL     Img  Metre.    Korfc?] 

Storm  and  TbuhJer. 

If    ORD  of  the  earth,  and  fea,  and  ikies, 
\  J   All  nature  owns  thy  fovereign  power  j 
_.  At  thy  command  the  tempefts  rife, 
ifj^i^At  thy  command  the  thunders  roar. 

St  We  hear  with  trembling  and  affnght 
The  voice  of  heaven,  tremendous  found  [ 

>   Keen  lightnings  pierce  the  (hades  of  night. 
And  fpread  their  horrors  all  around. 

I  What  mortal  could  fuflain  the  ftroke, 
Should  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  ftorms. 
Which  our  repeated  crimes  provoke, 
Defcend  to  cruih  rebellious  worms  ! 

4  Thefe  dreadful  glories  of  thy  name 
With  terror  would  overwhelm  our  fauls ', 
I, 
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But  mercy  dawns  with  kinder  beam. 
And  guilt  and  rifing  fear  controls. 

5  O  let  thy  mercy,  on  my  heart. 

With  cheering,  healing  radiance  fhine  j 

Bid  every  anxious  fear  depart, 

And  gently  whifper  "  thou  art  mine/' 

6  Then,  fafe  beneath  thy  guardian  care, 
In  hope  ferene  my  foul  fhall  reft  ; 
Nor  ftoTms  nor  dangers  reach  me  there, 
In  thee,  my  God,  my  refuge,  bleft. 

Mrs.  Steele* 

!«»    '  111  I      i  '  '    ■      ■■• ■ 

Jpgmn    CLVII.    Long  Metre.    L^(yr\^.. 

The  Eternal  Sabbath. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows. 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  houfc  ; 
And  let  our  fon.^s  and  worfliip  rife 
Like  grateful  incenfe  to  the  fKies. 

%  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  \ 
But  there's  a  nobler  reft  above  ; 
To  that  cur  labouring  fouls  afpire 
"With  ardent  pangs  of  ftrong  defire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  diftrefs. 
Nor  fin  nor  death  fhill  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  ihall  mingle  with  the  fongs. 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes, 
fo  interrupt  the  long  repofe  ; 

No  midnight  (hade,  no  clouded  fun, 
To  veil  the  bright  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long  expected  day,  begin  ; 

Pawft  on  t;hefe  realms  of  death  and  fin  j 
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Fain  would  we  quit  this  weary  road. 
And  fleep  in  death,  to  reft  with  God. 

DODDRIDG.E. 


^gmn  CLVIiL     Common  Metre.      [t3 

Divine  Goodnefsj, 

LORD,  diou  art  good,  all  nature  fliows 
Thee  full  and  free  and  kind  ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows. 
Nor  can  it  be  confin'd. 

The  whole,  in  every  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite,  good  will  ! 
It  fhincs  in  ftars,  it  flows  in  ftreams. 

And  burfts  from  every  hill. 

It  fills  the  wide  extended  main, 

And  heav'ns  which  fpread  more  wid^  j 

It  drops  in  gentle  fliov/ers  of  rain, 
And  roils  in  every  tide. 

4  Still  hath  it  been  diffused  and  free, 
Through  ages  pad  and  gone  \ 
Nor  ever  can  exhaufted  be. 
But  ftill  keeps  flowing  on. 

5;  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  fuppliej. 
Spreads  joy  through  all  its  parts  ; 
Lord,  may  thy  goodnefs  draw  our  tyz^^ 
And  captivate  our  hearts. 

6  High  admiration  let  it  raife. 
And  kind  afl!e<lxioiis  move  ; 
Employ  cur  tongues  in  hymns  of  praifc. 
And  fill  gujr  hearts  with  love. 

Livfrpool  Collc^ioJk 
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$>gmn  CLIX.     Shr(  Metre,     m  ox  « 

The  Promife  to  Believers  and  their  Children. 

LORD,  what  our  ears  have  heard. 
Our  eyes  delighted  trace  ; 
Thy  love  in  long  fuccefl^on  fhown. 
To  Sion's  choien  race. 

2  Our  children  thou  doft  claim^ 
And  mark  them  otit  for  thine  j 

Ten  thoufand  bleffings  to  thy  nam,£ 
For  goodncfs  fo  diyine. 

3  Thee,  let  the  fathers  own^ 
And  thee,  the  fons  adore  j 

Joined  to  the  Lord  in  folemi;i  vow% 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  keep. 
And  blefs  the  happy  bands. 

Which  clofer  ftiU  engage  their  heartl 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord  \ 
Hcv/  plenteous  is  thy  grace  ! 

Which  J  in  the  promife  of  thy  loyc^^ 
Includes  our  rifing  race. 

6  Our  offspring,  ftiil  thy  care. 
Shall  own  their  father's  God, 

To  lateil  times  thy  bleffing  (hare. 
And  found  thy  praife  abroad. 

Salifbury  CoIIe<5H8», 

Ipgmn  CLX.       Common  Metre.        IM 

Creation  and  Providence. 

LORD,  when  my  raptured  thought  furyeyi  ^ 
Creation's  beauties  o'er^ 


Hymn  i6o.  I2j 

»» I .     I .  . .,,_.,«. 

All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praife. 
And  bid  my  foul  adore. 

Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footfteps  fhine  ; 
Ten  thoufand  pleafing  wonders  rife. 

And  fpeak  the  Iiand  divine. 

The  living  tribes  of  eountlefs  forms 

In  earth  and  fea  and  air  ; 
The  meaneft  flies,  the  fmalleft  worms. 

Almighty  power  declare. 

All  rofe  to  life  at  thy  command, 

And  wait  their  daily  food 
from  thy  paternal*,  bounteous  hand, 

Exhauftlefs  fpring  of  good  ! 

The  meads,  array*d  in  beauteous  green. 
With  wholefome  herbage  crowned  j 

The  fields  with  corn,  a  richer  fcene. 
Spread  thy  full  bounties  round. 

The  fruitful  tree,  the  blooming  flower. 

In  varied  charms  appear  ; 
Their  varied  charms  difplay  thy  power. 

Thy  goodnefs  all  declare. 

The  fun's  productive  quick'ning  beams 

The  glowing  verdure  fpread  ; 
Refrefhing  rains  and  cooling  ftreamg 

His  gerule  influence  aid. 

The  moon  and  ftars  his  abfent  light 

Reflect  with  borrow'd  rays  ; 
And  deck  the  fable  veil  of  night, 

And  fpeak  their  Maker's  praife. 

Xvlrs.  Stssls, 

La 
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Faith  in  the  Redeemer  s  Sacrifice* 

LORD,  when  my  thoughts ' delighted roY« 
Amidft  the  wonders  of  thy  lovCj 
Glad  hope  revives  my  drooping  he^rt| 
And  bids  intruding  fe^r  depart. 

4  But  whiill  thy  fufferings  I  furvey. 
And  faith  enjoys  a  heavenly  ray, 
Thefe  dear  memorials  of  thy  pain 
Prefent  anew  the  dreadful  fcene. 

3  I  hear  thy  groans,  with  deep  furprize. 
And  view  thy  wounds  with  weeping  eyes  | 
Each  bleeding  wound,  each  dying  groan. 
With  anguifh  fiird,  and  pains  unknown, 

4  For  mortal  crimes  a  facrifice. 

The  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour  dies  5 
What  love,  vi^hat  mercy,  how  divine  1 
And  can  1  call  the  Saviour  mine  ? 

^  Repenting  forrow  fills  my  heart, 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  fmart  \ 
O  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  forrow  and  the  joy  fmccre. 

6  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Saviour's  prarfe  5 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

^I^mn  CLXII.     Long  Mar-..       IW. 

*r^e  Gcfpdyulitee, 

LOUD  let  the  tuneful;  trumpet  found. 
And  fpread  the  joyful  tidings  round  f 
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Let  every  foul  with  tranfport  hear, 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

J  Ye  debtor's,  whom  he  gives  to  know. 
That  you  ten  thoufand  talents  owe. 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall. 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

3  Slaves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chaii^ 
Of  fin,  and  hell's  tyrannic  reign. 

To  liberty  aflert  your  claim. 

And  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  nam?, 

4  The  rich  inheritance  of  heaven, 

Your  joy,  your  crowr;  are  freely  given  5 
Fair  Salem,  your  arrival  waits, 
With  golden  ftreets  and  pearly  gates. 

I  Her  bleft  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore  •, 
No  debt  but  love  immenlely  great,   \, 
Whofe  joy  ftill  rifes  with  the  debt.  » 

^  O  happy  fouls,  who  kno\y  the  found 
God's  light  ihall  ail  their  ftcps  furroi 
And  ihow  that  jubilee  begun, 
Wliich  through  eternal  years  fliall  ru 

PODI 

^gmn  CLXIIL    Hallelujah  M^tn 

^17) f  Triumph  of  Chrip^  and  the  Pgivter  of  his  Gofp 

LOUD  to  the  Prince  of  heaven 
Your  cheerf^  voices  raife  ! 
To  him  your  yovv^s  be  given. 
And  fill  his  courts  with  praife. 
With  confcious  worth,         All  clad  in  armH^ 
AU  bright  in  charms,  He  fallies  forjih, 
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2  Gird  on  thy  conquering  fword, 
Afcend  thy  fhining  car. 

And  march,  Almighty  Lord, 

To  wage  thy  holy  war. 
Before  his  wheels,        In  glad  furprize. 
Ye  vallies  rife,  And  fink  ye  hills. 

3  Fair  truth  and  gentle  love. 
With  righteoufnefs  and  peace, 
In  thy  retinue  move, 

Thy  conquering  power  to  grace. 
Thou  in  their  cauic         Shalt  profperous  ride. 
And  far  and  wide  Difpenfe  thy  laws. 

4  Before  thy  mighty  fword. 
Millions  of  foes  (hall  fall. 
The  captives  of  thy  word, 
That  word  which  conquers  all, 

q^'^P  -tt-.v^cl  fl^all  know,       Great  King  of  kir;^^ 
Whnd'rous  things    Thine  arm  can  do. 

P    e  to  my  willing  foul 

5  ^^Id  thy  triumphant  way, 
■^^re  every  foe  control, 
^,4  all  thy  power  difplay. 

^  ^  thy  fword,        Bleft  Jefus,  fee, 

6  Bej  thee,  My  Prince  and  Lord. 
D(  DoDDRioce,  varied. 

A 

1 

^mn  CLXIV.     Long  Metre.      [W 

Felly  cured  by  ^Jfli&ion^ 

LOW  at  thy  gracious  feet  I  bend. 
My  God,  my  everlafting  friend, 
Permit  the  claim  j  O  let  thine  ear 
My  humble  fuit  bdulgent  hear. 
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Z  Lord,  thou  haft  l)id  me  feek  thy  face. 
And  afk  of  thee,  thy  promised  grace  ^ 
•O  may  thy  favour,  blifs  divine  1 
With  fuller^  clearer  radiance  jhine. 

3  But,  O  my  heart,  refle<^  with  ftiamc  | 
Can  I  prefer  fp.bold  a  claim  ? 
Confcious  how  often  I  hayq  flray'd, 
By  empty  vanities  betray 'd. 

^  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 

Have  trifles  call-d  my  thoughts  abroad  f 
Till  heavenly  pity  faw  me  roam, 
And  bade  afflidtion  iaring  nie  home. 

5  And  when  the  fnares  of  earth  were  broke^ 
By  kind  affliftion's  needful  ftroke, 
Have  not  I  own-d,  with  humble  praife^ 
That  juft  and  right  are  all  his  ways  ^ 

0  Yes,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne. 
My  vilenefs  and  thy  love  I  own  ; 

P  let  that  love,  with  beams  divitie. 
Forgiving,  healing,  round  me  (hine. 

^  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
This  heedjefs  heart  requires  the  roH, 
Thy  arm  fupporting  I  implore  j 
The  hand  that  chaftens,  can  reftore, 

1  O  may  the  kind  convi£l:ion  prove 
A  fruit  of  thy  paternal  love  j 

Wean  me  from  earth,  from  Im  refinCj, 
And  make  my  heart  entirely  thine. 
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Jpgmn  CLXV.     Common  Metre.     [^; 

7he  Nc-w  Jerufahm. 

LO,  what  a  glorious  fight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes  I 
The  earth  and  leas  are  paft  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  Ikies  \ 

Z  From  the  third  he^v'n,  where  God  refides, 
That  holy,  happy  place. 
The  new  Jerufaiem  comes  down, 
Adorn'd  with  ihining  grajcc, 

3  Attending  angels  fhout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  fing  j 

<*  Mortals,  behold  th?  faered  feat 

•*  Of  your  dejTcendJng  JLing. 

4  «  The  God  of  glory,  down  to  me» 

"  Removes  his  bleft  abode ; 
*<  Men  are  the  obje£^s  of  his  love, 
"  And  he  their  gracious  God. 

5  «*  His  tender  hand  (hall  wipe  the  tear« 

"  From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
**  And  pains  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fear§| 
«  And  death  itfelf  ihall  die.*' 

6  How  bright  the  vifion  I  but  how  long 

8hall  this  glad  hour  delay  ! 
Fly  fwifter  round  ye  wings  of  time, 
A^d  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Watts, 

H  ■ f    -  .-     -  -        '  -    ^'■■-•'^ 

l^gmnCLXVI.  CmimonMetn.  C^or[?]] 

yl  living  and  a  dead  Faith, 

MISTAKEN  fouls,  that  dream  of  heaven, 
And  make  their  empty  boaft 
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Of  inward  joys  and  fins  forgiven, 
Whilft  ihey  are  flaves  to  Tuft. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies'  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead  -, 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Chrift  the  living  Head. 

3  ^Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart  ; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  finful  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

By  a  celeftial  power  ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  fnall  prevail 
In  the  decifive  hour. 

5  Faith  muft  obey  our  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  truft  his  grace  5 
A  pard'ning  God  is  jealous  itill. 
For  his  own  hoiinefs. 

4  When  from  the  curfe  he  fets  us  free. 
He  makes  our  natures  clean  ; 
Nor  would  he  fend  his  Son  to  be 
The  minifter  of  fm. 

I  5  His  Spirit  fills  our  hearts  with  love, 
i-        And  feals  our  peace  with  God  ; 

With  cheerful  fteps  our  feet  fliall  move 
Along  the  heav'nly  road. 

Watts,  varied. 


ipgmn  CLXVII.    Long  Metre.    [$^ort>] 

Tlie  Example  of  Chrrft. 

MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
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But  in  thy  life  thy  law  appears, 
Dfawn  out  in  living  charafters. 

2  Such  was  thy  piety  and  izeal. 

Thy  deference  to  thy  Father's  will  j 

Thy  love  and  meeknefs  fo  divine, 

r  would  tranfcribe  and  make  thenirriirtii- 

3  Gold  mountains  arid  the  midnight  air, 
Witrtefs'd  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer  ; 
The  defart  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  confli£fe  and  thy  vidl'ry  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  jpittefnj  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  j 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  (hail  own  my  Baiii^ 
Among  the  folloVers  of  the  Lamb. 

Ipgmn  CLXVIII.  Long  Metre.     IMm 

Rttirsment  and  Meditation, 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  ftranger  to  myfelf  and  thee  t 
Amidit  ten  thoufand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  higheft  love* 

a  Why  fliould  my  paffionS  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  degrade  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  ihould  1  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flefh  and  fenfe, 

Thy  fovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence  % 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 
And  all  inferior  joys  relign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  fcenes  vrithdra^^n^ 
Let  noife  and  vanity  be  gone  \ 
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In  fecrct  filence  of  the  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,Iiind. 

W.ATTi. 


ipr)mn  CLXIX.  'Co?jimon  Metre,  t^ort?] 

TJje  Everlapivg  Covenant. 

MY  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
Abides  forever  fure  ; 
And  in  its  boundlefs  grace  I  feel 
*      My  happinefs  fecure. 

2  What  though  my  honf^  be  not  with  thee, 

As  nature  could  defire  ? 
To  higher  joys  than  nature  gh'^es, 
My  nobler  vi&ws  afpire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  eveilafting  God, 

My  Father  art  become  j 
Jefus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home  ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  fovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 
And  when  thy  providence  Is  dark, 
I  wait  thy  light  above. 

5  Thy  cov'nant  in  my  dying  hour 

Shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
And  when  I  wake,  fhall  iliii  employ 
My  everlafting  fcng. 

DoDDRTDCJF,  var?ed« 


ipgmn  CLXX.     Common  Metre.      [^.] 

Gratituds  the  Spring  efirue  Religion, 

MY  God,  what  filken  cords  are  thine  ! 
How  foft,  and  yet  how  (Irong  I 
Whiift  power,  and  truth,  and  love  combine 
To  draw  our  fouls  along. 
M 
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%  When  cRifliM  beneath  the  heavy  yoke 
Of  Satan  and  of  fin, 
Thy  hand  our  iron  bondage  brok^. 
Our  grateful  hearts  to  win. 

3  The  guih  of  twice  ten  thoufand  fin* 

Thy  mercy  takes  away  ; 
Thy  promife,  when  the  war  begins, 
Secures  the  crowning  day.  ^ 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tears 

In  rich  profufion  flows  j 
The  glory  of  unnuraber'd  years 
Eternity  beftows. 

5  Drawn  by  fuch  cords,  we  onward  move. 

Till  round  the  throne  we  meet ; 
And  captives  in  the  chains  of  love. 
Fall  at  our  conq'ror's  feet. 

DODDRIDOK. 

U)gmn  CLXXI.    Long  Metre,     [^ori?], 

Imploring  dhme  Injluences, 

MY  God,  whene'er  my  longing  heart 
Its  grateful  tribute  would  impart  j 
In  vain  my  tongue  with  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

a  In  vain  my  boldeft  thoughts  arife  j 
I  fmk  to  earth,  arid  lofe  the  fkies  \ 
Yet  I  may  flill  thy  grace  implore,. 
And  low  in  dull  thy  name  adore, 

3   O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  infpire, 
And  raife  each  languid,  weak  defire  \ 
Thy  grace,  which  condefcends  to  meet 
The  finner  proilrate  at  thy  feet. 
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With  humble  fear  let  love  unite, 
And  mix  deyotion  with  delight ; 
Then  ihali  thy  nanie  be  all  my  joy, 
Thy  praife  my  conftant,  bleft  employ. 

Thy  name  infpir&s  the  harps  above, 
With  harmony  aud  praife  and  love  ; 
That  grace  which  tunes  th'  immortal  firings, 
JLooks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things. 

.0  let  thy  grace  giiide  every  fong. 
And  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue  ; 
Then  {hall  the  ftrains  harmonious  flow. 
And  heavenly  joy  begin  bejow. 

Mrs.  Steels. 

^gmn  CLXXII.    Short  Metre,    K- or  t?] 

pod  our  Creator  Qnd  Benefacior, 

MY  Maker  and  my  King  ! 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  fovereign  bounty  is  the  fpring 
From  whence  my  ble^ings  flowy 

%  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 
\  A  thouland  reafbns  move, 

^  thoufand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand. 

On  thee  alone  I  live  \ 
^y  God,  thy  benefits  demand 

More  praife  tharj  I  can  give. 

^  Lord,  what  can  \  impart 

When  all  is  thine  before  \ 
Xhy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart  \ 

Yh€  f  ift>  alas,  how  poor  1 
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5  Shall  I  withhold  thy  dus  ? 
And  fhall  my  paflions  rove  ? 

Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anew, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  infpire 

My  foul  with  ftrength  divine  ; 
Jiet  all  my  powers  to  thee  afpire, 
And  3U  my  dayp  he  thine. 

Mrs.  STEEtB. 

j^gmn  CLXXIIL  Common  Metre,  [^or[?3! 

Rrpentanee  and  Hope. 

TV/f^  Saviour,  when  my  thought&^rceal 
X  V  i   The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
l^ow  at  thy  feet  afham'd  I  fail, 
And  hide  my  guilty  face, 

%  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ? 
Ah  !  vile  ungrateful  l>eart  I 
]3y  earth's  unworthy  cares  betray'd. 
From  Jefus  to  depart ! 

I  From  Jefus,  who  alone  can  give 
True  pleafure,  peace  and  reft  : 
When  abfent  from  my  Lord,  1  livo 
Unfatisfy'd,  unbleft. 

4  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  fake. 
My  wandering  foul  reilores  ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

I  O  whilft  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
The  penitential  figh, 
Qonfirm  the  kind,  the  pard'ning  word^ 
"With  pity  in  thine  eye. 
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6  Then  (hall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet. 
Rejoice  to  feek  thy  face, 
And  grateful  own  how  kind^  how  fweet 
Is  thy  forgiving  grace, 

Mrs.  SxEEtB* 

^gmn  CLXXIV.     Short  Metre.    M 

ConfeJ^on  and  Pardon^ 

MY  forrows,  like  a  flood 
Impatient  of  reft  rain  t. 
Into  thy  bofom,  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint, 

2  How  often  have  I  ftood 
A  rebel  to  the  Ikies  ; 

Yet,  O  the  patience  of  my  God, 
1  hy  thunder  filent  lies. 

3  Now  by  a  powerful  glance. 
My  Saviour,  from  thy  face, 

This  rebel  heart  no  more  withftands, 
But  yields  to  fovereign  grace. 

4  I  fee  the  Prince  of  Life 
Difplay  his  wounded  veins  ; 

1  fee  the  fountain  open'd  wide. 
To  wafn  away  my  ftains. 

5  My  God  is  reconcird. 
My  tears  his  pity  move ; 

He  calls  me  his  adopted  child. 
The  obje6t  of  his  love. 

^    6  Now  let  me  not  receive 

In  vain  this  heavenly  grace ; 
But  let  it  be  a  fruitful  feed, 
Producing  holinefs. 

Watts,  abbrcTiatcd  wid  aUcr«4 
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Jpgmn  CLXXV.   Common  Metre.     [^I 

The  Chr'ijimn  Race. 

Tl  yrY  foul,  awake,  ftretch  cv'ry  nerve, 
JLVA   And  prefs  with  vigour  on  ; 
A  heav'nly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown, 

%  A  cloud  of  witnelTes  around. 
Hold  thee  in  full  furvey  •, 
Forget  the  fteps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice, 

Which  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
*Tis  his  own  hand  prefents  the  prize 
To  thine  afpiring  eye. 

4  That  prize,  with  peerlefs  glories  bright. 

Which  fhall  new  luftre  boaft. 
When  vidlors*  wreaths,  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  duil. 

I  My  foul,  with  facred  ardour  iir*d. 
The  glorious  prize  purfue  ; 
And  meetj  with  joy,  the  high  cornmand. 
To  bid  this  earth  adieu. 

Doddridge. 


Jpgmn  CLXXVI.     short  Metre.     M 

Prayer  In  Skinefsi 

MY  Sovereign,  to  thy  throne. 
With  humble  hope,  i  prefs  ; 
Q  bow  thine  ear,  to  hear  the  groan 
Of  indigent  diftrefs. 
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i      2  Th'  eternal  prleft  appears 
\  ■        Before  thee  with  his  blood  ; 

Through  him  1  ofFer  thefe  my  tears. 
And  caft  my  care  on  God. 

3  My  life,  bow'd  down  with  pain. 
Mourns  its  decaying  bloom  ; 

Lord,  clothe  thefe  bones  with  fleih  again. 
And  fpare  me  from  the  tomb. 

4  Without  one  murm'ring  word,. 
Thy  chaft'ning  I  receive  ; 

But  with  fubmiffion  allc,  O  Lord, 
A  merciful  reprieve. 

5  Diilrefs'd  and  pain'd  as  now. 
Thy  aid  I  once  implor'd 

Thy  pity  heard  my  earneft  vow,, 
Thy  power  my  health  refior'd. 

6  My  fuppli eating  voice, 
Unwearied  I  will  raife  : 

Say  to  thy  fervant's  foul,  "  Rejoice  V 
And  fiii  my  mouth  with  praife. 

Scott, 

|)gmri  CLXXVIL    Common  Metre,    [:^] 

Marriage. 

MYSTERIOUS  rite  !  by  Heav'n  ordain'd 
This  facred  truth  to  prove. 
The  blifs  which  mortals  here  enjoy,. 
Mull  fiov/  from  virtuous  love. 
*  Though  made  by  God's  almighty  hand. 
And  in  his  image  fcrm'd. 
Yet  Adam  knew  no  happinefs, 
Till  icve  his  bofom  warm'd, 
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3  Eden,  with  all  its  beauteous  groves, 
And  fruits  of  richeft  tafte, 
To  one  for  focial  blifs  defign'd 
Was  but  a  lonely  wade. 

^  But  when  his  lovely  bride  appeared 
In  native  graces  dreft, 
The  latent  fpark  burft  into  flame. 
And  love  infpir'd  his  breaft. 

5  What  wife  provifion  haft  thou  made. 
Great  Parent  of  mankind, 
That  all  thine  offspring  may  enjoy 
The  blifs  for  them  defign'd  ! 

^  Then  will  we  join  our  hearts  and  hands 
In  bonds  of  virtuous  love  ; 
And  whilft  we  live  in  peace  below. 
Prepare  for  blifs  above. 

ipgmn  CLXXVill.    Commgn  Metre,  [b] 

Submijfioa  to  Frevldenee. 

NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 
And  rofe  to  life  at  firft, 
W^  to  the  earth  return  again. 
And  mingle  with  our  dull, 

a  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy. 
And  call  our  own,  in  vain. 
Are  but  Ihort  favours  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  again. 

3  'Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
'        Or  links  them  to  the  grave  ; 

He  gives,  and,  bleffed  be  his  name. 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  pafTions,  then ! 

Let  eaqh  impatient  Cgh 
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Be  filcnt  at  his  fov*reign  Vv'ill,. 
And  every  marmur  die. 

If  fmiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 
.     Its  praifes  fliali  be  fpread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  juitice  too 
That  ilrikes  our  comforts  dead. 


Watts. 


Ipgmn  CLXXIX.     Common-  Metre,     [b] 

P^ain   Prcfptrity,,  or  Fargdfulnefs  of  Gedi 

NO,  I  fliaiiienvy  them  no  more,. 
Who  grow  profanely  great ; 
Though  they  increafe  their  golden  (lore,^ 
And  ihine  in  robes  of  ft  ate. 

a  They  tafte  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 
Upon  this  earthly  clod  j 
In  vain  they  fearcli  the  creature  through 
Whilil  they  forget  their  God. 

3  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too, 

And  think  your  life  your  own  ; 
But  death  comes  haft'ning  on  to  you, 
To  cut  your  glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  mufi  bow  your  {lately  head. 

Away  your  fpirit  flies  ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  b&d. 
To  bear  it  to  the  Tiies. 

j;  Go  now,  and  boaft  of  all  your  ftores. 
And  tell  how  bright  you  (hine  •, 
Your  heaps  of  glitt'ring  dull  ars  yours. 
And  rpy  Redeemer's  mine. 

'  Watts* 
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f^^mn  GlXKX.     pommon  Metre.     [C; 

'the  Holinejs  and  Happtnefs  of  Heaven, 

MOR  eye  hath  feen,  nor  ear  hath  h^ard, 
Nor  fenfe,  nor  reafon  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  prepar'd 
For  thofe  that  loye  the  Son. ' 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  y 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  u^  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  iky. 

And  all  the  region  peace  ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  fee  or  tafte  the  blifs. 

4  Not  the  malicious  pr  profane. 

The  covetous  or  proud. 
Nop  thieves  nor  flanderers  ihall  obtaiii 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

5  Thofe  hqly  gates  forevep  bar 

Pollution,  (in  and  (liame  ; 
None  ihall  receive  admittance  there. 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

6  If  we  are  waih'4  in  Jefus'  blood, 

And  pardon'd  through  his  name  j 
If  tKe  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  fanctify^d  our  frame  : 

^  We  afk  a  perfevering  power. 
To  keep  thy  juil  commands  ; 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more, 
^Q  niore  pollute  our  hands. 

Altered  from  Watts. 
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p]imn  CLXXXL   Long  Metre.     [^] 

Cbrijlians  the  Sons  of  Gad. 

NOT  cil  the  nobles  of  the  eartfc,  . 
Whd  bead  the  honours  of  their  birthf 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim. 
As  thofe  who  bear  the  Chriitiari  name. 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  given', 

To  be  the  fons  and  heirs  of  heaven  ; 
Sons  of  the  God,  who  reigns  on  highy 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  fiiy. 

3  On  them  a  happy,  chofen  race, 
Their  Father  pours  his  richeit  grace  j 
To  them  his  counfels  he  imparts, 
And  writes  his  law  within  their  hearti. 

4  When  through  temptation  they  rebels 
His  chaft'ning  rotfiie  makes  them  feel  5 
Then,  with  a  Father's  tender  heart. 

He  foothes  the  pain  und  heals  the  fmart. 

5  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  fupply, 
Their  fteps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye  ^ 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  above. 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

6  Have  I  the  honour.  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  numerous  family  ?  , 
On  me  thy  gracious  gift  beltow. 
To  call  my  God  my  Father  too. 

7  So  may  my  condu£t  ever  prova 
My  hlial  piety  and  love  ; 

Whilft  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Father's  image  in  my  face. 

Stsnnet. 
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p^^nn  CLXXXll.  Long  Metre.  E^or 

Divine  Compajfton  to  Sinners, 

NOT  to  condemn  the  fons  of  me». 
Did  Chrift  the  Son  of  God  appear  ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  feen, 
No  flaming  fword,  nor  thunder  there. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  lov'd  the  race  of  man  fo  well. 
He  fent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load      *' 
Of  fins,  and  fave  our  fouls  from  hell. 

3  Let  finners  hear  the  Saviour's  word, 
Truft  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live  ; 
A  thoufand  joys  his  lips  afford, 
His  hands  a  thoufand  bleffings  give. 

4  *f  Come,  all  ye  weary,  fainting  fouls, 
"  Ye  heavy  laden  fmiij^s,  come  5 

<*  V\\  give  you  reft  from  all  your  toils, 
**  And  lead  you  to  my  heav'niy  home. 

5  "  Ye  iliall  find  reft,  that  learn  of  me  j 
**  I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  j 

**  But  pafiion  rages  like  the  fea, 
'*  And  pride  is  reftlefs  as  the  wind. 

^  *^  Bleft  is  the  man  whofc  fiioulders  take 
'*  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
^-  My  yoke  is  eafy  to  his  neck, 
"  My  grace  (liali  make  the  burden  light.'* 

7  Jcfus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 

With  faith,  and  hope',  and  humble  zeal, 
Refign  our  fpirits  to  thy  hand, 
Tp  rule  and  guide  us  at  thy  %vili. 

Wv^TTS. 


Kymn  ^^^i  S4.  145 

J^gimi  CLXXXIIL  Cmmn  Me^nv,  l%l 

Sinai  and  'Sig/f.    , 

NQT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempei^,  foe  and  fowke  j, 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  v/ord 
Which.  God  on  Sinai  fpoke  ; 

2  But  u-^  are  come  to  Slon's  hill,, 

"Die  city  of  cur  God' ; 
W^re  mikkr  words  declare  his  will. 
And  fpread  his  l^ve  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  hoil 

Of  angels  cloth 'd  in  light  ! 
Behold  the  fpirits  of  the  ju^t, 
Whofe  faith  is-tum'dto  fight  I 

4  Behold  the  ble{l  aiiembly  ther^r, 

Whofe  p.ainG^re  writ  in  heaveYi  ! 
And  God,  the  Jii%€  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilcft  fins  forgiven, 

5"  The  faints  on  earth,  artd  all  the  del2Ld 

But  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Chriil  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

4  In  fuch  fociety  a-S'this- 

My  weary  foul  would  reft  ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jefus  is, 
Muft  be  forever  blefl. 

\VatT3» 

Jpgmn  CLXXXIV.     Co?!2mon  Metre,  [bj 

On  the  Death  of  a  M'mlfer. 

NOW  let  our  drooping  hearts  revive. 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry  j 
N 


14^  HVMN  iSj'i 

Why  fhoiild  thofc  eyes  be  drown'd  in  grief^  ^ 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

a  What  though  the  gloomy  tyrant  dieath 
Doth  God's  own  houfc  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  prieft 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Though  earthly  fhepherds  dwell  in  dufti 

The  aged  and  the  young  ;  ^^ 

The  watchful  eye  in  darknefs  clos'd>  mt 
And  mute  th'  inftrudUve  tongue  : 

4  Th*  eternal  Ihepherd  ftill  furvives, 

New  comfort  to  impart  ; 
His  hand  ftill  guides  u^,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart* 

^  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,*',  faith  the  Lord, 

"  My  church  fnall  fafaid^ide  ; 

"  Foi  I  will  ne'er  forfak^roy  own, 

"  Whofe  fouls  in  me  confide*'' 

6  Through  every  fcene  of  life  and  death 
This  promife  is  our  truft  j 
And  this  ihall  be  our  children's  fong 
When  we  are  laid  in  duft. 

i)0DDRIDGfe, 

^J)mn  CLXXXV.    Common  Metre.  [^] 

T/je  Inter cejfwh  of  Cbrift. 

NOW  let  our  humble  faith  behold 
Our  great  High  Prieit  above, 
And  celebrate  his  conftant  care 
iiiid  fympathetic  love. 

1  Exalted  to  his  Father's  throne, 

With  matchlefs  honours  crowri'd  ^ 
And  lord  of  all  th'  angelic  hoft. 
Who  wait  the  throne  around. 
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3  The  names  of  all  the  faints  he  hears,  ^^ 

Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  mall  the  meaneft  faint  complain 
That  he  hath  loft  his  part, 

4  Thofe  charafbers  (hall  firni  Remain 

Our  everlafting  truft, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Jte  mouldered  into  d^ft, 

%  ^  DODDRIOGK. 

^•" r-r-- — 

l^gmn  CLXXXVI.  Common  Metre.  [^J 

Qod*s  ILove  to  bh  Cburfb, 


N 


OW  {hall  my  inward  joys  arife 
And  burft  into  a  fong  : 


Almighty  love  ii{f|^i^es  my  heart. 
And  pleafurel^ne  my  tongue. 

%  Godj  on  his  thirfty  Sion  hill, 

Some  mercy-drops  has,  thrown, 
And  folemn  oaths  have  bound  his  loy-© 
To  ftiower  falyatiqn  dqv^n. 

3  Why  do  w€  then  indulge  our  fearsj^ 

Sufpicions  and  complaints  ? 

Is  he  a  God  ?  and  fhall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  his  faints  ? 

4^  Can  a  kind  mother  e'er  forget; 
The  objefts  of  her  care  ? 
Among  a  thoufand  tender  thoughtSj, 
Her  fuckling  have  no  fhare  ? 

5  "  Yet,  (faith  the  Lord)  ihould  nature  changSj^ 
"  And  mothers  monfters  prove, 
^^  Sion  ftiil  dwells  upon  the  hea^r^ 
S.^  Of  everlafting  love. 
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6  " Deep  on  tbepalms  of  l^oth  my  liawd*  ! 

**  I  have  engrav'd  her  name  ; 
**  My  hands  fhail  raife  her  ruin'd  walb, 
^^  And  build  her  broken  franie," 

Watts. 

Ipgmn  CLXXXVil.    Long  Mare.  .^  mi 

The  Gloty  ami  Grace  of  Chriji,  ^jjk 

NOW  to  the  Lord  Ifapble  fong  !  Ip 
Awak^e,  my  foui|iawake,iiiy  tdngire '; 
HoGinna  to  th' eternal  Name,    ;    ' 
And  all  his  bdundiefs  love  proclaim, 
%  See  where  it  ihines  in  Jefus'  face. 
The  bf-ight eft  Image  of  his  grace  j 
God,  in  the  perfon  of  his  Son, 
Has  ail  his  noble'fi:  v/orks^ontdone. 

,3  The  fpacious  earth  and  fpreading  flood, 
P'rociaim  the  wife,  the  powerful  God  % 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar, 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  (lar, 

4  But  in  thy  Soil  a  glory  fhines, 
Drawn  out  in  ^far  fuperior  lines  j 
The  luftre  of  redeeming  grace 
Outfhines  the  beams  of  nature's  face. 

j;   Grace!  '  Tis  a  pure  celeflial  theme, 
Our  thoughts  rqoice  at  Jefus'  name  \ 
Ye  angclsj  dwell  upon  the  found ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflet  it  to  the  ground. 

6  O  may  we  reach  that  glorious  place, 
Where  we  fhall  fee  hitii  face  to  face  ; 
Where  all  his  faints  from  death  reftor'd, 
(Shall  be  forever  with  the  Lord. 

Watts  varied* 
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Ipgmn  CLXXXVIIL   Long  Metre.   [>^] 

Glory  to  Chryi  our  Priefl  and  King. 

NOW  to  the  I^ord  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  {trains  of  nobler  praife  above. 

%  'Tw^s  he  vvho  cleansM  us  from  our  fini, 

An^^afli'd  us  in  his  precious  blood  •, 
'  'Tifflfe  who  ma]pid(£  priefts  and  kings^j 
And  brings  us  rraels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jefus,  our  atoning  Prieft, 
To  Jefus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  univerfal  power  confefs'd 

^  And  every  tongue  his  glory  fing, 

4  Behold,  on  flyin|^douds  he  comes  ! 
And  every  eye  fHHfee  him  move  ! 
Though  with  ourmis  we  pierc -d  him  onqej^ 
Then  he  difplays  his  pard'ning  love, 

5  The  unbelieving  world  ihall  wail, 
Whilft  we  rejoice  to  fee  the  day  \ 
Coifne,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promife  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Watt», 

^^XXiXi  CLXXXIX.  -L(?;2^  Metre,    [^3 

Salvaiion  by  Gface. 

NOW  to  the  power  of  God  fupreme 
Be  everlaltihg  honours  given  ; 
He  faves  from  fin,  we  blefs  his  nimie. 
And  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heayej:^. 
a  Not  for  our  duties  or  deferts, 
But  oi  his  owa  abundant  grace, 
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He  works  falvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praife. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpofe  that  begun 
To  refcue  finners  doom'd  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Chrift  his  Son> 
Before  he  fpread  the  (tarry  fky. 

4  Jefus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  Jaft, 
And  makes  his  Father's  counfels  kno^y, 
Declares  the  great  tranjaQions  pail, 
And  brings  immortal-SMfegs  down, 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  deftroy  ; 
Rifing,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  poflefUon  of  the  joy. 

Watts. 


^^mn  CXC.     Comon  Metre.      D« 

Divine  Goodnefs  in  Affii^ior.s, 

T^TOW  to  thy  heavenly  Fatlier's  praife, 
X%1     My  heart,  thy  tribute  bring  ; 
^rhat  goodnefs  which  prolongs  my  daySj^ 
With  grateful  pleafure  fing. 

Whene'er  he  fends  afHifting  pains. 

His  mercy  holds  the  rod  ; 
His  powerful  word  the  heart  fuftains, 

And  fpeaks  a  faithful  God. 

A  f^iithful  God  is  ever  nigh, 

When  humble  grief  implores  ; 
His  ear  attends  each  plaiiitive  figh. 

He  pities  and  reflores. 

My  grateful  foul  would  humbly  bring  1 

Her  tribute  to  thy  throne  ;  ;! 


Hymn   191.  151 

«"■■-  ' "  '  '  ,1.1. I. a 

Accept  the  wifli,  n.y  God,  my  King, 
To  mjlke  thy  goodnefs  known. 

^  O  be  the  life  thy  hand  reftores, 
Devoted  to  thy  pralfe  ! 
To  thee  I  confecrate  my  powers, 
To  thecj  my  lature  days. 

6  Thy  foul-enliv'ning  grace  impart, 
A  warmer  ioye  infpire  ; 
And  be  the  breathings  of  my  heart 
Dependence  ancli^erire. 

!pj)mn  CXCL      Comiion  Metre,    [^(or^l 

NQY7  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
Encircling  nt^ture  round  : 
How  bl^a.k^  how  corafortiefs  the  phinsj 
With  verdure  lately  crown'd  ! 

2  The  fun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeleh  nature  fecms 
An  emblem  of  my  heart, 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

in  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
Connn'd  in  cold  ina£live  chaiu^j 
How  defolate  and  fad  ! 


4  Ere  long  the  fun  with  genial  ray 

Shall  cheer  the  mourning  earth  j 
And  blooming  ilov/ers,  and  verdure 
Renew  their  annual  birth. 

5  So,  if  my  foul's  bright  Sun  impart 

Hia  aU-enliv'rnng  fmile, 
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The  vital  ray  fhall  cheer  my  heart, 
Till  then  a  frozen  foil. 

6  Then  faith  and  hope  and  love  {hall  rife^ 
Renew'd  to  lively  bloom, 
And  breathe  accepted  to  the  fkies, 
Their  humble,  fweet  perfume. 

^  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  difplay,^ 
My  drooping  joys  reilor^j|    ,      gj^ 
And  guide  me  to  the  feats  o8f ay,     flp 

Where  winter  frow^||^  more. 

^i-_  Mrs,  Steele 

# 

fpgmn  CXCn.     Common  Metre,      [ 

€l>arity. 

O  CHARITY  !  thou  heavenly  gi:aq|fl| 
All  tender,  foft  and  kind  !  ^|P 

A  friend  to  all  the  human  race,   ,|^ 
To  all  that's  good  inclm'd  !; 

g  The  man  of  charity  extends 
To  all  his  liberal  hand  j 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friendsa 
His  pity  may  command. 

^  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  diftrefs  j 
He  hears  vr-en  they  complain  -, 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bkfs. 
And  klTcn  all  their  pain. 

4  The  fick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 

And  all  the  fons  of  grief. 
In  him  a  benefadtor  find, 
He  loves  to  give  relief, 

5  'Tis  love  that  makes  religion  fwcet  j 

'Tis  love  that  ir.akcs  us  rife^ 


m 
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Witli  >viN4iig  mind  and  ardient  feet,  t 

To  yonder  happy  fkies. 

J  Then  let  us  all  in  loveabound_, 
And  charity  purine  •, 
Thus  fhaJi  we  be  with  glory  crG\vn'ci,^ 
And  love  as  aftgeis  do, 

^PlllH  CXCIil    Lojig  Metre.     t^^^i^J 

■  Longing  for   Hzaven. 

|g^  GOULD  I  foarH  worlds  above, 
^t_/  That  bleiTed  ftate  of  peace  a-nd  love  ! 
How  gladly  would  1  mount  and  'fiy 
On  angels*  wings  to  joys  en  high  ! 

I  But  ah  {  ftill  longer  mud  I  (lay, 
Ere  darkefome  night  is  cliang\lto  dpy  ^ 
More  crofles,  forrows,  conflicts  b'^^ar. 
Exposed  to  trials,  pains  and  care. 

J  Well,  let  thefe  troubles  ftill  abound. 
Let  thorns  and  briars  nil  the  grcuiid  ; 
^Let  ilorms  and  tempefts  dreadful  come, 
Till  I  arrive  at  heaven  my  heme. 

'^  My  Father  knows  what  road  is  beft. 
And  how  to  lead  to  peace  and  refb  ; 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all, 
Go  where  he  leads,  and  wait  his  call. 

ij  When  he  commands  my  foul  away, 
Not  kingdoms  then  {hall  ten-.pt  tny  ^ay  ; 
With  rapture  I  fnall  wake  -dvA  rife 
To  join  my  fric^nds  aboTS  th^  ikies. 
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^^mn  CXCIV.     Common  Metre,       [^ 

Tie  >  nhcr/al  Extent  of  Cbrlfs  Kingdom,^     Ifaiali  ii.   2—4. 

O'ER  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  Goc 
In  latter  days,  lliali  rife 
Above  the  funimits  of  the  hilk. 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  iMl  flow, 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they  fay, 
And  to  his  houfe  we'll  go. 

3  The  beams  that  fhiUfrom  Zion's  hill       fl 

8hall  lighten  every  land  i 
The  King,  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towcrsj^ 
kjhail  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  fhali  judge  ;       ^ 

His  judgments  truth  (hall  guide  j 
His  fceptre  fhail  prote£l  the  juil. 
And  crufh  the  finner's  pride. 

5  No  war  iliali  rage,  nor  hoftile  flrife 

Difturb  thofe  happy  years  ; 
To  plough-fliares  men  {hall  beat  their  fwords 
To  pruning-hooks  their  fpears. 

6  No  longer  hofls,  encount'ring  hofts, 

Shall  crowds  of  ilain  deplore  ♦, 
They'll  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by, 
And  ftudy  war  no^  m-ore. 

Scotch  Paraphrases. 

fp|)mn  CXCV.     Common  Metre,    [^grfe,; 

Obedience  U  God  our  Father. 

GOOD,  my  Father,  I  adore 
That  all  commanding  name  | 
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It  will  my  foul  to  life  reftore, 
And  kindle  all  my  flame. 

t  Entire,  I  bow  at  thy  commands. 
My  filial  homage  pay  ; 
With  heart  and  life,  with  tongue  and  handsj 
rU  cheerfully  obey. 

{  I'll  wilfully  no  more  tranfgrefs. 
As  I  too  oft  have  done  ; 
But  eAry  fmful  thought  fupprefs> 
Eacn  linful  a£lion  fhun* 

I  Each  day  I  live,  I'll  feek  with  care, 

fMy  Father  well  to  pleafe, 
nd  in  this  courfe  will  perfevere. 
By  thine  aflifting  grace. 

Thus  will  I  my  relation  claim. 

And  call  myfelf  thy  fon, 
And  whilft  1  bear  the  glorious  name, 

My  Father's  rights  will  own. 

i  I  will  ;  but  thou  mufl:  ftrength  impart 
This  promife  to  fulfil  ; 
Lord,  write  thy  law  upon  my  heart. 
That  I  may  do  thy  will. 

E)gmn  GXCVL     Long  Metre.       L^ort^] 

Brotherly  Love, 

OGOD,  our  F'ather  and  our  King, 
Of  all  we  have,  or  hope,  the  fpring ; 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  love. 
May  we  from  every  a£l  abftain. 
That  hurts,  or  gives  our  neighbour  pain, 
And  every  fecret  wifh  fupprefs. 
That  would  abridge  his  happinefs. 
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3  Still  may  we  find  ourkearts  inGlm'd 
To  s£l  the  inend,  to  all  mankind' V 
Still  feek  their  fafety,  health  and  eaie. 
Their  virtae  and  eternal  peaee. 

4  With'  pity  may,  cur  brea.ft  o'erflow,  .^ 
When  we  behold  a  wretch  in  woe  j 

And  bear  a  fympathifnig  p^^rt 
With  all  who  are  of  heavy  heart. 

5  Let  love  in  ail  otir  condu^^r  iliine^  .,^^ 
An  image  fair,  though  faint,  of  thitre  5 
Thus  may  we.  his  diiciples  proste   -1  i ;    ;  ■■  -s 
¥/ho  came  to  manifeft  thy  love.  ,„ 

Salilbufv  Coiuaim 


Ipgmn  CXCVII.     Co^nmrn  Metrei-^'^  [^ 

r£    BEU M. 
A  general  Hymn  of  Praift. 

G OD,  we  praife  thee,  and  confeis- 
\^  That  thou  xh^,  only  Lord 
And'  everiaPiimj;  Frither  art. 
By  all  the  earth  ador'd. 

2  To  thee  all  anc;^c!s.  eryaloud^ 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high. 
Both  Clierubim-  and  Seraphim, 
Continual iy  d.o  cry, 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hofts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  fiil'd 
Of  thy  mHJeilic  fway. 

4  Th*  apollles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crownM  with  light, 
With  all  the  mart^^rs'  noble  hoft^ 
Thy  corvflant  praife  recite. 
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f  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lord,  cbiifefTes  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art. 
Of  boundlefs  majefly. 

>  Thy  honour'd,  true,  and  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghoft,  the  fprir.g 
Of  never-ceafmg  joy  •,  O  Chriit, 
Of  giory  thou  art  King. 
Ml  Patrick. 

|)gmn  CXCVIIL     Long  Metre.     ItJ 

The  Glory  and  Safdfy  of  ihe  Church. 

O  HAPPY  Church,  celeftial  bride, 
Thy  hulband  will  v/ith  thee  refide  5 
"With  matchiefs  glory  thou  Ihait  (hine. 
In  robes  of  honour  all  divine. 

2  Silver  and  gold  her  happy  drefs, 
Truth,  meeknefs,  love  and  righteoufnefs  5 
Holy  without,  and  pure  within. 

Free  from  the  guilt  of  reigning  fin. 

3  Her  laws  and  do6trines  jufl  and  right 
Her  priefts  the  niinifters  of  Hght ; 
Her  order  from  the  courts  above^ 
And  all  her  fervice  done  in  love. 

4'  Her  difcipline  is  from  the  word, 
Her  head  and  ruler  is  the  Lord  ; 
Her  fons  and  daughters  all  agree. 
And  live  in  peace  and  charity^ 

Her  journey  is  the  holy  way, 
Which  leads  to  everlafting  day  5 
And  her  eternal  fure  reward, 
A  crown  of  glory  with  the  Lord; 

9 
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^gmn  CXCIX.     Common  Metre.      [)^, 

rbe   Ways  of  JVifdom. 

OH  APP  Y  is  the  man  who  hears 
Inftru6lion'^s  faithful  voice  *, 
And  who  cekftral  wifdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  Her  treafutes  are  of  more  efteem 

Than  eail  or  weii  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are  f- 
Than  all  their  mines  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  fee  holds  to  view 

A  ien^^fth  of  happy,  days  I 
Riches  with  fplcLdid  hc'.,ours  joinM, 
Her  left  hand  full  difplays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  iimocence 

In  pleafure's  path  to  tread  j  "i 

A  crown  of  glory  flie  beftows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

^  According  as  her  labours  rife. 
So  her  rewards  increafe  ; 
He^r  ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs, 
And  ail  her  paths  are  peace. 

Seotch  JParaphrafe. 

Ipgmn  CC.     Co?nnion  Metre.     [^  or  fy 

Filial  Stibmijtorr. 

f\^  LORD,  my  beft  defires  fulfil, 
\J^    ^^^^  help  me  to  refign 
Liie,  health  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleafure  mine. 

2  'Vy^'Y  mould  I  {brink  at  thy  command, 
VVlioie  iove  /"orbids  my  fears  ? 
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Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  1 

3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  moft  I  prize  to  thee  5 
Who  never  haft  a  gift  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold^  from  me. 

4  I  would  fubmit  to  all  thy  will. 

For  rhou  art  good  and  wife  ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  ftill, 

Nor  one  faint  murmur  rife.  • 

^  Thy  love  can  clieer  the  darkeft  gloom. 
And  had  me  wait,  ferene. 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  fcene. 

6  My  Father  !  O  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  claim. 
And  afii  th^  blifs  thofe  words  impart, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Mrs.  SxEfLff. 

e- _ ; .; , — ; . : , 

fp^mn  CCI.      Common  Metre.      [^3 

A   Morning  or  Evening  Hymn. 

ON  thee  each  morning,  ()  my  God, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend  ; 
In  whom  are  founded  ail  my  hope§. 
In  whom  my  wifhes  end. 

%  My  foul,  in  pleafing  wonder  loft. 
Thy  boundlefs  love  furveys  5 
And,  fir'd  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
Her  facrifice  of  praife. 

3  When  evening  flumbers  prefs  my  eyes^ 
With  thy  prpte^lion  bleft^ 


i6o  Hymn  203? 

— "  ■  ^  .-zs"-^. 

In  peace  and  fafety  I  comixiit 
My  weary  limbs  to  reft. 

4  My  fpirit  in  thy  jh^nds  fecure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For,  whether  waking  05^  afleep. 

Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  iti]|*pw;,i^l> 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world        ■ 

Thy  wondrous  a<3:3.  proclaim  ;    . 
Whilil  all  with  me  fhall  praifeSviiiB;^    . 
And  biefs  thy  (acred  mme./Jij-.V j/nA 

6  At  morn,  at  noon,  at  night  i'il  ftill 

The  growing- work  purlue  ;     - 
And  thee  alone  will  praife^  to  whijoiji . 
Eternal  praife  is  due. 

Liverpool  Colk<Sk4oa- 

^P'^mn  C CIL  -^ Ccmmcn  Metre.'  ' lii] 

^ffignotion^er  Good  mt  of  Evil. 

ORESIGNA HON  !  heavenly  power  \ 
Our  warmefi  thoughts  engage  ;  •       ,    ^ 
Thou  art  the  fafeft  guide  of  youth. 
The  Ibie  iupport  of  age. 

2  Teach  us  the  hand  of  love  divine 

In  e^'ih  to  difcern  ; 
'Tis  the  firft  le flbn  which  we,  need ^ 
The  iateil  which  we  learn. 

3  Is  refignation's  leiTon  hard  ? 

On  trial  we  Ihall  li.iid. 
It  makes  us  give  up  nothing  more 
Than  anguilh  of  the  mind. 

4  Refign,  and  all  the  pain  of  life 

That  moment  we  rempye  \ 
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The  heavy  load  of  grief  and  car^ 
Devolves  on  one  above, 

1  He  bids  us  lay  bur  burthen  down 

On  his  almighty  hand  ; 
Supports  our  feeble  frame,  and  makes 
Our  weary  feet  to  ftand. 

6  What  though  we're  fwallow'd  in  the  deep. 
And  billows  round  us  roar  ? 
Like  Jonah  thou  wilt  fafely  keep. 
And  guide  us  to  the  fhore, 

*j  Thy  will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 
Its  molt  tremendous  form  ; 
Though  tempefts  rife,  we  know  that  thou 
Canit  fave  us  by  the  ilorm. 

YouNa,  altered, 

fpgmn  CCIII,     CommQ?i  Metre.     [!?3 

Dejire  of  Communion  witli  God, 

OTH  AT  I  knew  the  fecret  place 
Where  I  rnight  find  ray  God  ! 
I'd  fpread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  nay  woes  abroad, 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  fins  arife  ; 

What  forrows  I  fuftain ; 
How  ftrength  decays,  and  comfort  dies. 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  Fd  take 

To  wreille  with  my  God  ; 
Fd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  fake. 
And  plead  my  Saviour's  blood. 
0  2 
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4  My  God  win  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones  *, 
He  knows  the  meaning  .of  his  faintSj 
The  laiiguage  of  their  groans. 

5  Arife,  my  foiil,,  from  deep  dillrefs. 

And  banifii  every  fear  ; 
Jle  calls  me  to  his  throne  of  grace. 
To  fpread  my  forrows  there. 

Wattes. 

t)pnn  CCIV,     Long  Metre.  (  ^b] 

On  the'daftgerofis  Shinefs  of  a  Minlfier. 

OTHOU,  before  whofe  gracious  throne 
We  bow  cur  fuppliant  fpirits  down,    • 
Thou  know'il  the  anxious  cares  we  feel. 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  would  tell. 

2  Thou  only  canfl  aiTuage  our  grief, 
And  give  pur  forrov/ing  hearts  relief  \ 
In  mercy  then  thy  fervant  fpare» 
Nor  turn  afide  thy  people's  prayer. 

3  Avert  thy  defolating  ftroke, 

Nor  fmite  the  fi-iepherd  of  the  :fl:ock  j 
Reftore  him,  finking  to  the  grave, 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  Hafte  to  fev«V 

4  Bound  to  each  foul  by  tender  ties^ 
In  every  heart  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  G  God,  impact, 

IMor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart, 

5  But  if  our  fupplicrations  fail, 

And  prayers  and  tears  cannot  prevail, 
Be  thou  his  ftrength,  be  thpu  his  ftay  1 
Support  him  through  the  gbomy  way* 


^  Around  him  may  thy  angels  ftand# 
Waiting  the  fignal  of  thy  hand, 
To  bid  his  happy  fpiritrife. 
And  bear  him  to  their  native  fkieg 

Rippon's  Colledtjop. 

IpgrnnGCV.   Common  M^tre.  [^^ojrfe] 

Tie  Ckrffiatt'is  Rcfplutiony  founded  on  Jaeob't  V9W»' 
Gen.  xxviii.  ao. 

OTHOU,  by  whofe  all  bounteous  han4 
Thy  people  ftill  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  hfe^s  weary  pilgrimage 
^      Halt  all  our  fathers  led  j    ' 

2  To  thee  our  humble  vow  we  raife  5 

Tt>thee  addrefs  our  prayer  ; 
And  in  thy  kind  and  faithful  hand, 
Depofit  all  our  care. 

3  If  thou,  through  each  perplexing  path. 

Wilt  be  our  conftant  guide  5 
If  thou  v/ilt  daily  food  lupply. 
And  raiment  wilt  provide  ; 

4  If  thou  wilt  fpread  thy  fhield  around. 

Till  all  our  wanderiiigs  ceafe. 
And  at  our  Father's  fafe  abode 
Our  fouls  arrive  in  peace  ; 

5  To  thee,  as  to  our  covenant  God, 

Ourfelves  we  will  refign  ; 
And  count  that  all  on  earth  we  have. 
And  e'en  our  life  is  thine. 

poDDrapG 
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ipgmn  CCVI.     Common  Metre.    'IW 

T/ie  contrite  Heart, 

OTHOU,  whofe  tender  mercy  hearj^:   ^ 
Contrition's  humble  figh  ;  ■"  • 

Whofe  hand,  indvilgent,  wipes  the  tear$ ' 
From  for  row's  weeping  eye  I 

2  See  !  low  be£ore  thy  throne  oi  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  ; 
Hafb  thou  not  bid  me  feek  thy  face  ? 
Haft  thou  not  faid — Return  ? 

3  And  fhall  my  guilty  fears  prevail. 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  fafp  retreat. 

4  Abfent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light, 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  nighty 
How  defolate  my  way  ! 

5  O  fhine  on  this  benighted  heart,    . 

With  beams  of  et^ercy  fhine  ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  tafte  of  joys  divine. 

6  Thy  prefence  only  can  beftow 

Delights  which  never  cloy  ; 
^e  this  my  comfort  here  below? 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

Mrs.  Steele. 
■ — . — , — '. , ■       ■'       "■    />    I  --■ 

Jpgmn  CCVII.   Long  Metre.     L^orb] 

The  Importance  of  Time. 

OTIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh  5 
How  few  will  eftimate  a  day  1 


|§  HyMN  208.  1^1 

^  J>ays,PGiQntb$atid  years  are  rolling  on, 
I'he  foul  neglected  ;and  un4one. 

a  Inp*inful<;ares  or  empty  joys 

Our  life  its  precious  hours  deftroys  5 
WhiMl  4^ath  ftands  watching  at  our  fid^^  - 
Eager  to  (lop  the  living  tide.  . 

«  Was  it  fq^^s^  ye  iiiortal  r^ce* 
Your  Ma'^^^aye  you  here  a  place  ? 
Was  it-for  this,  his  thought  defigp'd 
The  frame  of  you^irnrnortal  rnind  ? 

4  For  nobler  eares,  for  joys  /ubU.me^ 
He  fafliion'd  all  the  fons  of  time  j ' 
Pilgrims  on  ejarth,  but  foon  to  be 
The  heirs  of  immbrtaHty. 

5  This  feafon  of  your  being  know, 

'  Is  giv.en  to  you, .  your  feeds  to  fow  | 
W ifdpm  and  folly's  differing  grain  ' 
In  future  worlds  is  blifs  .and  pain. 

6  Then  let  me, every. day  review, 
Idle  or  bufy,  fearch  it  through  ; 
And  whiht  probation's  minutes  laftj 
Let  every  day  limegd  ,^^e  |^fl,  ■ ,       '    ^ 

*  Scott. 

J^gmn  CCVin.  Common  Mf/m   t^or^] 

J'rudence. 

O'TIS  a  lovely  thing  to  fee 
A  man  of  prudent  heart  I 
\V  iiofe  thoughts  and  lip^  aijdlife  agres 
To  a<Sl  a  ufeful  p^rt, 

2  Whei;  envy,  ftrife  and  wars  begin 
In  little  angry  fouls, 


l&Q  Hymi^  nid^. 


Mark  how  the  fons  of  peace  come  il!,  ' 
And  quench  the  kindling"  coals. 

3  Their  minds  are  humble,  mild  a«d  medky 

Nor  does  their  anger  life  |       •  v'^^  '^ 
Nor  paffion  moves  theiriips  to  fpeafe^      f^ 
Nor  pride  exalts  their  eyes. 

4  Their  Ijves  are  prudence  mix'd'with  love  | 

Good  works  employ  their  day ; 
They  join  the  ferpent  with  the  dove. 
But  call  the  ding  away. 

1  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind  j 

Such  pleafures  he  purfu'd  : 
His  manners  gentle  and  regn'd  ) 
IJis  foul  divinely  goo^. 

f^pmn  GGIX,       Long  Metre.      ftj 

Ipzportunate  Prayer.     ■*'  y^,  and  ye  Jhalt  receiki'e.  * 
Matt,  viufy^.  :' 

OUR  Father,  throned  above  the  fky, 
To  thee  our  empty  hands  we  fpread  j 
Thy  children  at  thy  foptftool  lie. 
And  afk  thy  bleffirigs  on  theijr  hea^. 

2  Let  mercy  all  our  fins  difpel, 

As  clouds  before  the  folar  l^eam  y 
Our  fouls  from  bondage  and  fronihejl 
To  liberty  and  life  redeem. 

3  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear, 
In  that  auguft  and  precious  name, 
By  thee  ordain'd,  we  now  draw  near, 
And  would  the  promised  bleffing  claim.. 

4  Does  not  an  earthly  parent  hear 
The  cravings  of  his  famifli'd  fon  i 


Will  he  rej^£t  the  filial  prayer, 

Or  mock  him  with  a  cake  of  ftone  ? 

Ou¥  heavenly  Father,  ho^  much  more 
Will  thy  divine  compaffioit  rife  ; 
And  open  thy  unhotmded  ftore 
To  fatisfy  thy  children's  cries  T 

Yes,  we  will  afk,  and"  feefe,  and  pfef* 
For  gracious  audience  to  thy  feat  j 
btiil  hoping^  waiting  for  fuGcefs, 
If  perfevering  to  eniieat»^^---    '■ 

For  Jefus  in  his  faithful:  Word 
The  patient  fuppjicant  hasbleft  ; 
And  all  thy  faints  with  one  accord 
The  prevalence  of  prayer  atteft. 

Sgott. 

rz' ' ~ — ' — ~~- — ^^"^^ ' ■ " 

%gimi,  CCX.     Short  Metre.       [^or f;] 

Communioft  -^vifb  GoJ  and  Qhrijl, 

O0R  hea^eiily  Fnther  calls, 
And  Ghriii  invites  us  near  ; 
With  both  cur  friendihip  ihall  be  fweet^ 
And  our.  communion  dear. 

2  -God  pities  all  ray  grief 5, 
He  pardons-every  day  ; 

Almighty  to  prote£l  my  fotil, 
And  wife  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large,  his  bounties  are  \ 
What  various  (lores  of  good, 

DifFus'd  from  my  Redeemer's  handj. 
And  purehas'd  with  his  blood  \ 

4  Jefus,  my  living  head, 

i  blefs  thy  faithful  eare. 


iM  Hymn  iii. 

My  advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  mjr.  fore-runner  there. 

5  Here  fii  my  rbv'ing  Heart  j 

Here  wait  my  watmeil  love^ 
Till  the  communion  be  complete. 

In  nobler  fcenes  above. 

fpgmn  GGXI.     HaMujah  Metre,     1^1 

Cbrijl  fieri  «f  Angels* 

G'Y'E  immortal  throng 
Of  angds  rotind  the  thfone^ 
Join  with  Our  feeble  fong, 
And  make  the  Saviour  known  ;,       ,  ?  ^r#'| 
Gn  earth  ye  knew         His"  wondrbif^  ^IM^^ 
His  radiant  face  In  heaven  ye  view, 

%  Ye  {a\*'  theheaven-fecw-h  <3yid[»ii  i  ^  C  r 
In  human  flefli  afray'd  j    '^'Otl  Jns^       ■■ 
How  innocent  and  mild^ 
When  in  tlie  manger  laid  ! 

And  praife  to  God,        And  peace  oii  eatthj ; 

For  fuch  a  bixth,  Froclaim'd  aloudi- 

%  Ye  in  the  wildernefs 

Beheld  the  tempter  fpoiPd, 

Well  known  in. every  drefs, 

,In  evety  combat  foii'd.  ; 
Ye  join'd  to  crown        The  vi£ior's  headi 
When  Satan  fled  Before  his  ffpwm 

4  Ye  kept  a  filent  gilard       -.'. 
Around  his  fleeping  head.. 
Till  the  bright. morn  appear'd 
Which  wak'd  him  from  the  dead. 
Then  rolPd  the  Hone,        And  all  ador*d 
Your  riGng  Lord,  With  joy  unknowm 


Hymn  212.  1 6^ 


I  When  ail  array'd  in  Kghty^it'-^o'^'^^v':  ^'^^ 
The  fhiniftg:  Conqueror  rodCj 
Ye  hail'd  hia  rapturous  flight 
Up  to  the  thiTQne  CI  rGoi  5:   ,,  ;/ 

And  wav'd  around         Your  ar^lent  tirings^ 
And  tnn*d  your  ftringSy  Of  nobidl  found. 

()  The  warbliiig  notes  purfue, 
And  louder  arrthcms  raife, 
Whilfi  mortals-  found  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praife. 
And  thou,  my  foul.       With  equal  flaflfjiff 
His  praife  f^oclaiiaa,      "Whil ft  ages  roll. 

Doddridge,  altered. 
.„, , — , . — ^ i\%\    i  — _ -— - — ^ — 

!•  T)  ATIEBCKj  O  what  a  graee  divme^, 
JL     Sent  from  the  God  of  peaee  and  love  I 
That  leans  upon  its  leather's  hand» 
As  through  the  wilds  of  life  v/e  rove. 

2  By  |5atience  we  ferenely  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  (tate  ^ 
And  wait  contented  our  difcharge. 
Nor  think  our  glory  combes  too  late. 

3  Though  we  ia  full  fenfation  feel 

The  weight,  the  wounds  our  God  ordainSj 
We  fmile  amidft  our  heavieft  woes, 
A nd  triumph  in  our  fliarpefl  pains. 

4  O  for  this  grace  to  aid  us  on, 

And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breaft  % 
I'ill  life's  tumultuous  voyage  is  ojer. 
We  reach  the  port  of  endlefs  reft, 
P 


170  HVMN^Ij, 

5  Faith  into  yifion  fhail  be  brought, 
Hope  ftiali  in  full  enjoyment  die  j 
And  patience  in  poffcffion  end 

In  the  bright  world  of  blifs  on  high. 

Rippon's  Colleftion. 

^gmn  CCXIIL    Common  Mftre.J^otn 

The  Peace  end  Confolation  of  a  Cbrijiiani 

PEACE,  all  ye  forrows  of  the^fert. 
And  every  tear  be  dry;; 
llie  chriftian  ne'er  can  be  forlorn. 
Who  views  his  Saviour  nigh. 

a  **  Let  not  your  forrows  rife,''  he  fays, 
**  Nor  be  your  fouls  afraid  : 
*'  Truft  in  your  God's  almighty  name, 
"  And  truft  your  Saviour's  aid. 

3  "  Fair  manlions  in  my  Father's  houfs 

*'^  For  all  his  children  wait ; 
"  And  I  your  elder  brother  go 
^^  To  open  wide  the  gate, 

4  <*  And  if  I  thither  go  before, 

"  A  dwelling  to  prepare  ; 
*'  I  furely  will  return  again  ^    ■ 

"  That  I  m2.Y  fix  you  there. 

I  "  United  in  eternal  love, 
"My  people  (hall  remain, 
**  And  with  rejoicing  heart  fhall  fliare' 
*'  The  gloria  of  my  reign." 

6  Thy  gracious  words,  O  Lord,  we  hear, 

And  cc>rdial  joys  they  bring ; 
Frail  natu]^e  may  extort  a  groan, 
But  death  has  b ft  its  fting. 


Hymn  214,  i2jjr         ^7* 


^gmn  CGXIV,      Common  Metre.      £b] 

SubTP.'tJfion  to  affilSlive  Providence, 

PEACE,  my  complaining,  4ogbting  heart, 
Ye  bufy  ~C5ir.es  be  ilill  ; 

I  j. .  ^dorc  the  ]ui},,  the  fov.ereign  Lord, 
I  •>'     Nor  mjirmur  at  hi$  wiU. 

!  %  Unerring  wifdc'm  guides  his  h^rid  j 
Nor  dares  my  guilty  fear, 
Amidfi:  the  fliarpeft  pains  I  feelj) 
Pronouras^  his  hantijfevere, 

3  To  foften  eV^ry  painful' ilrokcj 

indulgent  merby  bends  j 
I'     And  unreplning  when  I  plead. 
His  gracious  ear  attends. 

4  Let  me  refle£i:  with  humble  awe, 
%     Whene'er  my  heart  complains  ; 

•^    Compared  with  whr.t  my  fins  deferve. 
How  eafy  are  my  pains  ! 

^  Great  fovereign  Lord,  I  own  thy  hand, 
Thou  juft  ;^nd  wife  and  kind  ; 
Be  every  anxious  thought  fupprefs'd, 
And  ^11  my  foul  refign'd. 

6  From  evil  thou' wilt  good  produce. 
And  light  from  darknefs  raife  ; 
Thus  thou  wilt  change  my  gtief  to  joy, 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praife. 

Mrs.  StkblEj  with  Addition, 


^gmn  CCXV.       Common  Metre.      [[?]. 

^bs  trials  of  Virtue. 

PLAC'D  on  the  verge  of  youth,  my  mind 
Life's  opening  fcene  fuvey'd  j 


^7?  Hymn  115, 


I  view'd  its  ills  of  various  kinds^ 
Affli6ited  and  afraid. 

9  But  chief  my  fear  the  dangers  mqv'cl 
That  virtue's  path  inclofe  j 
My  heart  the  \yil'e  purfuit  approved. 
But  oh,  what  toils  oppofe  ! 

3  For  fee,  while  yet  her  unknown  ways 
With  doubtful  ftep  I  tread, 
A  hoflile  world  its  terrors  raife, 
Its  fnares  deliifiye;  fpreeiidi 

^  O  how  {hall  li  with  heart  prepa'r'd, 
Thofe  terrors  learn  to  meet  ? 
How  from  the  thoijfand  fnares  to  guard 
My  inexperienced  f^et  I 

5  Let  faith  fupprefs  each  rifing  fear, 

Each  anxious  doubt  e:^ciude  ; 
My  Maker's  wil?  has  piac'4.  fT>e  here, 
A  Maker  wife  and  good. 

6  He  to  my  every  trial  know§ 

Its  juft  reftraint  to  give ; 

Attentive  to  behold  my  woes. 

And  faithful  to  relieve. 

7  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  ray  foul  ? 

Say,  why  dillrefsfiii  ftiil. 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  roll 
O'er  fcenes  of  future  ill  ?. 

8  Though  griefs  unnumber'd  throng  thee  round^ 

Still  in  thy  God  confide  j 
'VVhofe  finger  ji^arks  the  fea^  their  bound. 
And  curbs  tile  rolling  tide. 

'  ,  Merrick. 


Hymn  21  id  \y^ 

|>gmn  CCXVI,     Sevens  Metr^.    itl 

Praife  in  Projperity  and  Adiretfity. 

PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praife. 
For  the  love  that  crowns  pur  days  i  i." 
Bounteous  Sou-rce  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praife  our  fongs  employ. 

5t  For  the  bleffings  of  the  fiejd, 
For  the  (lores  the  gardens  yield. 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
or  the  gejierous  olive's  ufe ; 

locks  that  whil^n  all  the  plain, 
■'^yellow  Iheaves  of  ripen'd  grain, 

iouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffufe  ; 

1^  All  that  fj^ring  with  bounteous  hand 
^r  Scatters  o'er  the  fmiling  land  ; 
W    All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
lyJpFrom  her  richjo'erflowing  {lores  \ 

5  TWb  tofthee,  our  God,  wc  owe, 
Source,  whence  all  our  bleinngs  flow 
And  for  thefe  our  fouls  fhall  raife 
Grateful  vows  and  folemn  praife, 

6  Yet  ihould  riling  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  ilem,  the  opening  ear  ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blafted  fhoot: 
Droop  i-ts  green  untimely  fruit  •, 

*f  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more, 

Nor  the  olive  yield  her"  ftore  *, 

Though  the  fickening  flocks  Ihould  fall. 

And  the  herds  d'efert  the  ftall; 
B  Yet  to  thee  our  fouls  Ihall  raife 

Grateful  vows  and  folemn  praife  > 


1^4  Hymn  217. 


And,  whenf every  bleffing's-  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thyfelf  alone.. 

Mrs.  BaS-BAuld. 


^Bma,,gCXV«.     long  Metre/' Xm 

The   013  and  New'  Criatim,        ^  -  - 

PRAISE  to  the  Lorct  of  boundkfs  iiiigMt, 
With  uncreated  glories  bright  5 
His  prefenc^  fills  the  World  above, 
Th'  eternnl  Source  of  light  and  love. 

a  This  riiincr  earth  hiseye  beheM^  ,    .^ 

V/heii  i\i  fubttantial  dark^^rs  veiPd  ;  1 

The  Ihapeiefs  chaosj  nature's  womb,  | 

I.ay  buried  in  eternal  gloom.  "^ 

3  "  Let  there  be  light/'  Jehovah  faid,  ^  ^ 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  fp-read  ;  t|| 
The  world  ariray'd  in  charms  unknown,  i 
With  all  its  new-born  luftre  {hone.  * 

4  He  fees  the  mind,  obfcur'd  within 
The  fhades  of  igtiorance  and  fin^^'       -■- 
And  darts  from  heaven  a  vital  ray, 
That  changes  darknefs  into  day. 

5  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigour  fhinc 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine  \ 
And  let  thy  glories  (land  reveal'd 

As  in  the  Saviour^s  face  beheld. 

6  My  foul,  reviv'd  by  heaven-born  day, 
Thy  radiant  image  llaall  difpiay, 
Whilll  all  my  faculties  unite 

To  praife  the  Lord  who  gives  me  light. 


Hymn  218,  219.  175 

\^mm  GGXVIIL     Short  Metre,      m 

T69   Grace  oj^  God  in   Chriji, 

RAISE  your jrittmph ant  foogs 
To  an  immortal  tune  ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  re  found  the  decd^ 
Celeftial  grace  hath  done^ 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Icye 
Its  chief  beloved  chpCe, 

And  bade  him  raife  our  finful  rac^ 
Fii||^  their  abyfs  of  woes. 

3  His  hand^KQ, thunder  bears, 
%    Nor  terror  cl^es  his  brow  \ 

|,|||i^o  boh&  to  drive  ov^r  guilty  fouls 
1^    To  fiercer  flanges  below. 

'P    4  But  mercy  fill'd  the  throne 

#Of  the  eternal  ilcy, 
When  Chrill  was  fent  with  pardon  down* 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

i>      5  Now,  fmners,, dry  youi?. tears, 
fiphogelefs  forrow  ceafe  -, 
Bow  to  the  fceptre  of  his.Iov.e, 
And  take  the  ofFer'd  peace. 

6  Lord  we  obey  thy  call. 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  fiilvation  thou  had  wrought, 
And  love  and  praife  thy  name. 

Watts^ 

#gma  CCXiX.    Common  Mem,    [:^orfj] 

-  F(jr  a   Ntiii  Tear. 

EMARK,  my  foul,  the  narrow  bounds 
Of  the  revolving  year  , 


1*76  .  Hymn  220. 

How  fwift  the  weeks  complete  their  roundl 
How  fhort  the  months  appear  ! 

t  So  fall  eternity  comes  on. 
And  that  important  day. 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgment  fhall  furvey. 

2  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pafs 
The  fwift  advancing  year  ; 
And  iludy  artful  ways  t'  increafe  . 

The  fpeed  of  its  career.  wK\fi 

^  Waken,  Q  God,  my  carfjefs  heart. 
Its  great  concern  to  fee  i 
That  I  may  a£l:  the  chriftian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

I  So  {hall  their  courfe  more  grateful  rdl. 
If  future  years  arife  ; 
Or  this  ihall  bear  my  waiting  foul 
To  joy  beyond  the  Ikies. 


ip2^^  CGXX.     Common  Metre. 

Salvation. 

SALVATION  !  O  melodious  found 
To  \Yretched  dying  men  1 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds. 
And  leads  to  God  agi^in  ! 

2  Refcu'd  from  helPs  eternal  gloom. 

From  darknefs,  fire  and  chains  ; 
Rais'd  to  a  paradife  of  blifs. 
Where  love  with  glory  reigns  ! 

3  But  O,  may  a  degenerate  foul, 

Siiaful  and  weak  as  mine, 


Hymn  221.  tjj 


PreTurne  xo  raife  a  trembling  eye 
To  bleflings  fo  divine  ? 

4  The  luftre  of  fo  bright  a  fcens 

My  feeble  heart  overbears  j 
And  unbelief  almoft  perverts 
The  promife  into  tears. 

5  My  Saviour  God,  no  voice  but  thin$ 

Thefe  dying  hopes  c^n  raife  ; 
Speak  thy  falvation  to  my  foul, 
And  turn  my  tears  to  p raife. 

6  My  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voice 

Tranfported  {hali  proclaim. 
And  call  on  all  th'  angelic  harps, 
To  found  thy  glorious  name 


DODDRIDOP. 


J^gmn  CCXXI.   Common  Metre,  [^ori?] 

If  Cbriji's  Regard  te  littk   ChiUren. 

SEE,  Ifrael's  gentle  fliepherd  ftatid, 
■With  all  engaging  charms  j 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms ! 

"  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries,) 
''  Nor  fcorn  their  humble  name  j 

*^  It  M'as  to  blefs  fucli  fouls  as  thefe, 
'*  The  Lord  of  angels  came.*' 

:  5  We  bring  them,  Lord,  vdth  grateful  hearts^ 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee  j 
Rejoic'd  that  we  ourfelvcs  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleafure  hear  j 
Ye  children,  &ek  bis  face  j 


lyi  Hymn  222. 


And  fly  with  tranfport  to  receive 
The  bleffings  of  his  grace. 

:  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 
Thy  guardian  care  we  truft  ; 
That  thought  fhall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts. 
When  weeping  o'er  their  duft. 

PODDRIDGE. 

|)gmn  CCXXII.      short  Metre.     W 

Chrifi  the  Wi/dom  of  God, 

SHALL  wifdom  cry  aloud. 
And  not  her  fpeech  be  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  etcrnajl  word, 
Deferves  it  no  regard  ? 

2  I  was  his  chief  delight. 
His  everjafting  Son, 

Before  the  firfl:  of  all  his  works^ 
Creation  was  began. 

3  Before  the  flying  clouds. 
Before  the  foiid  land, 

Beforp  the  fields,  beiFore  floods, 
I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

4  When  he  adorn'd  the  (kies, 
And  built  them,  I  was  there. 

To  order  when  the  fun  (hoiild  rife. 
And  marfhal  every  ftar, 

5  When  he  pour'd  out  the  fea, 
'  And  fpread  the  flowing  deep, 
I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree. 

In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

^  Upon  the  empty  air    , 
f  }}f  earth  was  balanc'd  well  1 


\ 


IJYMN    223.  i^§ 


With  joy  I  faw  the  matifion  where 
The  fons  of  men  fhould  dwell. 

7  My  bufy  thoughts  at  firfl 
On  their  falvation  ran  5  ^ 

^rie  fm  appeared,  or  Adam's  duft 

Was  faihionM  to  a  man. 

« 

S  Then  come,  receive  my  grace^ 

Ye  children,  and  be  wife  ; 

Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways. 

The  man  that  flmas  them,  dies.  - 

Watt  I 


t)gmnCCXXIIL    Common  Metre,    m 

The  Nathity  of  Clrljl. 

«Q  HEPHERDS,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eye&, 

O  «  And  fend  your  fears  away  •, 
<*  News  from  the  region  of  the  fkies, 
"  Salvation's  born  to-dajr. 
a  **  The  Son  of  God,  whom  angels  fear, 
«*  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  yoa, 
"  To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
"  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 
2  «<No  gold  nor  purple  fwaddrmg  bands, 
<»  Nor  royaV finning  things  ; 
«  A  manger  for  his  cradle  itandsy 
«<  Andlioldsthe  King  of  kings. 

4  "  Go,  fliepherds,  where  the  infant  lles^r 

"  And  fee  his  humble  throne  ; 
«  With  tears  of  joy  in  aii  your  eyes, 
«  Go,  fliepherds,  kifs  the  Son." 

5  Thus  Gabriel  fang,  and  ftraight  around- 

The  heavenly  armies  throng  \ 
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They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  found, 
And  thus  conclude  the  fong  : 

6  "  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 

"  Let  peace  furround  the  earth  -, 
**  Mortals  fhall  know  their  Maker's  love, 
"  At  thfeir  Redeemer's  birth." 

7  Lord,  fhall  the  angels  have  their  fongs. 

And  men  no  tunes  to  raife  ? 
O  may  we  lofe  thefb  ufelefs  tongues, 
Wh«n  they  forget  to  praife. 

%  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 
Who  pitied  us  forlorn  •, 
We  join  to  fmg  our  Majce/s  love^ 
For  there's  a  Saviour  born. 

■    .  ,:  —  ...-...._  Watts* 


Ipgmn  CCXXIV.  .  Long  Metre.     [b]f 

Faiib  in  God  in  a  Time,  of  I)ifirtf&, — Hnbakkuk  iii.  17,  iC. 

Q  HOULD  famine  o'er  the  mourning  field  : 
O   Extend  her  defolating  reign  ; 
Nor  fpring  her  blooming  beauties  yield,  ', 

Nor  autumn  fwell  the.ripening  grain  : 

2  Should  lowing  herds  and  bleating  (heep  [^ 
Around  their  familh'd  mailer  die  \  f 
And  hope  itfelf  expiring  weep,  j 
Whilft  life  deplores  its  iail  fupply  :  ! 

3  Amidil  the  dark,  the  deathful  fcen?,  ! 
If  I  can  fay  the  Lord  is  mine,  1 
The  joy  fhali  triumph  o'er  the  pain, 
And  glory  dawn,  though  lire  decline* 

4  The  God  of  my  falvation  lircs, 
My  nobler  life  he  will  fuftain  ; 
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His  word  i«iifl6rtal  vigour  gives, 
Nor  Ihall  my  hope  or  trult  be  vain* 

5  Thy  prefence.  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart  | 
Though  every  earthly  comfort  die  ; 

Thy  lov€  can  bid  my  pain  depart^ 
And  raife  my  facred  pleafures  high. 

6  O  Ifet  nie  tiear  thy  blifsful  voice, 
Infpiring  life  and  joys  divine, 
The  barren  defart  fhall  rejoice  } 

' Tis  paradife  if  thou  be  mine. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

^gmn  CCXXV.    Cmmon  Metre:    l^'] 

rr     >  'Chriji  the  fvpremt  Btauty*     li'aiah  xxxiii.  17. 

SHOULD  nature^s  charms  to  pkafe  the  ey« 
In  fweet  a^mblage  join, 
All  nature's  charms  u'^ouid  droop  and  die, 
Jefiis,  coinpar'd  Vv'ith  thhi€. 

1  Vain  were  her  faireft  beams  difplay'd, 
And  vain  her  blooming  ftore  •, 
Her  brightnefs  laiiguiflies  to  fhade  ; 
Her  beauty  is  no  more. 

3  But  ah,  how  far  from  m.ortal  fight 

The  Lord  of  glory  dwells  ! 
A  veil  of  int^rpofmg  night 
His  radiant  face  conceals. 

4  O  could  my  longing  fpirit  rife 

On  ftrong  immortal  wing, 
And  reach  thy  palace  in  the  fkies. 
My  Saviour  and  my  King  ! 

5  There  thoufands  worfliip  at  thy  feet 

And  there,  (divine  employ  !) 
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The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat 
In  fon^s  of  endlefs  joy. 

6  Thy  prefende  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blifsful  place  ; 
Who  would  not  drop  this  load  of  elay^ 
And  die  to  fee  thy  face  ? 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Ipgmn  CCXXVI.     Lon^  Metre.    C^J 

FaM  in  God^s  Names. 

SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaim* 
His  various  and  his  faving  names  5 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  our  fure  experience  known. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  all-fufficient  Lord  •, 

He  through  the  world  moft  high  confef8''cl^ 
By  whom  'twas  formed,  and  is  polTefsM. 

3  Awake,  oiir  nobleft  powers,  to  bkfs 
The  God  of  Abr'ham,  God  of  peace  5 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Father  and  God  of  Ghrift  his  Son. 

4  Through  evei-y  age,  his  gracious  ea* 
Is  open  to  his  fervants'  prayer  5 
Nor  can  one  humble  foul  complain 
That  he  hath  fought  his  God  in  vain, 

I  V/hat  unbelieving  heart  fhall  dare. 
In  whilpers,  to  fuggefl  a  fear  ? 
While  Itill  he  owns  his  ancient  name,- 
The  fame  his  power,  his  love  the  fame, 

^  To  thee  our  fouls  in  faith  arife, 
To  thee  we  lift  expe6ling  eyes  j 
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And  boldly  through  the  defert  tread. 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  fhall  lead. 

DOPDRIDGE. 

Jpgmn  CCXXVII.    Com.  Metre.  L^or\)2 

The  Brazen   Serpent. 

SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raife 
The  brazen  ferpent  high  ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  eafe  \ 
The  fick  forbore  to  die. 

^  "  Look  upward  in  th'  expiring  hour, 
"  And  live,''  the  prophet  cries  ; 
But  Chrift  performs  a  nobler  cure. 
When  faith  Hfts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  crofs  the  Saviour  hung  ^ 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns  ; 
Here  finners,  by  the  ferpent  Aung, 
Look  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  Qvirn  Son  is  Hfted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives  ; 
The  Jew  beholds  the  blefled  hope  \ 
,  <    Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

•...-      -  Watts. 

Jpgmn  CCXXVIII.     Long  Metre.    C^] 

.     Oti  the  Death  of  a  Child;, 

SO  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flower^ 
Frail,  fmiling  folace  of  an  hour  ! 
So  foon  our  traniient  coniforts  fly,  ' 
And  pleafure  only  blooms  to  die  ! 

a  To  certain  trouble  we  are  born, 
Hope  to  rejoice,  but  fure  to  mourn  ^ 
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Ah,  wTetched  effort,  fad  relief, 
To  plead  neceffity  of  grief ! 

3  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art, 
To  heal  the  angu^ifl^  of  the  heart  ? 
To  eafe  the  heavy  Ipad  of  care 
"Which  nature  muft,  b.ut  dreads  to  bear  f 

4  Can  reafon's  dictates  be  obey'd  ? 
Too  weak,  alas  I  her  (longeft  aid  ^ 
P  let  religion  then  be  nigh, 

Her  confolations  never  die. 
c  Her  powerful  aid  fupports  the  foul. 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control  5 
Whilft  fke  unfolds  the  faered  page. 
Our  fierceft  griefs  refign  their  rage. 

j6  Then  gentle  patience  fmiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  j 
Uope  wipes  the  tear  from  forrow^s  eye. 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  Iky. 

7  The  promife  guides  her  ardent  flight. 
And  joys^  unknown  to  fenfe,  inyite, 
Thofe  blifsful  regions  to  explore, 
Where  pleafurc  ^lpoipi5j  to  fade  no  more,. 

Mrs.  SxEpLE- 

^mn  CCXXIX.    Lq^  Metre,  it^n"! 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  ei^pref^ 
The  holy  gcfpei  we  profefs  } 
36  let  our  v/orks  and  yirtues  ihine^ 
To  prove  the  do£lnne  all  divine. 

2  Thus  Ihall  we  bcft  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  m^  bayiour  Qod  ^ 
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.•i^_^_ _. . — ^ ^ — r- : 

•  When  the  falvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  fubdvies  the  power  of  fin. 

5  Our  flefh  and  fenfe  mull:  be  deny'd, 
Paffion  and  envy,  luft  arid  pride  ; 
Whilft  juftice,  temperance,  truth  and  lovSj 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

a  Religion  bears  our  fpirits  up, 
^Whilft  we  exped:  that  bjefled  hopCj, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  Hands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Watts. 


fj)gmn  CCXXX.     Common  Metre.   »3 

■  ^ie  Hope  of  Heaven. 

SOON  ihall  this  earthly  frame  diiroly44 
In  death  and  ruin  lie  ; 
But  better  manfions  wait  the  juft. 
Prepared  abpve  the  fky. 

r^  A  houTe  eternal  built  by  God, 
Shall  lodge  the  holy  mini, 
When  once  the  prifori- walls  are  broke 
In  which- 'tis  now  confined. 

5  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  juft, 
Thefe  hopes  their  God  hath  given  ', 
His  Spirit  is  the  earneft  now, 
And  feals  their  fouls  for  heaven. 

4  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe, 
We  long  and  pant  to  fee  ; 
We  wouid  be  abfent  from  the  flefh. 
And  prefent.  Lord,  with  thee. 

Scotch  Paraphrafesg 

Q? 
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IPgmU  CCXXXL  C&mmm  Metre,  [^or  bj 

Human  Rfiferyy  and  di<piiH&  Confolfttion. 

THE  d^iys  how  few^^  how  ihort  the  ye^r 
Of  man's  ja  rapid  race  ! 
Each  leaving,  as  it  fwiftly  ^ies, 
A  (liorter  in  its  place, 

%  They  who  the  longeft  leafe  enjoy^ 
Have  told  us,  with  a  figh, 
That  to  be  born,  feems  little  more 
Than  to  begin  to  die, 

3  Our  hearts  are  failenM  to  this  world 

By  ftrong  and  numerous  ties  ; 
But  every  forrow  cuts  a  ftring;. 
And  urges  us  to  rife, 

4  Wheii  Heaven  would  kindly  fet  us  froe,. 

And  earth's  enchantment  end  j 
It  takes  the  moft  effedlual  way. 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 

5  If  we  prefume  to  counteratSb 

A  fyra pathetic  God, 
Have  we  not  caufe  to  fear  the  ftroke 
Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 

6  If  we  refign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  a  gentle  wand  •, 
Jf  not,  it  darts  a  ferpent's  fting, 
Like  that  in  Mofes'  h^nd. 

jpgmn  CCXXXII.      Ung  Metre,      m 

Divine  Proi^idence  to'wards  Man  and  Beajl. 

THE  earth  and  all  the  heavenly  frame 
Their  great  Creator's  love  proQlaim  * 
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He  gives  the  fun  his  genial  powers 
And  feiids  die  foft  refreihing  {hower. 

2  The  ground  with  plenty  blooms  agn in. 
And  yields  her  various  fruits  to  men  ; 
To  men,  vi^ho  from  thy  bounteous  hand 
Receive  the  gifts  of  every  land. 

3  Nor  to  the  human  race  aJone 

Is  thy  paternal  goodncfs  Ihown  ; 
The  tribes  of  earth»  of  fea  and  air,      , 
Enjoy  thy  univerfal  care. 

4  Not  e'en  a  fparrow  yields  its  breath 
Till  God  permits  the  ftroke  of  death ; 
He  hears  the  ravens  when  they  call. 
The  father  and  the  friend  of  all. 

I  Thy  care,  great  God,  fuftains  them  all  5 
When  urg'd  by  hunger's  powerful  eali) 
Expectant  of  the  known  lupply. 
To  thee  they  lift  the  aiking  eye. 

6  To  thee,  in  ceafelefs  (trains  my  tongue 
Shall  raife  the  morn  and  evening  fong  ; 
And  long  as  breath  infpires  my  frame. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  proclaim. 

Jnivcrpool  eoliedtion. 

ipgmn  CCXXXIII.  Long  Metre.  C^ori?] 

Singi  and  Sion. 

THE  God,  who  once  to  Ifrael  fpoke 
From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  fmoke. 
In  gentler  drains  of  gofpel  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  feek  his  face. 
t  He  wears  no  terrors  in  his  brow. 
He  fpeaks  in  love  from  Sion  now 
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It  is  the  voice  of  Jefus*  blood 

That  calls  lis  ■wanderers'  back  to  God. 

3  Gdd's  fervantjMofes,  quak'd  and  fearM,     ^ 
When  Sinai's  thundering  law  he  heard  5, 
But  gofpel  grace  with  accents  mild 
Speaks  to  the  {inner  as  a  child. 

4  Hark  !  .how  ff6m  Galvarj  it  fourids; 
From  the^' Redeemer's  bleeding  'Wounils  \ 
*'  Pardon  and  grace  1  freely  give,     ' 

*'  Then,  iinner,  look  to  me  and  live." 

j;  "What  other  arguments  can  move  :> 

The  heart'that  flights  a  Saviour's  love  5 
O  may,  that  heavenly  power  be  felt. 
And  caufe  the  Itbny  heart  to'  melt. 

6  Elfe  how  ,ih all  we .  th  y  prefence  bear, 
When  as  cur  Judgs  thou  (halt  appear  ; 
When  ilighted  love  to  wrath  fhall  turn. 
And  the  v/hole  earth  like  Sinai  burn . 

i  NeTiVTON. 

I?oom  at  t'ji  Go/pd' Feojl.^'^'  •' 

THE  King  oi  heaven  his  table  fpreads. 
And  dainties  crown  the  board  ; 
Not  paradifc,  with  all  its  joys. 
Could  fuch  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men. 

And  endlefs  life  are  given  ; 
And  tlie  rich  blood  that  Jefus  Ihed, 
To  raife  the  foul  to  heaven. 

3  Ye  hungry  poor,  who  long  have  ftray'd 

In  fins  dark  maze?,  come  5 
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Come  from  the  hedges  and  highways. 
And  grace  will  find  you  room. 

4  Thoufands  of  fouls  in  glory  now. 
Were  fed  and  feafted  here  ; 
And  thoufands  more,  ftill  on  the  way 5 
Around  the  hoard  appear. 

t  Yet  is  his  houfe  and  heart  fo  large. 
That  thoufands  more  may  come  .; 

^  ^  Nor  could  the  wide  affembiing  world 
O'erfiil  the  fpaeious  room. 

6  Alt  things  are  ready  ;  enter  in, 
Nor  weals  excuies  frame  •, 
Come,  take  your  places  at  the  feaft, 
And  blefs  the  Founder's  name. 

D0DD|115C«. 

Pgmn  CCXXXV.  Shrt  Metre.  itox\i1 

7be  Jia-w  and  GofpeU 

THE  law  by  Mofes  came, 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 
Were  brought  by  Chrift,  a  nohler  name, 
Defcending  from  above. 

%  Amid  ft  the  houfe  of  God, 

Their  different  works  were  done  $ 

Mofes  a  faithful  fervant  flood  ) 
But  Chrift  a  faithful  Son, 

1  Then  to  his  new  commands 

Be  ftricl  obedience  paid  ; 
O'er  all  his  Fa.hev's  Iiou!::  he  ftands 

The  fovereign  and  the  he;ad. 

4  The  man^wh©  durft  defpifc 
T.hje  law  %h^  Mofes  brought, 
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Behold  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  prefumptuous  fault. 

5  But  forer  vengeance  falls  :? 

On  that  rebellious  race, 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jefus  calls, 

And  dare  refill  his  grace. 

Watts. 

Ipgmn  CCXXXVL  Com,  Metre,  [^or  \^; 

The  Neiv   Covenant. 

^'  T^^^"^  promife  of  my  Father's  love 

X     "  Shall  itand  forever  good,'* 
He  faid ;  and  gave  his  foul  to  death. 
And  feal'd  the  grape  with  bipod. 

2  To  this  new  cov'nant  of  thy  word 

1  fet  my  worthiefs  name  ; 
I  leal  th'  engagement  to  the  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  light  and  llrength  and  pardoning  grace^  , 

And  glory  fhaii  be  mine  ; 
My  life  and  foul,  my  heart  and  fleAi, 
And  all  my  powers  be  thine. 

4  Thus  will  I  join  my  foul  to  God 

In  eyerlafting  bands ; 
And  take  the  bleffings  he  bellows, 
With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

Watts  and  Doddripgf. 

rpPmn  CCXXXVIJ.      Long  Metre.    [^] 

The  Rexvard^f  faithful  Servants.     Dafifel  xii.  3. 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  on  highj 
Ilefplendent  with  eternal  day  j 
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Faith  views  the  blifsful  profpeiSt  nigh. 
And  God's  own  word  reveals  the  way* 

2  There  (hall  the  fervants  of  the  Lord 
V/ith  never  fading  luftre  ihine  ; 
Surprising  honour  !  large  reward. 
Conferred  on  man  by  love  divine  I 

3  How  happy  then  the  truly  wife. 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  facred  road  I 
How  happy  they  whom  heaven  empIoy8| 
To  turn  rebellious  men  to  God  ! 

4  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way. 
Where  erring  folly  thoughtlefs  roves  ; 
And  that  bleil  righteoufnefs  difplay. 
Which  Jefus  wrought,  and  God  approves  ! 

5  The  fhining  firmament  fhall  fade, 
And  fparkling  ftars  refign  their  light ; 
But  thefe  (hall  know  no  change  nor  fhadc. 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 

g  No  fancy'd  joy  beyond  the  fky, 
No  fair  delufion  is  reveal'd  5 
'Tis  God  that  fpeakg,  who  canrtot  lie, 
And  all  his  word  muft  be  fulfill'di 

fj  And  fliall  not  thefe  cold  hearts  of  ours 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  adivc  powers, 
Our  feeble,  dying  itrength  renew. 

g  On  wings  of  faith  and  ftrong  defire 
O  may  our  fpirits  daily  rife  5 
And  reach  at  laft  the  (hining  choir. 
In  the  bright  manfions  of  the  fkies. 

°  Mrs.  Stesl** 
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^gmn ccxxxviii.  cm.    c^orH 

Death  and  Heaven. 

THERE  Is  a  hotife  not  made  by  hands^  " 
,,„,     Eternal  and  on  highf  \ 
And  here  my  fpirit  waiting  {lands-. 
Till  God  fhail  bid  it  Sy, 

a  Shortly  this  prifon  of  my  clay 
Mull  be  diffolv-'d  and  fall  ; 
Then,  oh  my  foul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace,  '| 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heav-en  v  '' ! 

Andj  as  an  earaeft  of  the  place, 
Has-  hi 3^  own  K>pirit  given. 

4  We  -vTalk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  % 

Faith  lives  %tpon  his  word  •, 
But  whilft  the  body  is  owe  home, 
We're  abfent  from  the  liord. 

5  'Tis  pleafant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  we  had  rather  fee  5 
We  would  be  abfent  from  the  flcib, 
And  prefentj  Lord,  with  thee. 

WATTsi 

fpgmn  CCXXXIX.     Com.  Metre,     ftj 

The  Humiiiatian  of  Cbriji.     Ifaiab,  liii. 

THE  Saviour  comes !  no  outward  pomp 
Befpeaks  his  presence  nigh  ; 
No  earthly  beauties  in  him  {bine. 
To  draw  the  carnal  «ye. 
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2  Fair  as  a  blooming  tender  flower 

Amidli:  the  defert  grows  -, 

So  flighted  and  defpis'd  by  riian. 

The  heavenly  Saviour  rofe. 
f.,  ^  . 

3  They  held  him  as  conderhn'd  by  Heaven, 

An  outcall  from  his  God  ; 
While  for  their  fins  he  groan'd  and  bled 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

4  V/ith  fmners  in  the  dud  he  lay. 

The  rich  a  grave  fupply'd  •, 
Unfpotted  was  his  blamelefs  life, 
UnftainM  by  fin  he  dy,U 

5  His  foiil;  rejoicing,  iliall  behold 

The  purchafe  of  his  pain  ; 

And  CYZTj  finner  by  him  fav'd 

Shall  biefs  Mefiiah's  reign. 

6  He  dy'd  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men. 

That  fin  might  be  forgiven  ; 
He  lives  to  blcfs  them,  and  defend. 
And  plead  their  caufe  in  heaven. 

Scotch  Paraphrafe. 

i^gmn  C C XL.    Common  Metre.    [^  or 

TLe  Tcfurre6i}jn  <>/  the  Ivlnrtyrs.       Rev.  vii. 

^^  'T^HESE  glorious  minds  hov/  bright  they 
A     "  Whence  all  their  white  array  ?  [{hine  ! 
"  How  c?.rae  they  to  the  happy  feats 
"  Of  everlalling  day  ?" 

2  From  torturing  pains  to  endlefs  joys. 
On  fiery  wiieels  they  rode. 
And  (Irangely  walh'd  their  raiment  white, 
In  Tefus'  dyino;  blood, 
"   R 
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3  Now  they  approach  a  fpotkfs  GckI, 

And  bow  before  his  throne  ; 
Their  warblin!|  harps  and  facred  fcngs 
Adore  the  no]j  One. 

4  The  nnveli'd  glories  of  his  face 

Ainoiig  his  faints  refide  ; 
While  the  rich  treafure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  fupplyM. 

5  Tormeritir^g  thirds  fliall  leaTC  their  foiils. 

And  hungtr  flee  as  faft  *, 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  fw«et  repaft. 

6  The  Lamb  lliall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

VVhere  living  fountains  rife  j 
And  love  divine  ihali  wipe  away 
The  forrovvs  of  their  eyes. 

Watts. 


Spgmn  eCXLI.      U^^  Metre,      i& 

Tic   Foice  of  J^/uture. 

*^T^HE  fpacioiis  firmament  on  high, 
1,      With  ail  the  blue  ethcrial  iky  ; 
And  fpangled  heavens,  a  fliining  frame. 
Their  great  Origilnal  proclaim. 

2  Th'  uiiwearied  fun,  frorn  day  to  day, 
Do.es  his  Creator's  power  difpiay, 
And  publilhes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand, 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  {hades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  tlie  l^flening  earth 
Repeats  the  Itory  of  her  birth  ^ 
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4  Whilit  all  the  liars  that  round  her  burn. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roil. 

And  rpread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  in  folemn  filence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreftrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  found 
Amidft  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  : 

6  In  reafon^s  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
Forever  finging  as  they  flihie, 

^*  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

Addison. 

Jpl)mn  CCXLII.     Long  Metre.     D^or^] 

Remembrance  of  Qhrifi^ 

'^  T^HIS  do  in  memory  of  your  friend." 

i     Such  was  the  Saviour's  laft  requefl. 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endurM, 
That  we  might  live  forever  bleft. 

2  Yes,  we'll  record  thy  matchkfs  love, 
Thou  dearelt,  tendereft,  beft  of  friends  ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  nobleil  praife 

Of  long  eternity  tranfcends. 

3  'Tis  pleafure,  more  than  earth  can  give. 
Thy  goodnefs  through  thefe  vales  to  fee  j 
Thy  table  food  celellial  yields, 

And  happy  they  who  fit  vvith  thee. 

4  But  oh  !  what  vaft  tranfporting  joys 
Shall  fill  our  breads,  our  tongues  infpirc, 
When  join'd  with  the  celeflial  train. 
Our  grateful  fouls  thy  love  admire  I 

I  When  thefe  vile  bodies,  all  refm'd^ 
perfccf  and  glorious  as  thy  own, 
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Unwearied  fhall  our  minds  obey, 
And  join  in  worfhip  near  thy  throne. 

^^mn  CCXLIII.  Commo?i  Mefre.lMoxb^ 

Thi  Tcjiimony  of  q  gor4  Confciencc. 

THOUGIi  frightfui  mares  befet  me  round^j' 
And  threatening  billows  roli ;  ' 

Though  fcandai  and  reproach  abound. 
To  vex  rny  wear)^  icul  j 

1  A  eonfcience  pure  can  tejClifj^ 
My  heart  to  be  fincere  ; 
Prefumption  and  hypocrify 
All  hateful  itiil  appear. 

3  My  iizct  have  kept  the  path  divine^ 

.  TiiOugh  finners  did  entice^ 
Nor  do  1  yet  from  thence  decline,  t 

To  tread  the  paths  of  vice. 

4  God's  vvoid  I  treafure  up,  and  prize^ 

Beyond  ail  earthly  good  ; 
Compar'd  with  this,  1  may  defplfe  » 

My  necc-fTary  food. 

5  Cenforious  men,  who  dwell  at  cafe^ 

M  iy  proudly  on  me  tread  ; 
My  Saviour,  whom  I  feek  to  pleafe/ 
My  righteous  caufe  will  plead. 

6  Kis  righteoufnefs  T  fhall  behold. 

When  light  fprings  from  above  ; 
Andj  try'djT  fhall  come  forth  as  gold, 
To  praife  his  wondrous  love. 

Jp|)nin  CCXLIV.    Ung  Metre,    lt^ox\j}  ■ 

Chriji  the  Image  of  the  invfible  God. 

'"I^HOU,  Lord,  by  mortal  eyes  unfeen, 
JL     And  by  thy  offspring  here,  unknown^ 
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I      To  manifeft  tkyfelf  to  men, 

!      Haft  fet  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 

I  ^  As  the  bright  fun's  meridian  blaze 

'      Overwhelms  and  pains  our  feeble  fight, 
But  cheers  us  with  his  fofter  rays 
When  fnining  with  reflected  light  5 

;  3  So  in  thy  Son  thy  power  divine, 
[i    Thy  wifdom,  juftice,  truth  and  love 
»      ^Vith  milJ  and  plead ng  luftre  {hine^ 
Reflected  from  thy  throne  above. 

\  4  Though  hardenM  Jews  denied  his  claim, 
xA^nd  turn'd  away  their  fcornful  face  ; 
Y(?t  thofe  who  trufted  in  his  name, 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace, 

}  j[  O  thou,  at  whofe  ^Imlghty  w^ixd 
Fair  light  at  firfl:  from  darknefs  Ihone, 
Give  us  to  know  our  glorious  L.^rd, 
And  fee  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

6  Whilft  we,  thine  image  there  difplay'd, 

With  love  and  admiration  view, 
I  Form  us  in  likenefs  to  our  head, 
I      That  we  may  hear  thy  image  too. 

'i  Ma'oONj  altered. 

,  |)gmn  CCXLV,     Co?nmm  Metre,     {b}. 

'  God  our  Rffitge  in    TrotilL: 

THOU  refuge  01  my  weary  foul. 
On  thee,  when  forrows  rife, 
On  thee,  wlien  w'aves  of  trouble  rollj^ 
.  My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rifing  grief, 
For  thou  alone  canit  heal  j 
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Thy  promifes  can  bring  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  when  thefe  gloomy  doubts  prevaU^ 

I  fear  to  citil  ihee  mine  ; 
Tlie  fprings  of  comfort  feem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God*  where  (hall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trud  5, 
And  ftill  my  foul  would  rife  to  thee, 
Though  proilrate  in  the  dud. 

5  riafi:  thou  not  bid  me  feek  thy  face  ? 

And  ih.ijl  1  leek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  car  of  iovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6  Thy  mercy~fr;>t  h  open  irus 

xhcre  Ih  al  ;v.y  loul  retreat  ; 
Wirh  humbie  hope  attend  thee  ilili. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feer. 

Mrs.  Steet.k. 


WV^n  GCXLVL      Lcn^  Metre,      [t>] 

Se/ f- Ex  nmi  nation. 

^'"|~^HOU'  vain  iritviidln;;;  world  depart  ! 

-I_     No  more  allure  or  vex  my  heart , 
Let  tvtTj  vaniiy  be  gone  ; 
I  would  be  peaceful  and  alone. 

'2  ilere  iet  me  fearch  my  inmoll  mind. 
And  try  its  real  (late  to  lind  j 
Ihc  iccret  fprings  of  thought  cxplorCj 
AvA  call  my  words  and  actions  o'er. 

3   Refi::!:{^  how  foon  my  life  wiil  tna^ 
Ar.d  think  on  what  my  hopes  depend  ^ 
What  aim  my  bufy  thoughts  purfue  j 
What  wcrk  is  done,  and  whar  to  qq. 
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^  Eternity  is  juft  at  hand  ; 

And  fhail  1  wade  the  ebbuig  faad, 
And  carelefs  view  departing  day, 
And  throw  rny  fleeting  time  away  ? 

5  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care, 
My  high  pvirfuit,  my  ardent  prayer, 
An  interell  in  the  5aviour'§  blood, 

A  pardon  fealM,  and  peace  with  God. 

6  Search,  gracious  God,  my  inmoft  hearty 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart, 
•From  guilt  and  error  lot  me  free. 

And  guide  me  fate  to  heaven  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Steeie. 

©gmn  CCXLVir.    Ung  Metre,    [»l^orQ 

S^sehlng    ChriJ}  the  Ucpbad. 

^r^HOU  whom  my  foul  adnu'res  above 

J.      Ail  earthly  joys  and  earthJ-y  Jove, 
Tell  me,  my  Shepherd,  let  me  knov/ 
Where  doth  thy  fweeteft  pail  are  grow  ? 

t^  Where  is  the  flvadow  of  that  rock, 
Which  from  tlie  fan  defends  thy  fiock  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  fncep, 
Among  them  reft,  among  thein  lleep. 

3  The  footfieps  of  thy  flock  I  fee  ; 

■  Thy  fv/eeteiu  pailures  here  they  be  ! 
A  wondrous  feaft  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  by  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and  tears^ 

jj.  His  facred  flefh  he  makes  my  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  precious  blood  \ 
Here  to  this  feaft  my  foul  will  conie. 
Till  my  beloved  lead  me  heme. 
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!ppmn  CCXLVIIL  Ung  Metre,  [^i^orti] 

The   Vanity  of  Forms   xvHhout   Firtue. 

TH -.  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee  5 
In  vain  our  iips  thy  praif^  prolong. 
The  heart  a  llranger  to  the  fong. 

2  Cr.n  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal. 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  fafts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  juilice,  and  obtain  thy  fmile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  refignM, 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields, 
Than  Shebus  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields  ; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  coflly  wine, 
Rohing  by  thoufands  to  thy  fnrine  •, 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  firii-born  fon  the  vidlim  bled. 

5  '*  Be  ju(l  and  kind  and  humbie  top., 
"In  all  you  fay,  in  all  you  do  •, 

*'  To  men  your  charity  impart, 

*'  And  love  your  God  with  all  your  hrart." 

6  This  truth  by  ancient  prophets  given, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirm'd  from  heaven  •, 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  (land. 

Refurmed  Liturgy. 

fpgmn  CCXLIX.     Leng  Metre.  [>^orb} 

Love   to   God  and  Man. 

THUS  faith  the  iirft,  the  great  command^ 
**  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 
*•  To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
♦*  With  (iicred  fervour  ;;nd  delight. 
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a  "  Then  fhall  thy  neighbour^  next  in  place^ 
"  Share  thine  affe£lions  and  efteem  j 
**  And  let  thy  kindnefs  to  thyfelf 
"  Meafure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.*' 

3  This  is  the  fenfe  that  Mofes  fpoke  ; 

'    This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove  j 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 
And  the  vv^hole  lav/'s  fulfilP d  by  loye. 

4  But  oh^  how  bafe  our  paffions  are  1 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal  ! 
Lord,  fill  our  foul^  with  h^a-venly  fire. 
Or  we  ihall  ne'<£r  pejcform,  ^hy  xj^iih 

"'\         •       '    '  Watts. 

'i — — — : — — : — — ■ —. ' — ^ 

^Vmn  CCL.     LoMg  Metre.     [^  or  b] 

God  dzveiling  tuith  the  humble. 

THUS  faith  the  high  and  lofty  Om^ 
'*  I  fit  upon  my  holy  throne  j 
^*  My  name  is  God,  1  dwell  on  high, 
"  Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

Z  "  But  I  defgend  tq  worlds  belov/ ; 
"  On  earth  i  have  a  manri<m  too  ; 
"  The  humble  fpirit  and  contrite 
*^  Is  an  abode  of  iny  delight. 

3  *^  The  humble  foul  iny  words  revive  \ 
"I  bid  the  mourning  finner  live  ; 
"  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  1  find, 
"  And  eafe  the  forrows  of  the  mind. 

^  "  Vv'hen  I  contend  agafn ft  their  fin, 

"1  make  them  know  how  vile  they^ve  been  ^ 

**  But  (liould  my  wrath  forever  fm.oke, 

i\  Their  fouls  would  fmk. beneath  the  flroke,'^ 


%oi  Hymn  251, 


5   O  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh, 
Left  we  fhould  faint,  defpair  and  die  5 
Thus  fhall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chaft'iiing  love. 

Watts. 


Ipgmn  CCLI,     Common  Metre.     C^orb] 

Charaatrs  of  Clrifl.      U'a.  xlii.   I — 4. 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,    who  built    the 
And  bade  the  planets  roll ;     [heayens^ 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth, 
And  form'd  the  human  foul  j 

2  *^  Behold  my  feryant,  fee  him  rife, 

"  Exalted  in  my  might ; 
"  Him  have  1  chofen,  and  in  him 
"  I  place  fupreme  delight, 

3  '«  On  him  in  rich  effufion  pourM, 

'«  My  Spirit  fhall  defcend  ; 
**  My  truth  and  judgment  he  fhall  fhow 
"  To  earth's  remoteft  end. 

4  '*  Gentle  and  ftiil  fhall  be  his  voice  ; 

^*  No  threats  from  him  proceed  ; 
**  The  fmoking  llax  he  fhall  not  qupnch, 
"  Nor  break  the  bruifed  reed. 

5  *'  The  feeble  fpark  to  fame  he'll  raife  , 

"  The  weak  will  not  defpife  ; 
"  Judgment  fhali  he  bring  forth  to  truth, 
'*  And  make  the  fallen  rife. 

6  *'  The  progrefs  of  his  zeal  and  power 

"  Shall  never  know  decline, 
"  Till  foreign  lands  and  diftant  iiles 
^*  Ileceiye  the  law  divine." 

Scotch  Paraphrafy. 


Hymt^  152,  253.  103 

i|)gmn  CCLIL     Common  Metre,   [l^orb] 

Children   devoted  to   God. 

THUS  faith  the  mercy  of  the  Ldrd, 
"  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  ; 
"  I'll  bkfs  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
"  Shall  be  a  feed  for  me." 

t  Abraham  bellevM  the  promised  grace. 
And  gave  his  fons  to  God  ; 
But  water  feals  the  covenant  now, 
Which  then  vi^as  feal'd.  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia's  houfe  was  fan£l:ify'd, 

When  fne  receiv'd  the  word  j 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gave 
His  houfehold  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  do  thy  faints,  O  faithful  God, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace  ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 
And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

Watts. 

i^gmn  CCLIil.     Long  Metre.     [MotV] 

Chrip's  Commijfion  to  pttach  the  Gcf^>cl. 

THUS  fpake  the  Saviour,  when  he  fent 
His  minifters  to  preacii  his  word  j 
They  through  the  world  obedient  went, 
And  fpread  tlie  gofpel  of  their  Lord. 

1  "  Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
*'  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive  ; 
**  The  gofpel  jubilee  proclaim, 
"  And  call  them  to  repent  and  live. 

3  "  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 

*'  And  teach  them  where  falvation  lies  ; 
"  Bind  up  the  broken  bleeding  heart, 
*'  And  wipe  the  tear  from  weeping  eyes. 
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4  **  Be  wife  as  ferpents  where  you  go, 
*'  But  harmlefs  as  the  peaceful  dove  ; 
<'  And  let  your  heaven-taught  condu£l  fhow  • 
**  That  you're  commifTion'd  from  above. 

^  *'  Freely  from  rae  ye  have  receiv'd  5 
"  Freely  in  love  to  others  give  ; 
<*  Thus  fhall  your  doiSlrines  be  believ'd  |> 
<^  And  by  your  labours,  finners  hve. 

6  "  All  power  is  trufted  in  my  hands, 
"  I  will  proteft  you  and  defend  ; 
^'  Whilft  thus  you  follow  my  command^i 
'•  I'm  with  you  till  the  world  iliali  end." 

j  Flappy  thofe  fervants  of  the  Lord, 
Who  thus  their  Mailers  will  obey  ! 
How  rich,  how  full  is  their  reward, 
RefervM  until  the  final  day. 

ipgmn  CCLIV.     Common  Metre.     Ltl: 

Divine    Goodfifjs   to   3/Ian. 

THY  wifdom,  power  and  gdodnefsj  Lord^  , 
In  all  thy  works  appear  ; 
But  man  thy  bounties  fhall  record,^ 
For  thy  diftinguiih'd  eare. 

%  From  thee,  the  breath  of  life  we  drew^ 
That  breath  thy  power  maintains  ^ 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new. 
Oar  brittle  frame  fuflains. 

3  Yet  nobler  gifts  demand  our  praife^ 

Of  reafon's  light  poffefs'd  ; 
By  revelation's  brighter  rays 
Still  more  divinely  bleit. 

4  Thy  providence  our  conftant  guards 

Wh«n  threatening;  woe§  impend. 


Will  either  threatening  dangers  ward, 
"Or  timely  fuccours  lend. 

5  On  us  thy  providence  has  flioiid 
With  its  propitious  rays  ; 
O  let  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 
Thy  goodnefs  and  thy  praife. 
^  All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart  y 
O  teach  us  to  miprove 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart. 
And  crown  them  with  thy  love. 

ATrs.  STEELf, 

ipgmn  CCLV.    Soort  Metre.    [)^ofb3 


'T- 


Vs^ifdomj  the  voice  of  God, 
To  young  and  old;  the  low  and  highj- 
She  fpeaks  his  \>'iU  abroad. 

2  Within  the  human  breaft 
Her  ftrong  monitioi-s  plead, 

^he  thunders  hsr  divine  proteit 
Againft  th'  unrighteous  deed. 

3  Within  the  holy  plijce, 
She  calls  with  open  ariTxS  ; 

■*'  How  long,  ye  foois^.  will  you  embracs 
"  Folly's  deceiving  cii?rms  ? 

4  *^  The  race  of  men  I  iQ-'i^z  -, 
'*^  In  mercy  I  cbadife  5 

<*  Severely  faithful,  I  reprove  ;• 
"  Hear,  mortals,  and  be  wife. 

5  **  My  doors  are  open  v/ide  ; 
"  My  table  iprcad  within  ; 

^*  Come  then,  ye  fuTiplej  turn  nnde^ 
**  And  leave  the  paths  of  fia. 
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"  My  joys  unfenfual  taJile, 
"  Come,  drink  of  wifdom's  wine  ; 

"  No  forrow  poifons  my  repaft, 
"  The  banquet  is  divine. 

"  My  ways  are  ways  of  peace  ; 

"  My  pleafures  never  cloy  ; 
**  The  bhfs  I  give  will  never  ceafe, 

"  But  lead  to  endlefs  joy." 

Scott,  va-ried. 

fpgmn  CCLVL      Short  Metre,     m 

Preferring   Grace, 

TO  God,  the  only  wife, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Kinor, 
Let  all  the  faints  below  the  fides 
Their  humble  praifes  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counfel  and  his  care, 

Preferves  us  fafe  from  fin  and  death, 

And  every  hurtful  fnare.  < 

3  He  will  prefent  our  fouls, 
Uhblemifli'd  and  complete. 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chofen  feed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne  j 

Shall  blefs  the  condu61:  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 
Wifdom  and  power  belongs, 

Immortal  crowns  of  majeily, 
And  everlaliing  fongs. 

Watts 
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Jpgmn  CCLVII.      Long  Metre,     »] 

Divine  Prefervation. 

TO  heaven  my  grateful  foul  afcends. 
On  God  alone  for  help  depends  *, 
His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 
His  grace  the  fource  of  my  reward. 

2  The  fpreadinjr  ficies,  by  power  divine, 
\\\  alltheir  radiant  glories  Ihine  j 
From  his  commandj  the  folid  earth 
And  all  its  llores  deriv'd  their  birth. 

3  Infpedle.d  by  his  piercing  eyes, 

No  threatening  fnares  my  foul  furprize  j 
My  faithful  guardian  never  fieeps  \ 
My  trembling  feet  he  fafeiy  keeps. 

4  Protefted  by  his  powerful  arm, 
Should  dreadful  fcenes  our  fouls  alarm, 
Our  lives  are  fafe  ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  us  ftill  from  every  fnare. 

J  He  guides  our  feet,  dire<9:s  our  way, 
His  morning  fmiles  enliven  day  ; 
And  when  the  fun  withdraws  the  light. 
His  prefence  cheers  the  fliades  of  night. 

Liverpool  Coileoliwn. 

|l}J)mn  CGLVIII.      Long  Metre,      [>X<] 

Communion   ivitb    Cbrijh 

'^r^O  Jefus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

i      That  name,  in  heaven  and  earth  ador'd. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raife 
A  cheerful  fong  of  facred  praife. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  v/eak,  and  languifliing,  and  lov/  ^ 


so3  Hymn  2$g, 


Far,  far  above  our  humble  fongs, 
The  theme  demands  imraortiil  tongues. 

3  Yet  whilft  sround  his  board  wc  meet. 
And  worfiilp  at  his  facred  feet, 

O  let  our  warm  affecEiions  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love. 

4  Yes,  Lord,  vv^e  love  and  we  adore. 
But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more  5 
And  whijft  we  tafte  the  bread  and  wine. 
Defire  to  feed  on  joys  divine. 

5  Let  faith  our  feeble  fenfes  aid, 

To  fee  thy  wondrous  loye  difplay'd ; 
Thy  broken  flefh,  thy  bleeduig  veins, 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  paiiis. 

fS  Let  humble  penitential  woe, 

With  painful,  pieafing  anguiili  flow  ; 
And  thy  forgiving  love  impart, 
Life,  hope  anci  joy  to  every  heart. 

Mrs,  Steeiik. 

fpgmn  GGLIX,      Long  Metre,      m 

The   Hiwvenly   Conquervr.- 

TO  Jefus,  our  vi6lorious  Lord, 
The  praifes  of  our  lives  belong  ; 
Forever  be  his  name  ador'd, 
The  ful>je61;  of  each  thankful  fong. 

•2  Enflav'd  by  fm,  befet  by  foes. 
Undone  and  perifhing  we  lay  ; 
His  pity  melted  o'er  our  woes. 
To  fave  the  trembling,  dying  prey. 

3  He  fought,  he  conquer'd,  though  he  fell, 
"^hilll  with  his  lait  expiring  breath 
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He  triumph'd  o*er  the  powers  cf  hell, 
And,  by  his  dying,  vanquifh'd  death. 

4  Now  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns^ 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above 
Refound,  in  high  immortal  ilrains. 
The  prailes  of  victorious  iove. 

5  Though  ftill  furyiving  foes  arife, 
Temptations,  fins,  and  doubts  appear, 
And  pain  our  hearts,  and  nil  our  eyesj 
With  many  a  groan,  and  many  a  tear ; 

5  Still  fhall  we  fight,  and  flill  prevail. 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  name  ; 
His  itrength,  whene'er  cur  fpirits  failj. 
Shall  all  our  ailive  powers  inflame. 

7  Immortal  honours  wait  above, 
To  crown  the  dying  Conqueror's  brow  j 
And  endleis  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
For  the  Ihort  war  fuilain'd  below. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

!pgmn  CCLX.      Long  Metre,       [b] 

The  Lord's   Supper. 

''"T^  Yf  AS  on  that  dark  and  doleful  night, 
X     When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arcfe 
Againft  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes, 

2  Before  the  mournful  fcene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bleil,  and  brake  •, 
What  iove  through  all  his  aClions  ran  ; 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  ipake  I 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  (in, 
<*  Receive  and  eat  tli    ''  '       "     ' 

6  2 
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Then  took  the  cup,  and  bleft  the  wine, 
'' ' lis  the  new  coy'naat  in  my  blood. 

^  "  In  memory  of  your  dying  Lord, 
"  Do  this  (he  faid)  till  time  ilndl  end  ; 
•*  Meet  at  my  table,  ?ind  record 
<'  The  love  of  your  departed  friend." 

5  Jefus,  thy  feaft  we  celebrate, 

We  fnow  thy  death,  we  fing  thy  name  ; 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  (hall  eat 
The  marriage  fupper  of  the  iamb. 

Watts. 

^^mn  CCLXI.    Com^non  Metre,    [^or'p] 

TU   Nezv   Bhih. 

"CTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  fons  of  men 

y      On  their  own  works  have  buih ; 
The  carnal  mind  is  all  unclean. 
And  all  its  a6lions  guilt. 

a  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  Hop  their  mouth, 
V/ithout  a  murmuring-  word  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  Rand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

5  In  vain  we  aik  God's  righteous  \i\y 
To  juitify  us  now  ; 
When,  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 

Nor  rites  that  Mofes  gave  ; 
Nor  '.yiU  of  men,  nor  blood,  nor  b'nl], 
The  guilty  race  can  fave. 

5  God's  Spirit,  like  a  heavenly  wind, 

i^iows  OQ  the  fons  o[  lieflj  5 
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Changes  the  heart,  renews  the  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afrefh. 

6  Our  quicken'd  fouls  awake,  and  rife 

From  the  long  ileep  of  death  ; 
To  heavenly  things  we  turn  cur  eyeSj 
And  praife  employs  our  breatli. 

7  The  fins  and  follies  of  our  mind 

Are  crucify'd  and  dead  *, 
By  holy  love  cur  fouls  are  join'd 


To  Chrift  cur  living  Head. 


Watts,  altered. 


!l)gmn  CCLXil.     Long  Metre,     [b] 

The   Grave  dcfiroysd. 

T  jNVEIf^  thy  bofjrn,  faithful  tomb, 
"1^    Take  this  new  treafurs  to  thy  trufl  \ 
And  give  thefe  facrcd  relicks  room 
To  ilumbcr  in  thy  fiient  >duil 

a  No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds  ,  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  flee  per  here, 
AYhilil  angels  watch  its  foft  repofe, 

3  So  Jefus  flept ;  God's  dying  Son 
■  Paft  through  the  grave  and  bieft  -the  htA  \ 
Then  reft,  dear  faint,  till  from  liis  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  iliade. 

Jl  Break  from  his  throne  iiiuftrious  raarn  ! 
Attend,  O  grave,  his  fovereign  word  \ 
.IReftore  th^-"  truft  ;  the  glorious  form 
Will  then  arife  to  meet  tiie  Lord, 

WATTi. 
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p^mn  CCLXIII.      Short  Metre.  .    [^3 

7Be  LorcCs  Day. 

WELCOME,  thou  day  of  reft. 
That  faw  the  Lord  arife  5 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breaft. 
And  thefe  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himfelf  comes  near 
To  feaft  his  faints  to-day  •, 

Here  we  may  fit,  and  fee  him  here. 
And  love  and  praife  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidil  the  place, 
Where  Jefus  is  within, 

Is  better  than  ten  thoufand  days. 
Of  pleafure  and  of  fni. 

4  My  willing;  foul  would  ftay 
In  fuch  a  irame  as  this, 

Till  it  is  called  to  foar  away 
To  everlafting  biifs. 

"Watts,  varied. 

^^\\\\\  eCLXIV.      Common  Metre.    [% 

The   Vi&ory  and  Dmimon  of  ChtHl. 

WE  fing  our  8ayiour*s  wondrous  deat 
He  conquered  when  he  fell ; 
<*  ' Tis  finifhM,"  faid  his  dying  breith. 
And  fhook  the  gates  of  hell. 

«      ^  *<  *Tis  finifh'd,"  our  Immanuel  cries. 
The  mighty  work  is  done  ; 
Hence  fliall  his  fovereigri  throne  arif^, 
His  kingdom  is  bt^gun. 

3  A  perfon  fo  divine  was  he. 
Who  yielded  to  be  Hain;, 
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That  he  could  give  his  life  away, 
.  And  take  his  life  again. 
^  His  crofs  a  fure  foundation  laid 
For  glory  and  renown  ; 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
•He  pafs'd,  to  reach  the  crown. 
5  Exalted  at  his  Father's  fide, 
8its  our  vi£fcoriouS  Lord  ; 
His  faints  from  finners  to  divide, 
Xo  puniflr  or  revi-ai-d^ 
-6  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  above, 
And  every  tCHgue  {hall  Ting 
The  riches  of  eteriVal  love, 
ihe  c®ncjikft  df-Mf  Srng. 

;\'A  tO  !);%»,        Watts,  varied. 

P^mn  CCUX V. ^  eom?no?i  Metre,  [^  or  y 

Rufigaation  i,i   Jpcatb. 

HAT  cannot  r.efig,ijiation  do  1 
It  wonders  can  perform  •, 
-  T^at  povv^erful  charm,  "  Thy  will  be  done," 
Can  lay  the  loiideft  ilcrm . 

^  IJafte,  then,  O  refignatliO%  hade, 
'Tis  tliine  to  reconcile 
T^e  mind  to  death  \  at  thy  approach 
The  mpAfcer  ^ve^rs  a  fmile. 

3  What  fight  b&nqath  the  arch  of  hejiven 

Has  molt  of  heaven  to  boafl  } 
T^iC  dying  faint,  reOgn^d,  lerene. 
And  i;5Wing  up  the  ghdfc. 

4  O  for  that  fummit  of  my  wifn, 

Whiift  yet  I  draw  my  breath, 
T|iat  foretaite  of  eternal  life, 
A  glpiious  fmUe  in  de?th  ! 

YouN®, 
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^gmn  CCLXVI.    Common  Metre.    [^^] 

Gratitude  for  divine  I/Tsrcies.      Part  I. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
'  My  rifmg  foul  furveys, 
Tranfported  with  the  view,  I'm  loft 
In  wonder,  Jove  an4  praife. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  fuftain'd. 

And  ajl  my  wants  redrefb'd. 
When  in  the  (ilent  womb  I  lay. 
Or  hung  upon  the  breaft. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learn'd 

To  forni  themfelves  in  prayer. 
^  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  foul 

Thy  tender  care  beflow'd  ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceivM 

From  whom  thofe  comforts  llowM. 
^  When  in  the  llippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heediefs  fleps  i  raa, 
Thine  arm  unfeen  coiivey*a  ufe  fafe, 

And  led  me  up  to  maii. 
6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils  and  death, , 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  pleafing  fcenes  of  vice 

Where  thoufands  go  ailray. 

!^gmn  CCLXVIL   Commojt  Metre,    m 

Gratitude  for  divine  jSdercies.      Part  II. 

WHEN  pale  with  ficknefs,  oft  haft  thou 
With  health  renew  d  my  face  \ 
iVnd  when  in  fin  and  forrow  funk, 
Reyiy'd  my  foul  with  grace. 
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1  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  good 
Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er  ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  Itore. 

3  Ten  thoufand  thoufand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Not  is  the  leaft  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  taftes  thofe  gifts  with  joy* 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodnefs  I'll  purfue  j 
And  after  death,  in  diitant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  ^.ncl  day  and  night 

Divide  the  time  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  fhall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  fong  I'll  raife  •, 
For  O,  eternity's  too  fliort 
To  utter  ail  thy  praiie. 

^gmn  CCLXVIIL    Conmior.  Metre.  [^0 

The   Spring. 

WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale. 
And  bloiToms  deck  the  fpray ; 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale. 
How  fweet  the  vernal  day  ! 

^  Hark,  how  the  feather'd  warblers  fiiig  t 
'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice  ^ 
Soft  muiic  haiis  the  lovely  fpring, 
Aud  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 
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3  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  fkies  ! 

The  fhowersj  with  bleflings  fraught, 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rife, 
And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  coiffefs. 

With  gratitude  and  love, 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  blefs 
The  garden,  field  and  grove. 

5  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  zdott^ 

Beyond  expreffion  kind, 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  (tore, 
To  blefs  the  craving  mind. 

J^  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ! 
Then  ihali  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart ! 

7  Infpir'd  to  praife,  I  then  (hall  join 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  fong, 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

Mrs.  Ste"&le. 

■Ipginn  CCLXIX.    Common  Metre,    [t] 

Strength  from   God. 

HENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arife  I 
And  where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  redlefs  fin  and  hopelefs  fear 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  tli'  Almighty  hand 
That  form'd  the  earth  and  fea  ? 
Or  can  the  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 

3'  Treafures  of  everlafling  might 
In  our  Jehovah  dv/eli  j 


I 
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He  gives  the  conqueft  to  the  weak. 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hcil. 

4  Mere  mortal  po\ver  {hall  i^dc  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigour  ceafe  ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
JShall  find  their  ftrcngth  iiicreafe. 

5  The  faints  fliall  mount  on  eaglets  wij^ce^ 

And  tafie  the  promis'd  blifs  •, 
'Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfe£l;^  pleafure  is. 

Watt?. 

|}2mn  CCLXX.     Commm  Metre.     [^ 

VrSiury  over  Dtathy  thtough    Chrljl. 

WHEN  death  appears  before  my  fight. 
In  all  his  dire  array. 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight, 
My  courage  dies  away. 
1  ik>w  (hall  \  meet  this  potent  foe, 
Whofe  frown  my  foul  alarms  I 
Dark  horror  fits  upon  his  brow  ! 
And  yiciory  waits  his  arms  ! 

3  But  fee  my  glorious  leader  nigli ! 

My  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives  \ 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  f!y. 
And  my  faint  heart  revises. 

4  Jefus,  be  thou  my  fure  defence, 

My  guard  forever  near  ; 
My  faith  fhali  triumph  over  fenfe, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

5  O,  may  I  meet  the  final  hour 

With  fortitude  divine  \ 
Suftain'd  by  thine  almighty  power. 
The  conqueit  mud  be  aiine. 
T 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  foul  to  thee^ 

Accept  the  facred  trufl ;. 
Receive  this  nobler  pzrt  of  me^ 
And  watch  my  lleeping  diift, 

7  Till  that  illuftrioiis  morning  come^ 

When  all  thy  faints  fhall  rife  ; 
And  eloth'd  in  thine  immortal  bloomjj 
Attend  thee  to  the  fkies. 

§  0  let  me  join  their  faptur'd  laysj 
Andy  with  the  blifsful  throng, 
Refound  falvation,  power  and  praifc 
In  eterlafting  fdng. 


Mrs.  SxEEtE. 


fpgmn  CCLXXI.       Long  Metre.     Itl 

Chrlft  the  Llfi  of  the  Soul. 

WHEN  doubts  and  fears  prevailing  rife, 
And  fainting  hope  almoft  expires  j 
Jefus,  to  thee,  I  hft  mine  eyes, 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  ftrong  defires. 

2  Art  thoii  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix'd  on  thine  everlafting  word. 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  fky  ? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  fure  5 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  ;^ives, 
Here  let  me  build  and  reft  fecure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  linfhaken  dwell  •,■ 
Immoveable  the  promife  ftands; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  e'er  diflblve  the  facred  bands. 

5  Here,  then,  my  foul,  thy  truft  repofe, 
jf  jefus  is  forever  mine, 
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Not  death  itfelf,  the  laft  of  foes, 

Shall  break  a  union  fo  divine.        Mrs.  Steele. 

ipgmn  CGLXXII.    Common  Metre,    [b] 

Thirjl'ing  after   God.      Ifaiah  xli.  I7.    • 

WHEN  fainting  in  the  fultry  wafte. 
And  parch-d  with  thirft  extreme. 
The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  tafte 
The  cool  refrefhing  ilreanj ; 

2  Should,  fudden  tp  his  hopelefs  eye, 

A  cryftal  fpring  appear, 
How  would  th'  enlivening  fweet  fupplv 
His  drooping  fpirit  cheer  !  -   ' 

3  So  longs  the  weary  fainting  mind, 

Opprcfs'd  with  fins  and  woes, 
3ome  foul-reviving  fpring  to  find, 
Whence  heavenly  cornfort  flows. 

4  Thus  fweet  the  confolations  are 

The  promifes  impart  ; 

Here  flowing  ftreams  of  life  appear, 

To  eafe  the  panting  heart, 
c  O'when  \  thirft  for  thee,  my  God, 

With  ardent  ftrong  defire, 
And  ftili,  through  all  this  defert  road, 

To  tafte  thy  grace,  afpire  ;  ' 

6  Then,  let  my  prayer  to  thee  afcend, 

A  grateful  facriFice  ; 
My  plaintive  voice  thou  wilt  attend, 

And  grant  me  full  fupplies. 

■  '    '      ■  '  '   -         •  jVTrs.  Steele. 


^gmn  CCLXXIII.  Com,  Metre.  [^  or  [?] 

The  Difcipline  of  God's  Providence. 

"HEN  I  review  the  crooked  ways, 
Through  which  my  feet  have  trod^^ 


w 
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I  find  ineeffant  c^ufe  to  briefs 
And  love  ifny  guatdian  *G'o5. 

ft  Throug^h  all  the  labyrindi  of  life. 
My  folly  he  purfn'd  ; 
My  wandering  heart  to  quick  retirra. 
How  renderly  he  #oo'd  ! 
^  I  rarely  plannM,  blit  caufe  I  foUnd 
My  plan's  defeat  to  blefs  ; 
Oft  I  lamented  an  event 

Which  turn'd  to  my  fuccefs. 
^  When  labouring  tinder  fancied  iili 
My  fpirits  to  i\iaairi  5 
He  kindly  cur'd  \yith  whokfohie  dra\:^ts 
Of  unafedted  ^^m. 
§  Sometimes  he  brought  me  near  to  death, 
And>  pointing  to  the  grave, 
Made  terror  whifper  kind  advice, 
And  taught  the  tomb  to  fave. 
6  To  raife  my  thoughts  beyond  where  worlds 
As  fpangles  o'er  us  fhine  ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  nest 
My  foul's  delight  reiign. 
^  From  what  feem'd  horror  and  defpair. 
The  richeft  hArveft  rofe  5 
And  gave  me  in  the  W-ill  divine. 
An  abfolute  repofe. 

Young. 

ipmnn  CCLXXIV.     Long  Metre,      [b] 

CruciJixwH  to  fid'e  IVorVd  by  the  Crofs  of  Chrijl. 

HEN  I  furvey  the  wondrous  crofsj 
Gn  which  the  King  of  glory  died, 
My  richeft  gain  i  count  but  lofs^ 
And  pour  cpntempt  on  all  my  pride. 
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5^  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  (hould  boaft, 
''      But  in  the  death  of  Chrift,  my  God  5 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  molt, 
I  facrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

'       Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
Did  e'er  fuch  love  and  forrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compofe  fo  rich  a  crown  I 

4  His  dying  crimfoh,  like  a  robe. 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree  ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine^ 

That  were  a  prefent  far  too  fmall  j    ' 
Love  fo  amazing,  fo  divine, 
■  Demands  my  foul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Jppmn  CCLXXV.    Cpm.  Metre.   lf>on2 

Trujl  in   God's   Word, 

WHEN  fin  and  forrow,  fear  and  pain 
My  trembling  heart  difmay. 
My  feeble  flrength,  alas,  how  vain, 
It  finks  and  dies  away.  "' 

2  My  fpirit  aflis  a  firmer  prop  ; 

1  lean  upon  the  Lord  •,    "    ' 
My  God,  the  pillar  of  my  hope 
Is  thy  unchanging  word. 

3  On  this  are  built  the  brighteil  joys 

Celeitial  beings  know  \ 
And  'tis  the  fame  almighty  voice 
Supports  the  faints  below. 

.4  'Tis  this  upholds  the  rolling  fpheres^ 
And  heaven's  immortal  frame  \    ' 
T2 
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Then  let  my  foul  fupprefs  her  fears, 
My  bafis  is  the  fame. 
5  Thy  facred  word,  thy  folemn  onth 
Forever  mud  remain  ; 
I  trull  in  everlailing  truth, 
Nor  ihall  my  truil  be  vain. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Ipgmn  CCLXXVI.  ConuMare,  »ortj] 

Rtpehiance  and  Pardon.      Ifaiah  Iv. 

WHEN  fmners  quit  their  wicked  ways^ 
Their  evil  thoughts  forego. 
The  God  to  whom  their  fteps  return 
Retutning  grace  will  (liow. 

2  He  pardons  with  o'erfiowing  love  \ 

For,  hear  the  voice  divine  \ 
<*  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
*'  Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine. 

3  ^'  But  far  as  heaven's  refplendent  orbs 

"  Beyond  this  earth  extend  ; 
**  So  far  my  thoughts,  fo  far  my  ways 
*'  Your  thoughts  and  ways  tranfcend. 

4  **  Like  as  the  fhowers  from  heaven  diftii^ 

"  Nor  thither  rife  again, 
"  But  fwell  the  eairth  v/ith  fruitful  juice, 
"  And  all  its  tribes  fuilain  -, 

5  "  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  m6 

«  Shall  ineffeaual  falj  j 

**  But  univerilii  nature  prove 

"  Obedient  to  my  caii. 

6  "  Where  briers  grew  in  barren  wilds, 

"  Shall  firs  and  myrtles  fpring  ; 
**  And  nature  through  her  utmolt  bounds 
*^  Internal  pfaifes  ling." 

Scotch  Pariplirafgi., 


I 
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f^)J)mn  CCLXXVll.  tong  Metre,  [^or^] 

Tie  Influence  of  the  Divine  Spirit, 

WHEN  the  blcft  Comjforter  is  nigh, 
'Tis  he  fuftains  my  {inking  heart  j 
Elfe  would  my  hopes  forever  ciie, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 
^  %  "When  fome  kind  promife  glads  my  foul. 
Does  nbtliis  kind  and  welcome  voice 
The  temped  of  my  fears  control. 
And,  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice  ? 
Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wifh  m.y  heart  afpires. 
Can  it  be  lefs  than  power  divine 
Which  animates  thefe  (trohg  defires  ? 

4  What  lel^  than  ttiy  almighty  word 

Can  raife  my  heart  from  earth  and  dud,. 
And  bid  me  welcome  to  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treafiire,  and  my  truft  ? 

5  And  when  m^y  lively  hope  can  fay 
1  love  my  God  and  talte  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blifsful  ray 
Wliich  gives  the  vlnon  of  thy  face  ? 

5  Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  m.y  heart 
Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love  ; 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart  j 
Bled  eary^ft  of  the  joys  above. 

Mrs.  Stkeik. 

rpgmn  CCLXXVIIL    Conu  Metre,    m 

The   Fhnfure  cf  Rdigrcn. 

WHEN  true  religion  *;ains  a  place, 
And  lives  within  the  rnind, 
The  fenfual,  life  fubdu'd  by  gr^ce. 
And  all  the  foul  refni'd  \ 
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2  The  defert  blooms  in  living  green. 

Where  thorns  and  briers  grew  ; 
The  barren  wafte  is  fruitful  feen,  ^ 
And  all  the  profpeft  new. 

3  The  ftorms  of  rugged  winter  ceafc, 

The  frozen  powers  revive  ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  within  is  peace  | 
All  nature  fee ms  alive. 

4  O  happy  chriilian,  richly  blef<^'d  f 

What  floods  of  pleafure  roil  ! 
By  God  and  man  he  Hands  confefs'd 
In  dignity  o^  foul.  ^^ 

5  Subftantial,  pure,  his  every  joy  5     HP 

His  Maker  is  his  friend  j 
The  nobleft  bufinefs  his  employ,  ' 
And  happinefs  his  end  I    ■ 

6  Ye  fenfual,  worldly,  proud  and  yainj 

Your  airy  good  purfue  ; 
Let  me  religion's  pleafure  gain, 
I'll  leave  the  world  to  you.  . ' 

PaouB. 

ppnn  CCLXXIX.  Co?n,  Metre.  C^^ort)] 

The  lafi    Tempeji. 

WHEN  wild  confufion  wrecks  the  air^ 
And  tempelts  rend  the  ficies  j 
Whilil  blended  ruin,  clouds  and  fire 
in  harfli  diforder  rife  j 

2  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  I'll  (land, 
And  ftrike  a  tuneful  fong ; 
My  harp  all  trembling  in  my  hand, 
((  j.^  And  all  infpir'd  my  tongue. 

*^  ii'^iiout  aloud,  *•'  Ye  thunders  rollj, 
^  ihake  the  fuiien  iky. 


I4ym1^  2 So.  '^^^ 

"  Your  founding  voice  froir.  pole  to  pofe 
''  In  angry  nVurrnufs  try. 

4  "  Let  the  e?.rth  totter  on  lier  bafej 

^And  clouds  the 'heaven  deform '5 
"  flfe\v  all  ye  winds  froin  every  place-, 
<<  And  rufh  the  'final  ilonn. 

5  "Come,  quickly,  blelTed  hope,  appeaV, 

"  Bid  thy  f-vvift  chariot  fiy  ; 
^'  Let  angels  tell  thy  comirjg  near, 
"  And  fnatch  me  to  the  Ity. 

6  "  Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  throng 
'*      "  I'd  beai  a. joyful  part  4 

'^  All  hallelujah  oh  my. tongue  5 
'^'      "  AU^Yapture  in  my  lit  art.'* 

M.  BriEs. 


ippmn  CCLXXX,    LmgMeim  K^orb] 

To   Chrijl  the   "Elernal  L!fe. 

WHERE  fnall  the  tribes  of  Adam  find 
The  fo'vereign  good  to  fill  the  mindf 
Ye  fon^  *of  moral  wifdorh,  fhow 
The  fpring  Wheiice  living  waters  flo^^. 

%  Say,  will  the  Sioic^s  flinty  heart 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  balm  impart  ? 
Could  Plato  find  thefeblifsiul  iireamS 
Among  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  ? 

3  In  vain  I  ailc  !   for  nature's  pov^^r 
Extends  but  to  this  mcrtil  hour  5 
'T^i'^5  but  a  poor  relief  flie  gave 
A  gain  ft  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

4  Jefus,  our  kinfman  and  our  Lordj 
By  angels  and  by  men  ador'd, 
Thou  art  our  life,  our  fouls  in  thc'^ 
Foi]eA>  a  full  feiicitv. 
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5  Let  atheiits  fcofF,  and  Jews  blafpheriac 
Th'  eternal  life  and  Jefus'  name  j 
Yet  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 

In  thee,  our  furety  and  our  head. 

6  Thy  crofs,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throiw 
Are  full  of  glories,  yet  unknown  •, 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  *tis  heaven  above, 
To  fee  thy  f^ace,  t6  fing  thy  lovf. 

Watts. 

jpgmn  CCCIXXXI.  Ccm,  Metre,  Wort? 

Ivlercy  before   Sacrrjice. 

WHEREV/ITH  {hall  guilty  niin  appea 
Before  Jehovah^s  throne  ; 
Or  how  procure  thy  kind  regard,' 
And  for  his  fms  atone  ,^,, 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bked;^ 

And  fpicy  fumefr  afcend  ? 
Will  thefe  oiir  earneft  wilh  fucceed. 
And  make  our  God  our  friend  ? 

3  Should  thoufand  rams  in  flames  expire^ 

Would  tliefe  thy  favours  buy  ? 
Or  oil  that  fliouid  for  holy  fire 
Ten  thoufand  flreams  fupply  ? 

4  With  trembling  hands  and  bleeding  heart 

Should  we  our  offspring  llay  j 
Would  this  atone  for  ill  defert. 
And  take  our  guilt  away  ? 

5  «  No,"  fiith  the  Lord,  "'tis  fruitlefs  all^ 

**  Such  coilly  rites  are  vain  ;  ' 

**  No  victims  from  the  field  or  ftall 
'-  My  favour  can  obtain. 

6  "  But  truth  to  men  and  juftice  fliovy^ 

*^  And  proofs  of  mercy  give,  ' 
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**  Then  humbly  walk  with  God  below, 
**  And  you  with  God  Ihall  live. 

7  "  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  fincere, 
"  I  never  will  defpife  ; 
*'  Arid  cheerful  duty  will  prefer 
"  To  coftly  facrifice." 

Liverpool  CoIIedllon* 

ipgnin  CCLXXXll.  Coiimon  Metre.  [^] 

The  Nativity  of  Chriji. 

WHILST  fhepherds  watch'd  their  flocks 
by  night, 
Near  Bethlehem's  happy  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 
And  glory  fhone  around. 

2  **  Fear  not,'*  faid  he,  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  feiz'd  their  troubled  mind,) 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
"  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

"  Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
*«  The  Saviour,  who  is  Ghrift  the  Lord, 
'•^  And  this  fhail  be  the  fign* 

4  *'  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  fliall  find 

**  To  human  view  difphy'd  ; 
"  But  meanly  wrapt  in  fwathing  bands, 
"  Arid  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  fpake  the  fert^ph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  (hining  throng 
Of  angels,  praifmg  God,  and  thus 
Addrefs'd  their  joyful  fong. 

^  «  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 
"  And  to  the  earth  be  peace  I 
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"  Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  rnen 
"  Begin  and  never  ceafe  !''     '' 

Patrick,  or  Tate. 

P])mn  CCLXXXBL  LongHci.m  C^orb] 

Peace  of  Coffcience. 

H-ILST  feme  in  folly's  pleafure  rollj 
And  feek  the  jojjs  whi<;:k  huf t  the 
B::  mine  that  filent  calm  repaft,  [foul  5 

A  peaceful  confcience  to  the  lad  t 

2  That  tree  which  bears  immortal  fruit, 
vYithout  a  canker  ac  the  rcct ; 
That  friend  who  never  fails  the  \\ii\x 
^Yhen  other  frieiids  defcxt  their  tvult. 

2  With.  thi3  companion  in  the  ihade, 
My  fuul  no  more  ihall  be  difmay'd  j 
I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloom, 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  tlie  tomb. 

4  Though  Qod  aiBid:^,  Pll  not  repine. 
The  nobleli  comforts  flill  are  mine  ; 
Gomforts  which  fliall  o'er  death  prevail* 
And  JGuriiey  with  me  through  tJK  vale. 

5  Amidll  the  various  fcenes  of  ills. 
Each  ilroke  tome  kind  defign  fulfils  -y 
And  fnn'ii  I  murmur  at  my  God, 
When  fovereign  love  dire&s  the  rod? 

6  His  hand  will  fm.oofh  my  ru^^jed  way, 
And  lend  me  to  the  realms  of  day  ; 
To  milder  fkies  and  brighter  plains, 
V/heie  everialting  pleafure  reigns. 

Enfjels's  ColleiSlioifv 
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J^gmn  CCLXXXIV.  Common  Metre.  C« 

Devotion, 

WHTLST  thee  I  feek,  proteaing  Power  ! 
Be  my  vain  wiflies  itill'd  ; 
And  may  this  confecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fiU'd. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  beftow'd,. 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  foar  ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd^ 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  1  fee  ! 
Each  bleffing  to  my  foul  more  dear, 
Becaufe  conferr'd  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  fliall  find  delight  in  praife. 
Or  feek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladnefs  wings  my  favoured  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts' (hall  fill  : 
Refign'd,  when  ftorms  of  forrow  lower, . 
My  foul  fhail  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gathering  ftorm  fhall  fee  ; 
My  ftedfaft  heart  ihall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  reft  on  thee  ! 

Mifs  li.  IvI.  Williams. 


u 
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|)gmn  CCLXXXy.  Long  Metre,  [^or[^] 

RE4NI MA  TIOM, 
A  Hymn  for  the  Humane  Societt. 

WHO,  from  the  lhades;  of  gloomy  nigkt, 
When  the  |aft  tear  of  hope  is  ftied, 
Can  bid  the  foul  return  to  light, 
And  break  the  llumber  pf  the  dead  ? 

'%  No  hitman  fkill  that  heart  can  warm, 
Which  the  cold  blaft  of  nature  froze  \ 
Recal  to  life  the  perifhM  form  \ 
The  fecret  of  the  grave  difclofe. 

3  But  thou,  our  faving  God,  we  knowj, 
Canll  arm  the  mortal  hand  with  powe|: 
To  bid  the  ftagnant  pulfes  flow. 

The  animating  heart  reftore. 

4  Thy  will,  ere  nature^s  tutor'd  hand 
Could  v/ith  young  life  thefe  limbs  unfold  i 
Did  the  imprifon'd  brain  expand. 

And  ali  its  countk fs  fibres  told. 

5  As  from  the  duft,  thy  forming  breath 
Could  the  unconfcious  being  raife  j 
So  can  the  liient  voice  of  death 
Wake  at  thy  call  in  fong^  of  praife. 

6  Since  tivlce  to  die  is  curs  alone. 
And  txvice  the  birth  of  life  to  fee  ^ 
O  let  us,  fuppliant  at  thy  throne, 
JD^vote  our  fecond  life  to  tjjes. 

J/Trs.  MoRTQK.     , 
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fpgmn  GCLXXXVI.    Ung  Metre,  im 

Fait-b   Tt'iumphant. 

WHO  (hall  the  Lord*s  ele£l  condemn  ? 
'Tis  God  who  juftifies  they:  fouls  : 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  ftream, 
O'er  all  their  fins  divinely  rolls. 

i  Who  fhali  adjudge  the  faints  to  hell  ? 
'Tis  Chrift  who  fufFer'd  in  their  ftead  ; 
And,  the  falvation  to  fulfil^ 
Behold  him  riling  from  the  dead  ! 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives  !  and  reigns  above^ 
Forever  interceding  there  ; 

Who  fhail  divids  us  from  his  love  ? 
Or  what  fhall  tempt  us  to  defpair  ? 

4  Shall  perfecution  or  diftrefs. 
Famine,  or  fword,  or  nakednefs  ? 

He  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too^ 

5  Faith  has  an  overcoming  power. 
It  triumphs  in  the  dyisig  hour  : 
Chrift  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope. 
Nor  can  we  link  with  fuch  a  prop. 

15  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 

Shall  cauie  his  n\ercy  to  remove, 

Or  wean  our  hea)rts  from  Chrift  our  love. 

■  Watts-, 

i|)gmn  GCLXXivII.  Com.  M€U  [^orb] 

Death  and  the  RefurreBlon. 

WHY  do  we  tnourn  departing  friends^ 
Or  fliake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
*Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jefus  fends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 
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2  Why  ftiould  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  Jefus'  facred  body  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

3  The  graves  of  ail  his  faints  he  blefsM, 

And  foftenM  every  bed  : 
Where  {bould  the  dying  members  reft. 
But  vi^ith  tlie  dying  head  ? 

4  Thence  he  arofe,  afcended  high, 

And  fliow'd  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  iefh  fhall  fly, 
At  the  great  rifuig  day. 

5  Then  fhall  the  laft  loud  trumpet  found. 

And  bid  our  friends  arife  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations,  from  the  ground  ; 
Ye  faints,  afcend  the  ikies. 

Watts. 

jpgmn  CCLXXXVIII.  Com.  Met.  Wort?] 

Looking  at  TBiftgs  ufi/len. 

WHY  fliould  the  world's  alluring  toys 
Detain  our  hearts-  and  eyes  ; 
Regardlcfs  of  immortal  joys, 
And  ftrangers  to  the  ikies  ! 

2  Thefe  tranfient  fcenes  will  foon  decay  \ 

They  fade  upon  the  fight  j 
And  quickly  will  their  b fighter  day 
Be  loft  in  endlefs  night. 

3  Their  brighteft  day  !  alis,  how  vain  ! 

With  confcious  fighs  we  own ; 
W^hilft  clouds  of  forrovr,  care  and  pain: 
C/erlhade  the  fmilii^g  noon. 

4  O  could  our  thoughts  znd  wifties  fly 

Above  thefe  gloom  ;  ihades> 


II 
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To  thofe  bright  worlds\  beyond  the  Iky 
Which  forrow  ne'er  ^nvades. 
5  There  joys  unfeen  hf  mortal  eyes 
Or  rcafon*s  feeble  ray^ 
In  ever  blooming  profpe(Eb  rife, 
Unconicious  of  decay.  \ 
i  Lord,  fend  a  beam  of  light  divine 
To  guide  our  upwatd  a?m  ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  tfiine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflaftie. 
7  Then  fhall,  on  faith's  fubliraeft  lying, 
Our  ardent  wifhes  rife, 
To  thofe  briglit  feenes  wheite  pleafures  fprlng 
Immortal  in  the  fkies.       \ 

■  \       Mrs.  Steele. 

fpgmn  CCLXXXIX.    Loi^  Metre.   [« 

I^arriage. 

WITH  cheerful  voices  rite  and  fmg 
The  praifes  of  our  Gcd  and  King ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unite, 
And  biefs  vvith  conjugal  delight.^ 

2  This  wedded  pair,  O  Lord,  infpite 
With  heavenly  love,  that  facred  fi^e  ; 
From  this  bkit  moment  may  they  prove 
The  blifs  divine  of  marriage  love.    \ 

3  O  may  they  both  increafing  find      \ 
Subftantial  pleafures  of  the  mind  \ 
Happy  together  may  they  be^ 

And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  To  you,  bleft  pair,  your  God  hath  gw6}. 
To  tafte  the  love  which  reigns  in  heavei\ ; 
His  gift  with  all  your  powers  improve,   \ 
And  cultivate  that  virtuous  love.  \ 
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So  may  you  live  as  truly  one  ; 
And  when  your  work  on  earth  is  done, 
Rife,  hand  in  hand,  to  heaven,  and  {hare 
The  joys  of  love  'ibrever  there  ! 

Proud. 


^pmn  CCXC.    Coinman  Metre.   [:^orbj 

Ther  Penitent  ^bief. 

WITH  de>ep  Gontrition,  grief  and  tame. 
The  thief  hi.§  cpimes;  confefe'd, 
Then  turn'd  hj.j  drying  eyes^  to  Chrifl, 
And  thus  his  prayer  addrefsfd  :^ 
2  "  When  t<)  th'.f  kingdom^  thout  fiialt  comc> 
"  O  Lord,  remember  roe." 
**  This  day  w\th  me  in  paradife 
«  ihy  haptjy  foul  (hall  be." 

3:  Thu8  fpake  tae  Saviour  to  a  wretch: 
Who  lang-aifhVl  at  his  fide  J; 
Whiiil  on  t'i€  fatal  tree  he  hmig, 
And  bled,,  and  groan'd,  and  died. 

4  Jefus,  thou;  8on^  and  Heir  of  heaven> 

Tliou  L  ord  of  all  below  \ 
Though  1  iien  unju^lly  thou  waft,  brouglit 
To  infamy  and^  woe  ;. 

5  Yet  qu'ddy  from  that  dreadful  feenc 

In  tr'mmph  thou  didfl:  rife, 
Burd  through  the  prifon  of  the  grave^. 
And  gain'd  thy  native  fides  ! 

6  Exalted  to  thy  Father's  throne, 

P.^rdjon  and  life  to. give  ; 
The  penitent  thou  ftill  dolt  hear, 
Ai.d  bid  tlie  finner  live. 

Altered  from  Stenkst, 


Hymn  291,  292.  ^^s 

|)gmnCCXCL  Commn  Metre,    [^orb] 

The  Fuji  and  Second  Adam. 

WITH  ftowmg eyes  and  bleeding  hearts 
A  fallen  world  furvey  \ 
See  the  wide  ruin  fin  ha«  made 
In  one  mnhappy  day. 
1L  Adam,  in  God's  own  image  form'd. 
See  from  his  God  eftrang'd  I 
And  all  the  joys  of  paradife 
For  gttil.t  and  horror  chaag'd  \ 

^  This  fatal  herita|^e  be^vieatrh'd 
To  all  his  helpkfs  race  ! 
Through,  this  dark  maze  of  fin  and  woe. 
Thus  to  the  grave  we  pafs. 

4  But,  O  my  fbul,  with  rapture  hear 

The  fecond  Adam's  name  ^ 
And  the  celeitial  gifts  he  brings 
To  all  his  feed,  proclaim. 

5  What,  though  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  I 

What,  though  by  death  they  fall  I 
Jefus,,  in  one  triumphant  day. 
Transforms  and  crowns  them  all  I 

6  Praife  to  hi&  rich  tranfcending  grace, 

Ev^n  by  our  fall  we  rife  ! 
And  gain  for  earthly  Eden  loft 
A  heavenly  paradife  I 

Mason,  alte^-ed* 

l^gmn  CCXCII.      Commm  Metre.     Ifl 

Compajfion   of  Chtjji. 

WITH  j.oy  w^e  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Prieft  above  v 
His  heart  is  full  of  tendernefe. 
Of  pity  and  of  love. 


t^^S  Hymn  ^gj^  \\ 

2  Touch'd  with  a  fympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  fore  temptations  mean;^ 
For  he  endured  the  fame; 

3  But  fpotlefs,  innocent  and  piiire^ 

The  great  Redeemer  flood  ; 
When  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  refift  to  blood; 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flefh 

PourM  out  his  cries  and  tears  5 
And  in  his  meafure  feels  afrefh 
What  every  Chtiftian  bears, 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  fmoking  flax> 

But  raife  it  to  a  flame  5 
The  bruifed  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  fcorns  the  meaneft  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefs 

His  mercy  arid  his  power  ; 
We  fhall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  diftreffing  hour. 


^^mn CCXCin.  Co?7vno?i Metre.  Kott?] 

Rspentance  and  Hope. 

WITH  re fllefs  agitations  tof!, 
And  low  immers'd  in  woes, 
When  fliall  my  wild  diftemper'd  thoughts 
Regain  their  loft  repofe  ? 

S  O  thou,  the  wretched' s  fure  retreat, 
Thefe  torturing  cares  control ; 
And  with  the  cheerful  fmile  of  peace 
Revive  my  fainting  foU'l, 


Hymn  ^g^  437 

3  Did  ever  thy  paternal  ear 

The  humble  plea  difdain  ? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  mifery  figh, 
Ot  fupplicate  in  vain  ? 

4  Opprefs*d  with  grief  and  fhame,  diflblv*d 

In  penitential  tears. 
Thy  goodnefs  calms  our  wreftlefs  doubts, 
And  diffipates  our  fears. 

5  New  life  from  thy  refrefhing  gracs 

Our  finking  hearts  receive  ; 
For  'tis  thy  darling  attribute 
To  pity  and  forgive. 

6  From  that  bleft  fource,  propitious  hop© 

Appears  ferenely  bright. 
And  Iheds  its  foft  difFufive  beam 
0*er  forrow's  difmal  night. 

7  My  griefs  confefs  its  vital  power. 

And  blefs  the  friendly  ray. 
Which  ufhers  in  the  glad  ferene 
Of  everlafting  day. 

Mrs.  Carte9(» 

5>Bmn  CCXCIV.     Long  Metre,     [^orbj 

y/:fus  Cbrifly  the  fame  yejierday,  io  day,  and  fot ever. 

"T  TTITH  wonder.  Lord,  our  fouls  proclaim; 
V  V     Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  name  5 
Aflembled  round  our  SaviourV  throne, 
We  make  his  Countiefs  glories  known. 

2  Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warm'd. 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  fpiiit  form'd  ; 
Before  creation  was  begun, 
Before  all  ages,  was  the  80H. 


H^ 


Hymn  29^;; 


3  Through  all  fucceeding  ages,  he 

The  fame  hath  been,  and  ftill  fhall  be ; 
Immortal  honours  crown  his  head, 
Though  earth  knd  fkies  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  fame  his  power  his  flock  to  guard  ; 
The  ianie  his  Doiintjr  to  reward  ; 

The  fame  his  faithfulnefs  and  love 
To  faints  oh  earth,  and  faints  kbove. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  fink,  and  die> 
Jefus  ihall  raifc  his  people  high  ; 

And  place  them  near  his  Father's  throne^ 
In  glory  lading  as  his  own» 

Doddridge; 

fpgmn  dCXCV;  Common  Metre,  [^orb] 

T^e  Chrifiians  Fdrezuell; 

YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven^  farewell^ 
With  all  your  feeble  light  5 
Farewell,  thou  ever  changing  moon. 
Pale  emprefs  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day^ 

In  brighter  flames  array'd ; 
My  foul,  that  fprings  beyond  thy  fphefe^ 
No  more  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  ftars  are  but  the  fhining  dufl: 

Of  my  divine  abode ; 
The  pavement  of  thofe  heavenly  courts,- 
Where  I  fliall  fee  my  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  difplay  -; 
Nor  fhall  one  moment's  darknefs  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 


Hymn  296.  239 

No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  fwell  into  my  eyes  \ 
Nor  the  meridian  fun  declinCji 

Amidft  thofe  brighter  fkies. 

There  all  the  millions  of  his  faints 

Shall  in  one  fong  unite  ; 
And  each  the  blifs  of  all  fhall  view 

"^ith  infinite  delight. 

PODDRIDQK, 


Ipgmn  CCXCyi.    Com.  Metre.    C^Qrb] 

^  Divine   Goodncfs. 

YE  humble  fouls,  approach  your  God 
With  fongs  of  facred  praife  \ 
For  he  is  good,  immerifely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care  ; 

In  him  we  live  and  move  ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son, 

To  fave  our  fouls  from  fin  ; 
'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodnefs  knovyn^ 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  fure  refuge,  Lord,  we  come. 

And  here  our  hope  relies  ; 
A  fafe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  ftorms  of  trouble  rife. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard^^ 

The  fouls  who  trult  in  thee  \ 
'J'heir  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  blifs  divihely  free. 


240  Hymn  297, 


6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love 
What  honours  fhall  we  raife  ! 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  fongs  above 
Can  render  equal  praife. 

Mrs.  Steele. 


tJ)Bmn  CCXCVII.      Long  Metre.     Itl  ] 

Bleffed  are  the  Poor  in   Spirit. 

YE  humble  fouls,  complain  no  more  ; 
Let  faith  furvey  your  future  ftore  j 
How  happy,  how  divinely  bleft, 
The  facred  words  of  truth  at  tell  I 

2  When  confcious  grief  laments  fincere. 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear, 
Hope  points  to  your  dejected  eyes 
A  bright  reverfion  in  the  fli^ies. 

3  In  vain  the  fons  of  wealth  and  prid© 
Defpife  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride  ; 
In  vain  they  boafl  their  little  ftores  ; 
Trifles  are  theirs,  a  kingdom  yours, 

4  A  kingdom  of  immenfe  delight, 
Where  health  and  peace  and  joy  unite ; 
A  kingdom  which  {hall  ne'er  decay. 
Though  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away. 

^  There  fhall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend  who  dy'd  for  you  5 
Who  dy'd  to  ranfom,  dy'd  to  raife 
To  crowns, of  joy  and  fongs  of  praife. 

^  Jefus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer  ; 
Confirm  to  me  my  intereft  there  \ 
Whatever  be  my  lot  below, 
This,  this  my  foul  defires  to  know. 


Hymn  298.  ^41 

7  O  let  me  hear  thy  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorious  bleffing  mine  ; 
Enroll'd  zmong  thy  happy  poor, 
IV] y  largell  ^^iihes  afe  no  more. 

Mrs.  Steels. 

P'       r  '■  ■    ■     . ^-^ — -^ 1 r-^ : __ 

fl^^mn  CCXCVIII.  Common  Metre,  im 

The  Invitation,     Ifaiah  Iv. 

**  XT^E  thirfly  fouls,  approach  the  fpring 

i     "  Where  living  waters  flow  3 
"  Free  to  that  facred  fountain,  ail 
"  Without  a  price  may  go. 

%  "  How  long  to  ftreams  of  falfe  delight 
<*  Will  ye  in  cro^vds  repair  ? 
*'  How  long  your  ftrength  and  fubftance  wafle 
"  On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

3  "  My  (lores  afford  thofe  rich  fupplies 

**  That  health  and  pleafure  give  \ 

^  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me^ 

**  The  foul  that  hears  fliall  live. 

4  «  With  you  a  cov'^nant  I  will  make, 

•'That  ever  {liall  endure  j 
**  The  hope  which  gladdenM  David^s  heart 
'•  My  mercy  hath  made  fure. 

5  **  Behold  he  comes,  your  Leader  comes^^ 

**^  With  might  and  honour  crov.-n'd  ; 
**  A  witnefs  who  (hall  fpvead  my  name 
'*  To  earth's  remotell  bound. 

6  "  See,  nations  h alien  to  his  call 

''  Trom  every  didant  {liore  ; 
"  Ifiands  unknown  ihall  bow  to  him, 
*'  And  ifraeFs  God  adore." 

Scotch  Parpphrafcs, 

w 


^4^         Hymn  299,  300, 


fpgmn  CCXCIX.    Common  Metre.   TO 

The  Gofpd  Feap. 

YE  wretched,  hungry,  ftarying  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feaft  ! 
"Where  mercy  fpreads  her  bounteous  (lore 
For  every  humble  guell. 
%  See  Jefus  ftands  with  open  arms. 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  : 
puilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms. 
But  fee,  there  yet  is  room  I 

3  In  Jefus-  condefcending  heart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  foul  depart. 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Come  then,  and  with  his  people  tafte 

The  bleffings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  fweet  repaft 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  \inited  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  fouls  rejoice. 
In  extafies  unknown. 
^  And  yet  ten  thoufand  thoufand  more 
Are  welcome  llili  to  come  \ 
Ye  longing  fouls,  the  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Mrs,  Steelb, 

IPgmn  CCG.      Common  Metre,     [^or^ 

jTrt/e  and  falfe  Zta.1. 

Z]pAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flange 
The  fire  of  love  fupplies  ; 
Whilft:  that  which  often  bears  the  namcji 

|s  felf  but  in  difg^ife, 


\ 


Hymn  300.  ^^43 


i  iTrue  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 
Can  pity  and  forbear  ; 
The  falfe  is  headftrong,  fierce  and  wild. 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  ^eal  for  truth  the  Chriftian  warms> 

He  knoivs  the  worth  of  peace  ; 
But  felf  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  inereafc^ 

4  Zeal  has  atiaiin'd  its  higheft  aim. 

Its  end  is  fatisfy'd. 
If  firiners  love  the  Saviour's  name^ 
Nor  feeks  it  aught  beiide. 

5  But  felf,  however  well  employ *d^ 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view  •, 
And  fays,  as  boafting  Jehu  cry*d, 
**  Come,  fee  what  I  can  do." 

6  Self  may  its  own  reward  obtain. 

And  be  applauded  here  ; 
But  zeal  the  belt  applaufe  will  gainl 
When  Jefus  fliail  appear. 

7  This  idol  felf,  O  Lord,  dethrone. 

And  from  our  hearts  remove  y 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  fiiown 
But  tliat  which  fprings  from  love. 


<at   ' 


ASCRIPTIONSandBENEDICTIONS. 

Founded  on  TexTS  of  ScRJPTURE  ,•  to  he  fung 
at  tJie  End  of  Pfalnis  and  Hymns y  in  'various 
Metres, 

I. 

Common  Metre,— 'Sm^lti 

Phil,  iv.  7. 

1|i  yrAY  peace,  whidi  from  the  Lor4  pro^ 

Which  Chrlft  alone  imparts, 
Which  human  knowledge  far  exceeds^ 
Preferve  and  keep  our  hearts. 

II. 

Pfalm  xxviii.  g. 

liordj  blefs  thy  people,  who  to  thei 

Do  all  their  fafety  owe  ; 
Feed  thou  thy  flock,  and  raife  the«i  Ep 

When  they  are  fallen  low. 

Unknoiv^L 

IIL 

kev.  V.  13. 

Bleffing  arid  honour,  glory,  poW'^r^ 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
To  him  who  fits  upon  the  thronCj 

And  to  the  Lamb  be  given* 

IV. 

Another. 
To  him  who  fi'ts  upon  the  throne. 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ; 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  flairi, 
Be  glory  evermore. 

Scotch  Paraphraf*. 


^Ascriptions,  &c.        ^^ 

V, 

Com?non  Metre, — Double. 

Phil.  ii.  iG,  ir. 

Let  every  creature  bow  the  head 

To  God's  exalted  Son  \ 
Since  God  hath  raisM  him  from  the  deady 

And  plac'd  him  on  his  throne. 
Let  every  mortal  tongue  confefs 

That  Jefus  is  the  Lord  ; 
Thus  when  the  Saviour's  name  wc  blcf% 

The  Father  is  ador'd* 

.        ■   VL 

^  Hebrews  xhi.  ao,  21. 

Now  may  the  God  of  peace  and  lovey 

Who  from  the  ihades  of  death 
RellorM  the  Shepherd  of  the  ftieep 

To  draw  immortal  breath. 

Enrich  our  fouls  with  every  grace. 

That  we  may  do  his  will ; 
And  all  that's  pleafing  in  hib  fight, 

infpirc  us  to  fulfil. 

Rippon's  CoIIevrticrti', 

VIL 

Rev.  i.  5,  6. 
To  him  who  wa{li*d  us  from  our  fms 

In  his  own  precious  blood  ; 
And  made  us  kings  and  priells,  before 

His  Father  and  his  God  ; 

To  him  who  died  and  rofe  again. 

Be  glory  ever  given ; 
And  may  his  wide  dominion  fpread 

Throughout  the  earth  :xn6.  heaven^ 
W2 


2/^6        Ascriptions,  &c, 

___  VIII. 

Rev.  V.  9,  lo. 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  was  flaln, 

To  open  every  feal, 
And  from  the  book  of  Qod's  decrees 

His  counfels  to  reveal. 
Thou  haft  redeemM  us  by  thy  blood, 

From  fm  haft  fet  us  free, 
Haft  made  us  kings  and  priefts  to  Ood, 

And  we  fhall  reign  with  thee. 

Partly  from  Watts?, 

Lo?2g  Metre. — Single. 
I. 

Mat.  xx\.  9. 

H OS  ANNA*  to  king  David's  Son, 
.  Who  reigns  on  a  fuperior  throne  5 
We  blefs  the  Prince  of  heavenly  birth. 
Who  brought  falvation  down  to  earth. 

Watt?, 

II. 

I  Tim.  i.  17. 
Now  to  the  great  eternal  King, 
Th'  immortal  God,  we  mortals  {ing> 
God  only  wife  we  glorify, 
InviAbie  to  mortal  eye. 

S.  Dr- 
ill. 
I  TItn.  vi.  15,  16. 
To  him  who  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  human  fight, 

*  The  word  Hofanna  fignifies, ''  Save,  we  hefeecU  dice  j" 
ft  is  an  afcription  of  honour  to  ChriO:  hs  our  Saviour. 


ASCRTPTIONS,  &C.  24-; 

The  King  fupreme,  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
Be  endlel's  praife  and  honour  given. 

IV. 

a  ThefT.  ii.  16,  17. 
May  God  the  Father  and  his  Soti,' 
From  whom  all  love  and  grace  proceed, 
Comfort  our  hearts,  and  'ftablifh  ua 
In  every  virtuous  word  and  deed. 

V. 

Lcng  Metre.     Six  Lines.  • 

Jude,  ver.  2,4,  25. 
To  him  whofe  wifdom,  love  and  pov/er 
Preferves  us  in  temptation's  hour, 
"Who  will  prefent  our  fauls  complete 
Before  the  glory  of  bis  feat  j 
To  God  our  Saviour,  only  wife. 
Let  longs  of  praife  and  honour  rife. 

■ . ■ L 

All  Sevens  Metre* 

2  Cor.  siij.  14. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Chriil  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Fiither's  boundkfs  love, 
Vvith  the  holy  Spirit's  favour 
Reft  upon  us  from  above. 

Newton'. 

Sbort  Metre. 
h 

Rom.  XV t.  25,  z'j. 

TO  God  the  only  wife, 
Who  keeps  us  by  his  word, 
Be  fiflory  now  and  evermore, 
liirough  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord. 


^48        Ascriptions,  &d. 

IL 

%  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

The  grace  of  Chrift  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  boundlefs  love, 
The  Spirit's  blefi:  communion,  too, 
Be  with  us  from  above. 

III. 

Mar.  xxl.  9.    John  i.  14, 
Hofanna  to  the  Word, 
Who  from  the  Father  came, 
Afcribe  falvation  to  the  Lord^ 
And  ever  blefs  his  name. 

Hallelujah  Metre, 
I. 

1  John  iv.  19 — Gal.  iii.  13 — Col.  h  la. 

TO  him  who  lov'd  us  firft. 
Before  the  world  began. 
To  him  who  bore  the  cuife 
To  fave  rebellious  man  : 
To  him  who  forms 

Our  f  juls  for  heaven. 
Be  endlefs  praife 
And  glory  given. 

Watts, 
IL 

Mat.  xxi.  9 — AiSti  v.  15— 'Phil.  ii.  ii. 
Hofanna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  royal  blood  ; 
Behold  he  comes  to  bring 
Forgiving  grace  from  God  : 
Upon  his  head 

iShall  honours  reft, 
And  every  tongue 
Fronit^uace  him  blefl*  W^Tt*.. 


ASGRIPTIONS,  &C.  249 

III. 

Hcb.  i.  6 — Rev.  v.  11, 12. 
"With  angeis  round  the  throne, 
And  faints  who  dwell  above. 
We  join  to  praife  the  Son, 
And  fing  his  wondrous  lovCi 
Worthy  the  Lamb, 

Who  once  Was  flain, 
O'er  heaven  and  earth 
To  live  and  reign. 

IV; 

i  Cor.  XV.  47_Col.  i.  18— AAs  v.  31. 
To  Chrifl  the  Lord  from  heaven^ 
The  firft-bom  from  the  dead  5 
The  Prince  of  life,  be  glory  giverii 
And  wide  his  kingdom  fpread  : 
Through  earth's  extent 

His  nonours  raife  ; 
And  all  confent 

His  name  to  praifci 


0'  SINCE  the  deatn  of  my  brother,  the  late  bt, 
John  Clarke,  I  think  I  am  at  liberty  to  fay,  that  inany 
of  the  variations  and  additions  in  this  GoUe^lion  of 
Pfalms  and  Hymns,  were  either  made  or  fuggefted  by  him  ; 
that  the  alteration  of  the  I4<^th  Pfalm  was  altogether  his 
own  ;  and  that  the  whole  work  pafled  under  his  critical 
eve  and  corre<5i:itig  hand  before  it  went  to  the  prefs.  For 
this,  and  for  many  other  a<5ls  of  Chriftian  friendfhip,  his 
memory  will  ever  be  precious  to  me. 

J.B. 
May  ji,  1798* 
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INDEX  to  the  Matter  of  each  PSALM  and 
HYMN. 

p.  (lands  for  Pfalm.  h.  for  hymn.  The  figures  refer  not 
to  the  Pages,  byt  tp  the  i^furaber  of  each  Pfalm  and 
Hymn. 

A  A. 

BRAHAM,  the  Promife  to  him  fulfilled,  p.  105, 
extended  to  the  Gentiles,  h*  745  m? 


Adam  theFiril  and  Second,  p.  8.  h.  291. 

Adoption,  h.  'i,$. 

AfBiclion,  p,  119,  i2th  part,  14th  part, 

the  Cure  of  folly,  h.  164, 

Divine  Goodnefs  in,  h.  190, 

SubmifSon  to,  h.  21 4* 

Age,  Confolations  of,  p.  71.  h.  SS' 
American  Revolution,  p.  75. 
Angels,  their  Miniflry  to  Chrift,  k.  ai  i , 
: — —  Song,  h.  104. 

-T-f Worlliip,  p.  103,  4th  part.. 

B. 

BAPTISM,  by  Immerfion,  h.  127. 


of  Infants,  h.  in,  159,  221,  252. 


Beatitude?,  h.  3  7. 
Better  pan,  h.  36. 
BleiSngs  Spiritual,  p.  8t,  106.  h.  107. 

-. «  ;yid  Temporal,  p.  i39>  4tli  part* 

Body  Frail,  h.  147. 

•?- — T  Wooderfaily  made,  p,  £39,  5th  part. 


CANAAN  heavenly,  p.  107. 

— —  Loft,  p.  95. 

Captivity,  p.  137. 

Charity,  p.  37>4i>  112.  h.  39, 121,  I35»  I45>  192-- 
Greater  than  Faith  or  Hope,  h»  149* 


Child,  Death  of,h.  152,  228. 


252  INDEX, 

Children  devpted  to  God,  h.  252. 
— —  Religious  education  of,  p.  yt. 

' Chrift's  Regard  to,  h.  ^^I, 

C^IiRIST  his  Afcenlion,  p.  ^4,  68.  h.  17,  io5« 

Seen  of  Angels,  h.  21  r. 

Branch  of  David,  h.  6. 

J^read  of  Life,  h.  151. 

Bridegroom  of  the  Church,  p.  45. 

his  Crofs  our  glory,  h.  ai,  274. 

his  Commiflion,  h.  loi,  Z53. 

his  Compaffion,  h.  138,.  182,  292. 

his  Conqueft  and  triumph,  h.  163,  25^.1 

his  Eternity,  p.  102,  294. 

his  Example,  p.  109.  h.  14,  167, 

his  Exaltation,  p.  2.  h.  17,  62. 

his  Gentlenefs,  h.  251. 

his  Grace  and  glory,  h.  187. 

the  Head  of  his  church,  h.  139. 

his  Humiliation,  h.  239. 

the  Image  of  God,  h,  244. 

his  Incarnation,  h.  22- 

|iis  IntaxefHon,  h.  185. 

his  Invitation,  h.  46, 

his  Kingdom,  p.  2,  72,  98.  h.  294. 

the  King  of  faints,  h.  48. 

Uie  Lamb  of  God,  h.  30,  44. 

our  Life,  h,  271,  280. 

his  Million  and  facrifice,  p.  40. 

the  Morning  ftar,  b.  6. 

his  Nativityj  h.  31,  104,  223,  282* 

his  Obedience  to  death,  p.  69,. 

his  Offices  and  names,  h.  140. 

Opening  the  fealed  book,  h.  9. 

Precious  in  life  and  death,  h.  133.'' 

his  Pre-exiftence  and  incarcatioo,  h.  27. 

Ixis  Prielihood,  p.  lio.  h.  188. 

the  Phyfician  of  the  foul,  h.  50. 

aPrince  and  Saviour,  h.  62. 

fiis  Refurredion,  p.  2, 16.  h.  2,  17,  2^>  H 

Siilvation  by  lam,  p.  85,  h.  i^^,* 
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CHRIST  the  fame  yefterday,  to-day  md  forever,  h,aQ4, 

a  Shepherd,  h.  ^47. 

the  Sight  of  him  in  heaven,  b.  s^* 

the  Spirit  his  gift,  p.  68,  72. 

our  Strength  and  righteoufnefs,  p.  71. 

his  Sufferings  and  glory,  p.  2a,  69.  h.  ia6, 

the  Sun  of  righteoulnefs,  p.  19.  h.  87. 

the  Supreme  beauty,  h.  225. 

his  Viaory  and  dominion,  h.  264, 

the  Vidory  of  his  death,  h.  17,  105. 

the  Way  to  God,  h.  130. 

the  Wildom  of  God,  h.  222. 
ChnHian's  Farewell,  h.  295. 

— Race,  h.  25,  175. 

Church  the  Birth-place  of  Saints,  p.  87. 
the  Bride  of  Chrift,  p.  45.  h.  137, 
Jewifh  and  Chriftian  compared,  p.  13a. 
Its  Glory  and  defence,  h.  95. 

Citizen  ofJ^trx^/"'^"'  "^  '"  ''^  '•  ""  '?^' 

Colonies  Planted  and  punifhed,  p.  107. " 

Common  Mercies,  h.  90.  ' 

Compaffion  and  Forgivenefs,  h.  121. 

--       ^^__  for  Sinful  men,  p.  119,  5th  pt. 

Complaint  and  Hope,  p.  143. 

Communion  with  Chrift,  h.  238. 

r— V — -  with  God,  h.  203,  210. 

Condefcenfion  of  God,  p.  8,  113.  h.  250. 

Conteilion  and  pardon,  p.  3a.  h.  174 

confidence  in  God,  p.  ,,  ,8,  ,,,  .g,  3,,  .  , 

57>  146.  h.  89,275. 
Conlcience  Tsftimony  of,  h.  343. 
— --—  Peace  of,  h.  238. 
Confolation  in  Chrift,  h.  183. 

■ in  Death,  p.  38. 

"~    '-." in  Providence,  p.  77. 

Convidionoffin,  h.  154. 
Contrite  heart,  h.  206. 

■eorruptionMpial;p.  1-2,  i4;53. 
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Contentment,  p.  131. 

Covenant  of  Grace,  p.  89.  h.  139, 169,  236, 

Creation  Old  and  New,  p.  8.  h.  ao,  2.17. 

and  Providence,  p.  33.  !i.  61,  85, 13a,  160. 

Creatures  Vain  and  God  alUfufHcient,  p.  33, 6a. 
— -s their  Voice  proclaiming  God,  p.  104. 

D. 

DARKNESS  Walking  in,  h.  103, 

Death,  p.  38,  39,  88,  89,  90.  h.  153. 

- — — '  the  End  of  the  ChrsHian's  courfe,  h.  49,  a? 8* 

and  the  Refurre6lion,  h.  187, 

Triumph  over,  h.  i^,  a 70. 

Decency,  h.  33, 
Devotion,  h.  284. 

— ^ by  day  and  night,  p.  i,  134, 

Direction  Divine  alked,  p.  25, 
Dilcipline  Fatherly,  h,  108, 173, 
Dillrefs  Relieved,  p.  31,  40,  ia6,  14?* 

Faith  in  Tmie  of,  h.  a24. 

Doubts  and  feafs  fuppr^ed,  p.  3. 

E. 

ENEMIES  Corpplaint  againfl:,  p.  lao. 

— Deliverance  from,  p.  54»59>  70>  IS4>  i^^a 

140. 
— -  Love  to,  p.  109.  h.  66. 
Envy  cured,  p.  37. 
:gvening,  p.  4.  h.  125,  aoi, 

FAITH  Correcting  impatience,  p.  sSt 
Encouraged,  p.  9. 
Living  and  Dead,  h.  166. 
in  the  Names  of  God,  h.  aa6. 
in  the  Promife  of  Salvation,  h.  a8. 
in  the  Redeemer's  facrifice,  h.  i6i«. 
in  a  Time  of  diftrefs,  h.  224^ 
Triumphantj  h.  286. 


I  N  i)  E  22.  2^S 

^aith,  Walking  by,  h.  63. 

i^amily  duties  ana  bleffings,  p.  ia8. 

Religion,  p.  loi. 

Faft  in  war,  p.  ao,  44. 

Fear  df  God,  h.  8z. 

Feaft  Gofpe],h,  114,  118,  a34>  a99'« 

Forgiven efs  fought,  p.  25. 

.i — ■• to  Debtors,  h.  lai. 

^ to  Enemies,  h.  66* 

Fortitude,  h.  13. 
Funeral  Thought,  h.  99* 

G. 

GOD,  his  All-feeing  eye,  p.  139,  ad  pt.  6th  pti 
All-fufficient,  p.  33i  62,  73. 
his  Approbation  of  the  Juft,  p.  34. 
his  Care  of  his  people,  p.  76. 
his  Corapaflion  to  linners,  h.  i8a. 
his  Condefcenfion,  p.  8,  113.  h.  250. 
our  Creator,  p.  139,  3d  part.  h.  17a* 
his  Eternity,  p.  90; 
Exalted  above  dl  praife,  h.  58. 
his  Eternal  counfels,  h.  141. 
his Faithfulnefs,  h.  in,  159. 
his  Goodnefs,  p^  36,  56,  57,  66,  68,  145,  146s 

b.  59,83,  ija,  2S4f  296. 
his  Greatnefs  and  goodnefs,  p.  86. 
his  Grace  in  Chrift,  h.  ai8. 
his  Holinefs  and  fovereignty,  p.  93,  97. 
his  Incomprehenlibility,  h.  41,  4%. 
his  Juftice,  p.  II,  18,  68.  h.  117. 
Known  by  his  works,  p.  19,  136*  h.  9*1* 
his  Majefty,  p.  29. 
his  Mercy  in  judgment,  p.  103^ 
his  various  Names,  h.  226. 
his  Name  proclaimed  to  Mofes,  h.  19. 
his  Perfedions  and  works,  p.  iii,  136,  14^* 
our  Portion  and  hope,  p.  73.  h.  138. 
his  Power,  p.  66,  93,  145.  h.  117. 
his  Piefence  mortifying  us  to  the  world,  h.  43. 
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GOD,  his  Regard  to  our  weaknefs,  p.  103.  j 

our  Shepherd,  p.  23.  ■ 

the  Searcher  of  hearts,  p.  139,  6th  pt.  i 

Transforming  vihon  of,  p.  17.  ^ 

his  Unity  and  fovereignty,  p.  135.  h.  ^4, 
his  Unchangeableriefs,  p.  102,  106.  h.  86. 
his  Univerfal  prefence,  p.  139,  ift  pt. 
his  Wifdom,  p.  iii,  139,  3d  pt.  h.  8,  254;. 
Good  out  of  Evil,  h.  aoz. 
Gofpel,  not  Afhamed  of  it,  h.  laz. 
BiefFed,  p.  89.  h.  131. 
its  Excellency,  h.  75. 
its  Power  and  triumph,  h.  163. 
its  Succefs,  h.  65,  88. 
Grace  and  Glory,  p.  97. 
Gratitudej  p.  91.  h.  57,  78,  170,  a66j  267^ 
Grave  deftroyed,  h,  262. 
Gravity  in  deportment^  h.  33. 

H. 
HAPPINESS  in  God,  p.  3. 


and  Miferyj  p.  i,  37; 


Heaven,  p.  24.  h.  45>  47>  180,  238. 

— —  Longing  for,  h.  193. 

Holiriefs,  p.  34,  119,  loth  and  nth  pts.  h.  asf^ 

Hope,  p.  43.  h.  173,  230,  293. 

Houfe  of  prayer,  h.  84. 

Humility,  p.  13^'  h.  73,  «5o. 

Hypocnfy,  p.  50.  h.  76,  24?^ 


IDOLATRY,  p;  115,  T35- 
Ignorance  of  Man,  h.  32. 
imitation  of  God's  goodnefsi  h.  83= 
impatience,  p.  s^. 
Influence  Divine,  h.  171. 
Infurre<ftion,  p.  64- 
Intemperance,  p.  107,  2><^  pti 
inter eefiion  of  Ghriftj  h.  185* 
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invitation  to  Communion,  h.  lo,  ai,  ii4>  ii8,  I34va34» 
Ili-ael's  journey,  p.  io6j  107,  ift  pt-  1 14.  L»99- 

J. 

JACOB'S  vow,  h.  205- 
Jerafalera  New,  h.  165. 
Joy  Heavenly,  h.  47* 

and  Gratitude,  h.  57* 

Jubilee,  h.  40,  i6a. 
Judgment  Final,  p.  50.  h.  379. 
Jdftice,  h.  lao. 
of  God,  p.  1 8. 

K. 
KINGDOM  of  Chrift,  p.  98.  h.  194,  364. 
Knowledge  of  God,  p.  119,  9th  part. 

L. 

Law  and  Gofpel,  h.  235. 

Life,  its  Shortneis,  p.  90.  h.  116,  231. 

its  Value,  h.  153. 

Looking  at  things  unfeen,  h.  288. 
Lord*s  Day,  p.  5,  19,  63,  92,  118,  122.  h.  2>  18,  24, 
i57>a63. 

Prayer,  h.  66. 

Supper,  h.  134,  242,  258,  260. 

Love  Brotherly,  p.  133*  h.  72,  196. 

' of  God  to  the  Church,  h.  186. 

to  God,  h.  97. — and  Man,  h.  249* 

to  the  Saviour  ardent,  h.  52, 

M. 

MAGISTRATES  warned,  p.  82,  94. 
Marriage,  p.  128.  h.  177,  289. 

of  the  Lamb,  h.  10. 

Meditation,  h.  168. 

Meeknefs,  h.  108. 

Mercy  bcfoic  fucrilice,  h.  248,  381. 


i^i  Index. 

Michael  and  the  Dragon,  h.  146. 

Minifters  ordained,  h.  70,  237,  253*    See  GofpeL 

.*..- ^  Watchmen,  h.  107. 

•i— — - —  their  Death,  h.  115,  184. 

• — '■ their  Fidelity  re\<:arded,  h.  23 7^ 

their  Sickneis,  h.  204. 

Moderation,  h.  96. 

Morning,  h.  201. 

Mortification,  h.  43* 

Mofes  and  the  Lamb,  Song  of,  h.  109-. 

«- — ^ and  Chrift,  h*  235* 

N.         • 

NATIONAL  bleflings,  p.  «,-. 
Nature,  Beauties  of,  p.  147.  h.  13, 

God  of,  h.  92* 

•^ — < — -  and  Scripture,  p.  19. 

Voice  of,  p.  19.  h.  158,  241* 

New  Birth,  h.  261. 

O. 

OBEDIENCE,  p,  22.  h.  195. 
Obligations  and  Priviiegesj  h.  53* 
OpprelHon,  p.  10. 
Ordinances,  h.  26. 

P. 

PARDON,  p.  130.  h.  113,  27^' 

Patience,  h.  212. 

Peace  and  Coniblation,  h.  213* 

• ■■*  and  Plenty,  p.  144. 

— •^- —  and  War,  p.  46. 

Perfecution,  p.  83.  h.  i* 

Pillar  ip.  the  Heavenly  Temple,  h.  7. 

Poor  in  Spirit,  h.  297. 

Praife  from  all  Creatures,  p.  148. 

without  ceaiing,  h.  79. 

^ to  Chrift,  h.  30,  93. 

for  Deliverance,  p.  ii6.  [h.  124" 

— for  Divine  Goodnels,  p.  68,  loo,  103, 136,  146. 
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Praife  Univerfal,  p.  47»  67,  96 j  108,  ii7>  138,  lio. 
Prayer,  p.  95. 

■  ■  '•  ■  '•  Heard,  p.  30^  66,  icci. 
Importunate,  h.  209. 

■  Univerfal,  h.  67. 
Preparation  for  Worfhip,  h.  64* 
Pride,  h.  12* 

Prilbners  relieved,  p.  loy. 

Privileges  and  Obligations,  h.  53. 

iProdigal  Son,  h.  54. 

Promife  to  Believers  and  their  Children,  h.  159,  ija. 

Profperity  and  Adverfity,  h.  ai6. 

Dangerous,  p.  73.  h.  179. 

■ " — from  God,  p.  127. 

i^roteftion  Divine,  p.  90,  91,  121, 138, 144*  h.  2$^,  2^7: 

^ in  Foreign  Countries,  h.  ic6. 

Providence,  p.  36,  61,  65,  74,  104,  136.  h.  8r,  160* 

•'■ — ■ Ancient,  p.  77. 

>  its  Juftice,  p.  ir. 

— ■ Myllerious,  h.  80. 

^-- —  over  Man  and  Beafl,  h.  232,  254, 

Prudence,  h.  68,  208. 

QIJICKENING  Grace,  p.  119,  13th  part, 

R. 
RACE  Chriflian,  h.  25,  175. 
Rain,  p.  65,  104*  135-  h.  69. 

■'  Divine  influence  compared  to,  p.  73.. 

keanimation,  p.  88.  h.  285. 

Recovery  from  ficknefs,  p.  30,  118.  h.  15^, 

Redemption,  h.  136. 

Relief  from  dillrefs,  p.  31. 

Religion  vain  without  Love,  h.  91. 

■'^ Gratitude  its  fpring,  h.  170. 

-^ its  Pieafures,  h.  278. 

'■"'  in"  Youth,  h.  94. 

Repentance,  p.  32,  5 1, 119, 3d  pt.  130.  h.  34, 113,  293, 

^u-.*^ — _^  and  Hope,  h.  175^  376, 
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Reproof,  Brotherly,  p.  141. 
ReHgnatiori,  p.  91.  h.  202,  231. 

in  Death,  h.  26$' 

Reft  to  weary  fouls,  h.  46. 

Refolutions,  Holy,  p.  119,  nth  part.  h.  3. 

Refurredion,  p.  17,  71,  89.  h.  38,  112,  287. 

- — '  of  Chrift,  p.  16.  h.  2,  17,  29,  105^ 

- — '^ — — ..—  of  the  Martyrs,  h.  240. 

Retirement,  h,  168. 

R.cverence  of  God,  p.  99. 

Revolution,  AFnerican,  p.  j^. 

Riches,  their  Vanity,  p.  49. 

Righteous,  their  happinefs,  p.  i,  37,  io6> 

Rukrs  wicked,  p.  94. 

S. 

SABBATH  eternal,  h.  157. 
Safety  m  God,  p.  61.     See  confidence. 
Sairts  departed,  their  blelTednefs,  h.  98. 
Salvadcn,  p.  85,  118.  h.  28. 

— by  Grace,  f\.  189,  220. 

Saviiges,  Deliverance  from,  p.  59. 

Scripture.     See  Word  of  God. 

Seanitirs  Prayer,  p.  104,  2d  pt.  107,  4th  pt.  h,  io6« 

Sealons  changing,  p.  147,  148. 

iruitful,  p.  65.  h.  69. 

btif  dependence,  h.  81. 

examination,  p.  26.  h.  246. 

Serpent,  Brazen,  h.  227. 
Shepherd,  God's  chaiacter,  p.  23. 

■ —  ChrilVs  chara6ter,  h.  2  47« 

S  ..knefs,  p.  6,  p.o.  b.  176. 
8inai  and  Sion,  h.  183,  233. 
Sincerity,  p.  18.  h.  150. 

and  Hypocrify,  h.  76. 

Sons  of  God,  h.  181. 

Spirit  of  God,  p.  68,  72.  h.  6b.- 

. its  Influence?,  277. 

8ptiiru?l  blelEngs  and  ptimfnmeBts>  p^  8l» 

LpiU)! 
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Storm.    Sec  Thunder. 
Strength  and  joy,  p.  138. 

from  God,  h.  ^69. 

iSabmifTion,  p.  123.  h.  11,  17S,  2C0j  ai4» 
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